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07 the loves of Gil Blas, and Signiora Lorena 
„ | Sephora, 3 : 


12 then to Xelva, to carry the good 


Samuel Simon the three thouſand ducats 
we had ſtolen from him. I will freely 
own, that I was tempted, upon the road, to 
make myſelf maſter of this money, in order 
to begin my ſtewardſhip with good fortune. 
I might have played this trick without danger. 
I had nothing to do but to take a journey for 
five or {1x days, and return afterwards, as if 
I had performed my commiſſion ; neither Don 
Alphonſo nor his father would have ſuſpected 
my integrity. However, I did not yield to 
the temptation; I can even ſay, that I over- 
E came it like a man of honour; which was 
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not a little commendable in a young fellow 


who had been uſed to the company of great 


rogues. A great many, who. converſe only 
with honeſt men, are not . ſo. ſcrupulous ; 
thoſe eſpecially who have had ſuch truſts 
committed to their charge, as might be for- 
feited without prejudice to their reputation, 
could (if they pleaſed) give inſtances here- 
5 4 _ 


merchant, who did not in the leaſt expect it, 


I returned to the caſtle of Leyva.. The Count 


de Polan was no longer there, he was ſet out 


| again for Toledo, with Julia and Don Fer- 
nuando. I found my new maſter more in love 


than ever with Seraphina, Seraphina charm- 


ed with him, and Don Cæſar raviſhed with 


the enjoyment of them both. 1 made it m. 
ſtudy to get into the good graces of ſo tender 
a father, and ſucceeded in it; I was made 
Reward of the houſe, I directed all, I recei- 
ved the money of the tenants, defrayed all the 
expenſes of the family, and had an abſolute 
authority over the men- ſervanis: but I did not 
as is uſual with perſons of my ſtation) make 
an ill uſe of my power. I neither turned a- 


WW. way ſuch domeſtics as diſpleaſed me, nor re- 


quired others to be abſolutely at my devotion; 
if they addrefled themſelves directly either to 
Don Cæſar or his ſon, to aſk any favour, I 
| was ſo far from oppoſing them, that I ſpoke 

in their behalf. Beſides, the marks which 


my maſters gave me, every hour, of their af- 


fection, inſpired me with a zeal for their ſer- 
vice, 


_ Having thus reſtored the money to the, 
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vice. I conſulted only their intereſt; there | 
was no legerdemain in my management; in 
ſhort, I was ſuch a ſteward as could not eaſi- 
ly be met with, k e 
"Whilſt: I was hugging myſelf at my good 
fortune, Love, as if he had been jealous of 
what the blind goddeſs did for me, was re- 
ſolved I ſhould alſo have ſome favours to 
thank him for. Accordingly he inſpired Sig- 
niora Lorenca Sephora with a violent inclina- 
tion for Monſieur l'Intendant. My conqueſt, 
to ſpeak the truth like a faithful hiſtorian, 
bordered upon fifty; nevertheleſs, a cool air, 
an agreeable face, and two fine eyes, which 
ſhe knew-admirably well how to uſe to the 
beſt advantage, might make it paſs for a piece 
of good fortune. I could only have wiſhed 
her a little more colour, for ſhe was very pale, 
which I did not fail aſeribing to her ſtrict 
preſervation of her honour. 8 | 

The good dame lured me on for ſome time, 
by glances wherein her love was expreſſed vi- 
. ibly: enough; but inſtead of anſwering . her 
ogles, 1 at firſt made as if I did not under+ 
ſtand her drift: hereby I ſeemed a mere no+ 
vice to her, at which ſhe was not diſpleaſed. 
Imagining therefore that ſhe ought not to 
confine herſelf to this dumb language, with 
2 young fellow whom ſhe did not think ſo 
knowing as he was, the firſt converſation we 
had together, ſhe declared her ſentiments to 
me in expreſs terms, that I might no longer 
be 1gnorant of them. - She went to work like 
a woman who was miſtreſs of her art; ſhe 
| A 2 pretended 
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pretended to be in confuſion whilſt fhe ſpoke 
to me, and after having fairly ſaid whatever 
ſhe had to fav, ſhe hid her face, to make me 
believe ſhe was aſhamed of having diſcovered 
her weakneſs to me. TI was forced to ſurren- 
der, and (though vanity had a greater ſhare 
therein than inclination) I ſeemed very ſen- 
ſible of her goodneſs. I even affected to be 
preſſing, and acted the paſſionate lover ſo 
well, that IJ incurred her reproaches. Lo- 
renza indeed reprimanded me; but with ſo 
much mildneſs, that, in adviſing me to have 
more diſcretion, ſhe ſeemed not angry at my 
having failed in that point. I might have car- 
ried things farther, if my beloved object had 
not feared I ſhould entertain a bad opinion of 
her virtue, if the granted me too eaſy a con- 
queſt, Thus we parted till a new interview, | 
Sephora perſuaded that her feigned reſiſtance 
made me believe her a Veſtal, and I full of the 
pleaſing hope of putting ſoon an end to this 
adventure, 

Things were in this poſture, ation a fouls! 
man of Don Cæſar's brought me news that 
moderated my joy: this fellow was one of 
thoſe curious ſervants who make it their buſi- 
neſs to find out all that paſſes in the houſe. As 
he made his court to me very diligently, and 
entertained me every day with ſome novelty, 
he came one morning to tell me he had made 
a pleaſant diſcovery, and that he would impart 
it to me, on condition I would keep his ſecret, 
| ſeeing it concerned Signiora Lorenga, whoſe 

reſentment (as he e he apprehended, I had 
100 
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too much a mind to hear what he had to tell 
me, not to promiſe him ſilence: however, 
without ſeeming in the leaft moved, I aſked 
him with the greateſt indifference, what the 
diſcovery was which was ſo diverting. Lo- 
renca,” ſays he, introduces the ſurgeon of 
the village ſecretly into her apartment every 
night : he is a young fellow very well made, 
and my ſpark ſtays there a conſiderable time. 
Not but I believe,” adds he with a malicious 
ſmile, „that all this may be done very inno- 
cently; but you will allow me, that 2 
young fellow's ſliding ſecretly into a woman's. 
chamber, will incline folks to judge amiſs of - 
her.” : 

Though this information gave me as wack 
trouble as if | had really been in love, 1 
took care not to ſhew it, I even forced my- 
ſelf to laugh at this news, which pierced me 
to the ſoul; but I made myſelf amends for 
this conſtraint, as ſoon as I ſaw myſelf with- 
out witneſſes. I raged, I ſwore, and I conſi- 
. dered what tnexfures: [* ſhould. take. At one 
time deſpiſing Lorenca, I thought of leaving 
her without deigning to come to an eclair- 
ciſſement with the coquet; at another time, 
imagining my honour concerned in driving a- 
way the ſurgeon, I propoſed calling him to: 


an account: this laſt reſolution ptęyailedèꝰ 1 bo 


lay in ambuſh that evening, and/aceordingly ? 
ſaw my gentleman enter with a myſterious air 
into my duenna's apartment. There wanted 
but this to raiſe my fury. I went out of the 


caſtle, and poſted myſelf upon the road by 
„„ Which 
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which my ſpark was to return. I waited for 
him without ſticring, and every moment in- 
creaſed my deſire of fighting with him: in 
ſhort, my enemy appeared, and I advanced 
| ſome paces like a Hector to meet bim; 
but, I do not know how the devil it happen- 
ed, I found myſclf ſeized on a ſudden, like 


one of Homer's heroes, with a terrour that 


ſtopped me. | was in as great a confuſion as 
Paris, when he was to fight Menelaus. I 
began to conſicer my antagoniſt, who. ſeemed 


to me ſtrong and vigorous, and I thought his 


ſword of an exceſſive length: all this made 


an impreſſion upon me, N evertheleſs, out of 
a point of honour, though I faw the danger 


with eyes that magnified it; and in ſpite of my 


natural temper, which ſtrove obſtinately to de- 
ter me, I had the courage to advance towards 


the ſurgeon, and to draw my rapler. 


My action ſurpriſed him. What is the | 


matter,” ſaid he, Signior Gil Blas? Why 
theſe preparations ? << What, are you diſpoſed 
to be merry ?” © No, Mr Barber,” anſwer- 
ed |, I am in very good earneſt. I will 
know whether you are as brave as gallant, 
Do not think that I will leave you in quiet 
poſſeſſi.n of the good graces of the lady you 

come from viſi ing at the caſtle.” By St 
Come, replied the barber, burſting out in- 
to a laughter, here is a pleaſant adventure! 
Good God | how decei:ful are appearances?“ 


At theſe words imagining that he had no 


greater ſtomach to fighting than myſelf, I 
grew more inſolent. Do not talk to me at 
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that rate, friend,” ſaid I, * do not talk to 
me at that rate; do not think I will be put 
off with your bare denial of it.” „ ſee plain- 
ly,” replies he, that I ſhall be obliged to 
ſpeak, to prevent the misfortune that may 
happen either to you or me. I am going then 
to reveal a fecret to you,. though perſons of 
our profeſſion cannot be too diſcreet. If Sig- 
niora Lorenga introduces me privately into 
her chamber, it is to hide her diſtemper from 
the family; ſhe has an inveterate cancer in 
her back, which 1 go every night to dreſs: 
that is the cauſe of the viſits whereat you are 
alarmed; do not diſturb yourſelf any more 
upon that account. But,” continued he, “if 
you are not ſatisfied with this diſcovery, and 
are reſolved abſolutely upon fighting, you 
need only ſay ſo, I am not a man that will re- 
fuſe to give you ſatis faction.“ This ſaid, he 
drew his long rapier, which made me tremble, 
and ſtood upon his guard. It is enough,” 
anſwered I, putting up my ſword, «© I am not 
ſo brutal as not to hear reaſon ; after what you 
have told me, I am no longer your enemy; 
let us embrace.” At this diſcourſe, he ſoon 
ſaw I was not ſo inflexible as I ſeemed at firſt; 
wherefore putting up his ſword laughing, he 
ſtretched out his arms, and we afterwards 
parted the beſt friends in the world. 

From. that time I never thought of Sephora 
but with diſguſt, and avoided all the opportu- 
nities the gave me of entertaining her in pri- 
vate; which I did with ſo much care and in- 
duſtry, that ſhe perceived it, Beiog ſtruck 


with 
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with ſo great a change, ſhe was reſolued to 
know the cauſe; and "finding at laſt a way to 
ſpeak to me by myſelf: © Pray, Mr Steward,” 
ſays ſhe, be pleaſed to tell me why you 
ſhun my ſight ſo much? It is true, I made 

the firſt advances, but you made a ſuitable 
return: let us call to mind, I beg you, the 
private converſation we hat together; you 
was then all fire, you are now all ſnow; 
what is the meaning of all this ?” The que- 
ſtion was very nice for an ingenuous man; 
and, indeed, it put me very much to a ſtand. 
I do not now remember what anſwer I made 
the good lady: but I remember, it was as diſ- 
agreeable to her as poſſible. Though one 
would have taken Sephora for a lamb, by her 
mild and modeſt air, ſhe was a very tyger 
when in a paſſion. I thought,” ſaid ſhe, 
giving me a look full of ſpite and rage, I 
thought I did a great deal of honour to a ſor- 
ry fellow, like you, in diſcovering to him 
ſuch ſentiments, as ſeveral noble cavaliers 
would think themielves happy to have inſpi- 
red. I am punithed as I deſerve, for ſtooping 
ſo low as to a pitiful adventurer,” _ 

She did not ſtop there; I ſhould have been 
too well off ; but her tongue giving way to. 
her paſhon, "loaded'me with a thouſind epi- 
thets, one worſe than another. I thought to 
have bore them with temper, and have reflect- 
ed, that in diſdaining to triumph over a vir- 

tue I had ſtaggered, 1 had committed a crime 
never to be forgiven by a woman: but I was 
too 0 fiery to ſuffer ſuch abuſive language, (as 
a 
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a man of ſenſe, had he been in my place, 
would have but laughed at), and my patience 
was worn out. Madam,“ ſaid I, let us 
deſpiſe nobody; if thoſe cavaliers you men- 
tioned had ſeen your back, I am ſure their cu- 
rioſity would have been ſatisfied, they would 
have looked no farther.” I had no ſooner 
made this ſtinging return, than the furious 
duenna give me the ſwingingeſt box on the 
ear that ever was given by an enraged wo- 
man. I did not ſtay for a ſecond, but avoid- 
ed, by a ſpeedy flight, a ſhower of blows that 
would have fallen upon me. 

I thanked heaven chat I was got ſo well off 
of this falſe ſtep, and I imagined that I had 
nothing more to fear, ſince the good lady had 
revenged herſelf, I thought that for her own 
honour ſhe ought to conceal the adventure. 
Accordingly, a fortnight elapſed without my- 
hearing any more of it; and I had almoſt for- 
gotten it myſelf, when I was informed that Se- 
phora was ſick. I was good-natured enough 
to be concerned at the news; I pitied the 
woman, imagining that not being able to 
conquer a paſſion ſo ill returned, this unfor- 
tunate lover had fallen ill upon it. I repre- 
ſented to myſelf, wi h ſome ſorrow, that I 
was the cauſe of her diſtemper; and I at leaſt 
was grieved for the duenna, if I could not 
love her. How was I miſtaken in my judg- 
ment of her? Her love being now turned in- 
to hatred, ſhe was only contriving how to do 
ine a miſchief, | 


One morning as I was with Don Alphon- 
ſo, 
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ſo, I found that young cavalier melancholy 
and thoughtful; I aſked him reſpectfully what 
ailed him. I am chagrined,“ replied he, 
& at finding Seraphina weak, unjuſt, and un- 
_ grateful. Does that aſtoniſh you?“ conti- 
nues he, obſerving that J heard him with ſur- 
priſe: ©. nevertheleſs nothing is more true; I 
do not know what reafon you have given the · 
duenna to hate you; but I can aſſure you, that 
you are become ſo hateful to her, that if you 
do not immediately leave this caſtle, ſhe ſays 
her death is inevitable. You need not doubt 
but Seraphina, who has a value for you, at 
firſt oppoſed a hatred ſhe could not gratify 
without injuſtice and ingratitude : but in 
ſhort, ſhe is a woman ; ſhe tenderly loves Se- 
phora, who has brought her up. This go- 
vernante is, as it Were, a mother to her, and 
ſhe would think herſelf acceſſory · to her death, 
if ſhe did not ſatisfy her. As for me, as 
much as I love Seraphina, I ſhall never have 
that unmanly complaiſance to ſubſcribe to her 
ſentiments therein: rather let all the duenna's 
in Spain . periſh, than I conſent to the re- 
. moval of a man, whom I rather look upon as 
a brother, than a domeſtic.“ i. 
When Alphonſo had thus ſpoken, I ſaid, In 
& My Lord, I was born to be the ſport of Un 
fortune ; I had flattered myſelf that ſhe would 4 
n 


leave perſecuting me at your houſe, Where e- 

very thing promiſed me happy and quiet days; 

however, I muſt reſolve upon being baniſhed al 

from it, whatever pleaſure I find in it.“ No, 

no,” replied Don Czſar's generous ſon, © let 
RS g me 
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me -alone to bring Seraphina to reaſon ; it 


' ſhall never be ſaid that you was ſacrificed to 


the caprices of a duenna, for whom people 


| have had but too much regard in other re- 


ſpects * You will only exaſperate Sera- 
phina, my Lord,” ſaid i, © in contradicting 
her; I had rather retire, than expoſe myſelf. 
by a longer ſtay to the danger of {owing diſ- 
ſenſion between ſuch:a happy couple; it would 
be a misfortune which I ſhouid never forgive 
myſelf.” - | ee 10m 213-2083 
Don Alphonſo forbid my taking that reſo- 
lution, and I found him fo fully bent upon 
ſupporting me; that Lorenga would undoubt- 
edly have mified her aim, if I would have 
ſtood out. Sometimes being piqued againſt 
the duenna, I was temp:cd not to ſpare her 
but when I conſidered, that, in revealing her 
diſgrace, I ſhould ſtab a poor creatu.e of 
whoſe misfortunes myſelf was the cauſe, and 
whom two incurable diſtempers were viſibly 
hurrying to the. grave, 1 had no longer any 
reſentment againſt her, but only pitied her. 


| I judged, that ſince | was ſo dangerous a mor- 


tal, 1 ought in conſcience to re-eſtabliſh peace 
in the caſtle by my abſence. his I did next 
morning before day, without taking leave ot 
my two maſters, for fear they ſhould, out of 
their friendſhip for me, oppoſe my departure: 
I contented myſelf with leaving in writing in 


my chamber an exact account of my ſtew- 
ardſhip. | | 
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Was mounted upon a good horſe of my 


ſoles, - beſt part whereof was taken from the 


kingdonis of Murcia and Grenada, which I 


® 


CHAS Tt. 


Mat befel Gil Blas after his leaving the caſtle 
of Leyva; and with what goed fortune his 
unſucceſsful amours were followed, 


own, and I had in my cloakbag 200 pi- 


banditti that were killed, and the 3000 du- 
cats that were ſtolen from Samuel Simon; 
for Don Alphonſo had reſtored this ſum entire 
out of his pecket, without ſuffering me to 


{ 
refund what I had fingered. Wherefore Ml | 
looking upon my effects as become my own ll i 
lawful property, I enjoyed them without ſcru- I! 
ple. I was maſter then of a ſtock which pre- 
vented my being anxious for the future, be- i © 
fides the confidence perſons of my age always Ml © 
have in their own merit, and which was d 
more, I had an agreeable aſylum at I oleco. il 
I did not at all doubt but the Count de Po- MW 1! 
lan would take a pleaſure in giving a hand- MW 1 
ſome reception to one of nis deliverers, and at 
offering him a 1. dging in his houſe. But I MW! 
looked upon this nobleman as my laſt reſource, 01 
and I retolved, before my going to him, to MW ſte 
ſpend part of my money in travelling over the 5 
e 


had a particular deſite to ſee, With this in- l 
tent 1 took the road to Almanza, whence 
continuing my journey 1 went from city to 
city till came to Grenada, without meeting 


With aniy adventure, It ſeemed as if fortune, 
being! 


' r n 
* e W. 
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being ſatisfied with the tricks ſhe had played 
me, was at laſt willing to ceaſe perſecuting 
me; but ſhe was preparing ſeveral others, as 
will be ſeen by the ſequel. | . 

One of the firſt perſons I met in the ſtreets 
of Grenada, was Don Fernando de Leyva, 
ſon-in-law, as well as Don Alphonſo, to the 
Count de Polan. We were equally ſurpri- 
ſed at meeting each other there. How,” 
cries he out, „Gil Blas, you in the city! 
what has brought you hither ?” * My Lord,” 
ſaid I, „if you wonder at ſeeing me in this 
country, you will be more ſo, when you 
know why I quitted the ſervice of Don 2 
far and his ſon.” Then I told him all that 
had paſſed between Sephora and me without 
concealing any. thing from him. He laugh- 
ed very heartily: then growing ſerious, 
„Friend,“ ſaid he, „J offer to be your me- 
diator in this affair, I will go write to my ſi- 
ſter · in- law.“ No, no, my Lord, ſaid I, 
interrupting him, *I beg you do not write. 
I did not leave the caſtle of Leyva, to return 
| again ſo ſoon: make, if you pleaſe, another 
uſe of the IT for me. If any 
of your acquaintance wants a ſecretary or 
ſteward, I would pray you to ſpeak to him in 
my favour: I dare venture to aſſure you that 
he will not reproach you with helping him to 
a bad ſervant.” * With all my heart,” re- 
plied he, “I will do as you deſire me; I came 
to Grenada to ſee an old aunt who is ſick. I 
ſhall ſtay three weeks longer, after which I 


ſhall ſet out for my caſtle at Lorqui, where | 


1 
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convenient poſt.“ 


copy his writings over fairly, for he is a — 


eleſiaſtics and ſwordſmen, moſt part whereof 


14 THE HISTORY Book VII. 


have left Julia. I lodge at that houſe,” con- 
tinued he, ſhewing me a palace a little way 
off. Come to me in two or three days, per- 
haps by that time I may have found You A 


| Accordingly the firſt time I ſaw hes; he 
faid, . The Archbiſhop of Grenada, my 
friend and relation, wants a young man = 
ſome learning, who writes a good hand, 


author. He has compoſed I do not know 
how many homilies, as he continues to do e. 
very day, which meet with great applauſe. 
As I thought you a proper perſon, I propo- 
ſed you, and he has promiſed to take you; 
go to him in my name. You may judge by 
the reception he gives you, whether I have 
ſpoken to your advantage or not.“ 
The offer was as good as I could deſire ; : 
wherefore having prepared myſelf to appear 
in the beſt manner poſſible before the pre- 
late, I went one morning to the archbi- 
ſhop's. If I were to imitate the makers of Wth 
romances, I ſhould make a pompous deſcrip- WW w. 
tion of the epiſcopal palace of Grenada; I WW 4 


| ſhould enlarge upon the ſtructure of the build- at 


ing, and extol the richneſs of the furniture; Min! 
1 ſhould ſpeak of the ſtatues and pictures 
therein, and ſhould not ſpare the reader the 
leaſt of the ſtories they repreſented ; but I will 
reſt ſatisfied with ſaying, that it equalled the 


palaces of our kings in "magnificence. 
I found in the apartments a number of ec- 


Were 
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were his Grace's officers, as chaplains, gentle- 
men, maſters of the horſe, or valets de cham- 
bre. The laymen had almoſt: all of them 
ſumptuous: cloaths, one ſhould rather have 
taken. them for lords than ſervants, They 
were haughty, and aimed at being thought 
men of importance. I could not forbear: 
laughing at them within. myſelf, © Faith,” 
ſaid I, theſe fellows are very happy in bear- 
ing the yoke of ſervitude without feeling it; 
for if they felt it, methinks they: ſhould. not 
be fo nie and proud.” I addreſſed myſelf to 
a grave fat gentleman who ſtood at the arch- 
biſhop's cloſet-door, to open and ſhut it ac- 
cording as was neceſſary. I aſked: him civil- 
ly if it was not poſlible to. ſpeak with his 
Grace. © Stay alittle,” ſays he, with a ſtiff 
air, * his Grace is coming out to go to maſs, 
he will give you a moment's audience en paſ- 
fant.” Ianſwered'not a word, but armed my- 
ſelf with patience, and reſolved to enter into. 
converſation with fome of his officers; but 
they began to examine me from head to foot, 
without vouchſafing to anſwer me a word. 
After which they looked upon each other with 
a ſcornful ſmile, at the liberty I had taken in 
intruding into their diſcourſe. | | 

I was (I own) entirely confounded at ſee+ 
ing myſelf ſo treated by valets. I had not 
well recovered myſelf, when the cloſet- door 
opened, and the archbiſhop. appeared. Im- 
mediately there was a profound ſilence a- 
mongſt the officers, who laid at once aſide 
their inſolent behaviour, to appear reſpectful 

1 B 2 before 


before their maſter. This prelate was in his 
69th year, and was made almoſt like my uncle 
the canon Giles Perez, that is to ſay, thick 
and ſhort. He was belides very bow-legged, 
and fo bald, that he had only one tuft of hair 
left behind, which obliged him to cover his 
head with a fine linen cap with long ears, 
In ſpite of all this I thought he had the air of 
a man of quality, undoubtedly becauſe I knew 
him to be one. We perſons of an inferiour 
rank look upon great men with a prepoſſeſ- 
ſion, which often gives them an air of gran- 
deur that nature has denied them. 
The archbiſhop came up to me immediate- 
ly, and aſked me with a voice full of ſoftneſs, 
what was my buſineſs. I told him that I was 
the young man of whom Don Fernando de 
Leyva had ſpoken to him. He gave me not 
time to ſay any more, but cried out, What, 
ou are the man whom he extolled ſo much | 
take you into my ſervice ; you are a perſon 


of conſequence to me, you need only ſtay 


here.” At theſe words he went out, leanin 

upon two gentlemen of the horſe, after ha- 
ving giving audience to ſome eccleſiaſties 
who had ſomething to impart to him. He 
was hardly got out of the chamber, but the 
ſame officers who had before diſdained my 
converſation, now ſought after it. They 
immediately ſurrounded me, ſhewed me all 
manner of civility, and expreſſed their joy at 


my being become one of the archbiſhop's | 


houſehold. They had heard the words their 


maſter had ſpoken to me, and immediately 
deſired 
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deſired to know upon what footing I was to 
be with him; but I had the malice not to ſa- 
tisfy their curioſity, to revenge myſelf for 
their contempt. ee ; 
His Grace was not long ere he' returned, 
and called me into his cloſet to diſcourſe me 
in private. I judged that he had a deſign to 
try my genius; wherefore .] was upon my 
guard, and prepared myſelf to weigh every 
word. At firſt he examined me in the learn- 
ed languages; I anſwered him very perti- 
nently to his queſtions, and he found that I: 
was converſant with the Greek and Latin- 
authors. Then he tried me in logic; it was 
what J expected; and he found me a per- 
fect maſter. Hereupon, your education,” 
ſaid he, with ſome ſurpriſe, “has not been: 
neglected ; and now let me ſee your writing. 
I drew a ſheet out of my pocket which I had 
brought on purpoſe, wherewith the prelate 
was not ill pleaſed, I am fatished with your 
hand,” ſaid he, „and yet more with your: 
wit; I. will thank my nephew Don Fernan- 
do for having procured me ſuch a pretty ſer- 
vant ; he has made me a valuable preſent.” 
We were interrupted by the arrival of ſome- 
noblemen of Grenada, who came to dine 
with the archbiſhop. I left them together, 
and withdrew amongſt the officers, who over- 
whelmed me then with their civilities. When 
It was time to dine, I went to eat with them; 
and if they obſerved me during our repaſt, I 
was not behindhand with: them. What an! 
outward fhew of wiſdom was there in the. ec-- 
Ha B 3 cleſiaſtics. l 


7 


* 
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cleſiaſtics ! they all ſeemed to me like ſaints, 
ſo great a reſpect I paid to the place where I 
was. It never ſo much as came into my 
head that it might all be counterfeit; as if 
there were not examples of the like amongſt 
the fathers of the church. 8 | 
I fat next an old valet de chambre called 
Melchior de la Ronda, who took care to ſerve 
me with the beſt bits. The regard he had for 
me, made me have the ſame for him, and my 
politeneſs charmed him. Signior Cavalier,” 
ſaid he ſoftly to me after dinner, „I ſhould be 


glad of a little converſation with you.” At 


the ſame time he led me into a retired- part 
of the palace, where nobody could overhear 
us, and there he began this diſcourſe, ++ My 
ſon, I have found in myſelf an inclination for 
you, from the firſt moment | ſaw you ; I will 
give you a certain proof of it, by repoſing in 
you a confidence which will be of great ſer- 
vice to you. You are here in a houſe where 
the real good men and the hypocrites live pro- 
miſcuouſly together; it would coſt you an 
infinite time to know what ground you 


walk upon. I am going to ſpare you ſuch a 


long and diſagreeable ſtudy, by diſcovering to 
you both the one and the other, By this 
means you may eaſily know how to behave 
yourſelf, _ 

6 will begin,” continued he, with his 
Grace. He is a very pious prelate, who is in- 
ceſſantly employed in edifying the people, and 
in inciting them to virtue, by ſermons full of 


excellent morals, which he compoſes . 
| e 


wy 
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He has abandoned the court theſe twenty 
years, to give himſelf entirely up to the zeal 
which he has for his flock. He is a man of 
learning, and a great orator; his whole de- 
light is in preaching, and his audience are ra- 
viſhed when they hear him. Perhaps there 
may be ſome vanity in his way of acting; but 
beſides its not being in the power of men to 
penetrate the heart, it would very ill become 
me to ſcan the faults of a perſon whoſe bread 
] eat, If 1 were allowed to reprehend any 
thing in my maſter, 1 ſhould blame his ſeve- 
rity ; inſtead of having an indulgence for the 
weakneſs of eccleſiaſtics, he puniſhes them 
with too much rigour, Above all, he perſe- 
cutes, without mercy, ſuch as, relying upon 
their innocence, undertake to juſtify them- 
ſelves legally, in contempt of his authority. 
I find allo another fault in him, which he 
has in common with many perſons of quality: 
although he loves his domeſtics, he has not 
any regard to their ſervices ; and he lets them 
grow old, without thinking to procure them 
any ſettlement. If he ſometimes makes them 
a preſent, they only owe it to the goodneſs 
of ſomebody. that has ſpoken for them ; of 
himſelf he would never think of doing them 
the leaſt ſervice.” FR 1 
This is what the old valet de chambre told 
me of his maſter. After this he diſcloſed to 
me his thoughts vf the eccleſiaſtics with 
whom we had dined. He painted them after 
2 manner very different from their counte- 
nances. He did not indeed deſcribe them as 
diſhoneſt 


= — 
__ . 2 


proper term?“ 
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diſhoneſt perſons, but only as ſorry prieſts: 
however, he excepted ſome, whoſe virtue he 


extolled very much. I was no longer at a loſs 


after what manner to behave mylelf. That 
very evening, at ſupper, I provided myſelf, 
like them, with a grave outſide, that coſt no- 
thing ; one need not wonder that there are ſo 
many hypocrites. 


CHAP. III. 


Ci Blas becomes the favourite of the Archbiſhop 


of Grenada, and the perſon through * 


means his favours are granted. 


1 Had been after dinner to fetch my things, 


and my horſe from the inn where I lod- 
ged; afterwards I returned to ſupper to the 
Archbiſhop's, where I had a very handſome 
chamber, and a down- bed. The next day his 
Grace had me called early in the morning; it 
was to give me a homily to tranſeribe, but he 
ordered me to do it with the utmoſt exactneſs. 
J did not fail; I forgot neither accent, nor 
ſtop, nor comma; accordingly he expreſſed 
a joy thereat mingled with ſurpriſe. *©* Good 
God !” ſaid he, in a tranſport, when he had 
caſt his eyes over every leaf of my copy, 
did one ever ſee any thing ſo correct? You. 
are too good a tranſcriber, not be a gramma- 
rian. Speak freely to me, friend, did you 
find nothing in my writings that ſhocked you? 
was there no negligence in the ſtyle, no im- 
O, my Lord,” replied I 
with a modeſt air, L have not underſtand- 


ing 
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ing enough to make critical obſervations; and 
if I'had, I am perſuaded your Grace's works 
would eſcape my cenſure,” The prelate 
ſmiled at my anſwer, and made no reply; but 
he let me ſee, through all his piety, that he - 
was not an author for nothing. 

I completed my getting into his good gra- 
ces by this flattery, I became dearer to him 
from day to day; and I was informed by Don 
Fernando, who came to ſee him very often, 
that he bad ſuch a value for me, that I might 
depend upon my fortune's being made. This 
was confirmed to me a little after by my ma- 
ſter himſelf, and on this occaſion. One night 
in his cloſet he repeated to me in a rapture a 
homily which he was to ſpeak the next day in 
the cathedral. Not ſatisfied with aſking me 
my thoughts in general, he obliged me to tell 
him what. places had touched me moſt. I had 
the good fortune to name thoſe which he e- 
ſteemed moſt himſelf, his favourite pieces. 
By this I paſſed, in bis opinion, for a man 
who had a delicate taſte of the real beauties of 
a work: This,“ cried he, © is what is 
called having a taſte and judgment. Go, 
friend, I will Aſture you, you have not got 
Midas's ears.” In a word, he was ſo well 
pleaſed with me, that he ſaid with a lively 
air: © Gil Blas, make yourlelf eaſy about 
your fortune for the future, I will take care 
to render it perfectly agreeable to you; I love 
you, and to convince you of it, 1 will make 
you my confident.” | 

I had no ſooner heard theſe words, 2 4 

e 
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acknowledgment; I embraced his bowed 


ambitious men; and of confirming in 
luding lover. 
tinue my labours. 
of my virtue reproaches me with in vain 
is the regard which the world pays to fine 
liſhed writings. 
ing. My works are thought equally 


the fault of thoſe good authors who write. 


tation unſullied. 


Therefore, my dear Gil Blas,” contin 
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fell at his Grace's feet, quite overcome with 
legs. 
with all my heart, and I l-oked upon myſcif 
as a man. who was in. a fair way to be rich, 
Les, my child,” continues the Archbiſhop, 
whoſe diſcourſe had been interrupted by my 
action, I will intruſt you with my moſt 
ſecret thoughts ; liſten with attention to what 
I am going to tell you, I take a pleaſure in. 
preaching; the Lord bleſſes my homilies; 
they ſtrike ſinners, make them return to their 
duty, and have recourſe to repentance. I have 
the ſatisfaction of ſeeing the miſer, terrified 
with the images I draw of his covetouſneſs, 
open his treaſures, and diftribute them with a. 
laviſh hand; of drawing a voluptuous man. 
from his pleaſures; of filling hermitages with. 


her 


duty a wife that has been ſtaggered by her de- 
Theſe converitons, which are 
frequent, ought alone to incite me to con- 
Nevertheleſs ] will con- 
feſs my weakneſs. to you; I propoſe another 
reward to myſelf, a reward which the delicacy 


it 
pO- 


ITbe honour of paſſing for 
a. perfect orator, has charms worth my court- 


EX 


preflive and delicate; but I would fain avoid 


too. 


long; and go off the ſtage with all my repu- 
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the prelate, I require one thing of your 
zeal; whenever you find my pen ſavours of 
old age, when you find me flag, do not fail 
to appriſe me of it. I do not truſt myſelf in 
that reſpect, my ſelf- love might deceive me; 
this obſervation requires a diſintereſted judg- 
ment; I make choice of yours, which I know 
to be good; [ refer myſelf to you.“ Thank 
Heaven, my Lord,” replied I, © you are yet 
at a great diſtance from that time; beſides, a 
genius of your Grace's ftamp will preſerve it- 
ſelf much better than any other; or, to {peak 
more juſtly, you will be always the ſame. I 
look upon you like another Cardinal X imenes, 
whoſe ſuperiour genius, inſtead of decaying 
as he advanced in years, ſeemed to recover 
new ſtrength.” No flattery, friend,” ſaid he, 
interrupting me, I know | may 1ink all at 
once. People at my; age begin to feel infir- 
mities, and the infirmities of the body impair 
the mind. I repeat it once more, Gil Blas, 
as ſoon as ever you ſhall judge my ſenſes to 
be declining, give me immediate notice of it; 
do not fear being too free and ſincere, I ſhall 
receive this admonition as a mark of your af- 
fection for me. Beſides, your intereſt is con- 
cerned therein; if, unluckily for you, I ſhould 
Hear that they ſay in the city my diſcourſes 
Have no longer their uſu+l energy, and that T 
ought to take my reſt, I declare fairly to you, 
that you will loſe both my friendſhip, and the 
fortune I have promiſed you; this would be 
the fruits of your fooliſh diſcretion.” 

My patron ſtopped here, to hear my an- 
Ts ſwer, 


— 


24 THE HISTORY Book VII. 


ſwer, which was a promiſe to do as he deſired. 
From that time he concealed nothing from 
me, and I became his favourite. All the do- 
meſtics, except Melchior de la Ronda, could 
not perceive it without envy. It was a thing 
worth ſeeing to obſerve the manner in which 
the gentlemen and maſters of the horſe lived 
with his Grace's confident. They were not 
aſhamed to cringe to get into my favour; I 
could hardly believe they were Spaniards. 
However I did not fail to do them ſervices, 
without falling a victim to their ſelfiſh civi- 
lities. The archbiſhop, at my deſire, made 
uſe of his intereſt for them. He got a 
company for one, and put him in a way to 
make a figure in the army. He ſent another 
to Mexico, to take poſſeſſion of a conſider- 
able place which he procured him ; and as for 
my friend Melchior, I obtained a handſome 
gratuity for him, 1 found by this, that if 
the prelate did not prevent them in his grants, 


at leaſt he ſeldom refuſed what was aſked of | 


him. : 1 

But what I did for a prieſt I think deſerves 
to be recounted. One day our ſteward brought 
me a certain licentiate, whoſe name was 
Lewis Garcias, a young man of a very good 
mien: © Signior Gil Blas,” ſaid he, © this 
honeſt eccleſiaſtic is one of my beſt friends; 
he has been chaplain to a convent of nuns, 
whence his character has not eſcaped ſlander. 
In ſhort, they have blackened him ſo to his 


Grace, that he has ſuſpended him, and un- 


fortunately he is ſo much prejudiced againſt 
| him, 


\ 
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him, that he will not give ear to any ſolicita- 
tions in his favour. We have in vain employ- 
ed perſons of the firſt rank in Grenada to get 
him re- eſtabliſned; our maſter is inflexible.“ 

Gentlemen,“ replied I, “ here is an af- 
fair very wrongly managed ; they had better 
have ſpared their ſolicitations for Mr Licen- 
tiate; they have done him an ill office, in 
endeavouring to ſerve him. I know his Grace; 
entreaties and recummendations only aggra- 
vate a clergyman's fault in his opinion. It is 
not long ſince I heard him ſay, the more a 
prieſt, who has been irregular, engages perſons. 
to intercede for him, the more it increaſes the 
ſcandal, and I am the more inexorable.” 
&« This is unfortunate,” ſaid the ſteward, 
“ and my friend would be very much at a 
nonplus if he did not write a good hand. 
Fortunately for him, he writes to perfection, 
and by that means he extricates himſelf from 
trouble.” I was deſirous to ſee whether his 
writing, which was ſo much extolled, was 
better than mine; whereupon Mr Licentiate, 
| who had ſome about him, ſhewed it me, and 
I admired it; it ſeemed to me a copy of a 
great maſter's, Upon viewing fo fine a hand, 
a thought came into my head ; I begged Gar- 
clas to leave the paper with me, telling him 
it might be of ſome ſervice to him; that I- 
would not explain myſelf any farther then, 
but the next day I would tell him more, The 
licentiate (who undoubtedly had heard my 
genius very much cried up by the. ſteward) 

Vol. III. ; * + withdrew 
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withdrew as well fatisfied as if he had been 
already reinſtated in his function. 

I had indeed a mind he ſhould be ſo; and 
that very day I-attempted it, after the fol- 
lowing manner. Being alone with the-arch- Ml + 
biſhop, I ſhewed him Garcias's writing; i 

patron ſeemed charmed with it: then, : 
taking hold of "that opportunity, I ſaid i 
to him: * My Lord, ſince you will not ſuf- IF - 
fer your homilies to be printed, I could at 
leaſt wiſh that they were written in ſuch a 
hand as this.“ „Lam ſatisfied with your 
writing,” replied the prelate ; “ but I confeſs 
that I ſhould'not be ſorry to have a copy of 
my works in this hand.“ Vour Grace, an- 
ſwWered I, need only ſpeak; the perſon who 
writes fo finely isa licniace of my acquain- 
tance. He will be the more joyful at being 
fo employed, becauſe he will hope by that 
means to prevail upon your goodneſs to extri- 
cate him from the difficulties wherein he is at 
preſent entangled.” 

The prelate aſked what was' the licentiate's 
name. He is called Lewis Garcias,” repiied G 
I; he is almoſt deſperate at having incurred WM m. 

our difpleafure,” << "This Garcias,” ſaid he, Mr 
interrupting me, © if J am not miſtaken, was a 1: 
chaplain to a nunnery ; he is fallen under the Gr 

'cenfure of the church; I remember the re- 
preſentations that have been made to me a- TÞ, 
gainſt him; his behaviour has not been very = 
good.” . My Lord,“ ſaid I, interrupting 
him in my turn, 1 vill not undertake to 
juſtify him; but I know he has enemies. He 
| _ pretends 
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pretends that the authors of the accounts you 
have of him, have taken more pains -to do 
him ill offices, than to repreſent the truth. 75 
&« That may be, replied the archbiſhop, 
ec there are perſons in the world of a danger- 
ous temper. Beſides, granting his conduct has 

not been always irreproachable, he may have 
e and in ſhort one ought to forgive 
all, offences: bring the licentiate to me, | take 
off the ſuſpenſion,” 

Thus perſons of the greateſt ſeverity will 
abate ſomething: of it, when it is contrary to 
their dearer intereſt: the archbiſhop, willing- 
ly granted, for the vain pleaſure of, having His 
works, well written, what he had refuſed to 
the ſolicitations, of men of the firſt rank. I 
immediately carried the news to the ſteward, 
who informed his friend Garcias of it. The 
next day the licentiate came to thank me pro- 
portionably to the favour I had obtained him, 
I preſented him to my maſter, who contented 
bimſelf with giving him a flight reprimand, 
and gave him his homilies to write over fair. 


Garcias acquitted himſelf ſo well of bis com- 


miſſion, that he was reinſtated in his mini- 
ſtry; and even obtained the living of Gabia, 
a large market- town in the neighbourbooe of 


Grenada. 
CH A P. IV. 
The archbiſhop falls into an apoplexy. De per- 


Pleæity Gil Blas is in, and the manner Be e- 

. tricates himſelf. 
Hilſt I was thus doing ſervice to one 
or another, Don Fernando de Ley- 
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d that they are alſo both concerned at having 


ſovereign remedies were applied, that in a 


va was preparing to leave Grenada. I went 
to viſit him before his departure, to thank 
him anew for the excellent poſt he had pro- 
cured me; I ſeemed fo well ſatisfied, that 
he ſaid to me, My dear Gil Blas, I am | 


glad you are ſo well pleaſed with my uncle 


the archbiſhop,” „I am charmed with 
him,” (replied I); * he ſhews ſuch goodneſs | | 
for me, that I can never ſufficiently acknow- if | 
ledge it. Nothing elſe could have comforted Jl « 

1 


me for being ſeparated from Don Cæſar and 


his ſon.” „I am perſuaded,” (ſaid he), 


Joſt you; but perhaps you are not ſeparated 
for ever; fortune may one day bring you a- 
gain together,” I could not hear theſe words 
without being moved; I ſighed, and I found MW P 
at that inſtant that 1 loved Don Alphonſo fo Ill 
well, that I ſhould willingly have quitted ) 


the archbiſhop and all my fine expectations, It. 


to return to the caſtle of Leyva, if the obſta- Ml © 
cle that had removed me were taken away. f. 
Don Fernando perceived the trouble I was in, . 
and took it ſo kindly, that he embraced me, 
and told me that the whole family would al- 
ways concern themſelves for my welfare. 
Two months after this cavalier was gone, 
whilſt I was in the height of my favour, we 
had a terrible alarm at the archi-epiſcopal 
palace: his Grace was ſeized with an apo- 
plexy. He was relieved fo ſpeedily, and ſuch 


few days there was no more ſign of it. But 
his head received a terrible ſhock ; I obſerved 
| ith 
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the difference was nat ſo great between that 
and his other works, as to enable me to con- 
clude that the orator flagged. I waited: yet 
for another homily, to know better what I 
was to think, O!] as for that, it put it be- 

ond queſtion. At one time the good pre- 

te tautologiſed, at another he ſoared too 
bigh, or ſunk too low. It was a long · wind- 
ed oration, the rhetorie of a worn- out ſchool- 
maſter, a mere capucinade. 

I was not the only one who took notice of 
it; moſt part of the auditors (as if they like- 
wiſe had been retained to examine it) whi- 
ſpered to each other, as he was delivering it, 
A This ſermon - ſmells. ſtrongly of the apo- 
plexy.” Hereupon ] ſaid to myſelf, © Come 
Mr Arbiter of the homilies, prepare to do 
your office z you {ce my Lord flags; you ought 
to apprize him of it, not only as being his 
confident, but alſo for fear ſome of his friends 
ſhould be frank enough to prevent you there- 
in, If that ſhould happen, you know what 


would be your fate; you will be blotted out 


of his will, where without doubt there is a 
better legacy for you, than the library of the 
Licentiate Sedillo . 

After thele reflections, I made others quite 
contrary. The part | was to act ſeem d to 
me very tickliſh. I judged that an author, 
who was opinionated of his oun works, 
might receive ſuch an information, but coldly; 
but reject ng t is thou cht, 1 repreſented to 
myſelf, that it was = ſſible he ſhould take it 

| 3 „ ill, 
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ill, after having exacted it of me after ſo preſſ- 
ing a manner. Beſides this, I relied upon 
my ſpeaking to him with addreſs, and thought 
to gild the pill ſo well as to make him ſwal - 
low it. In ſhort, finding that J ran a greater 
riſk in keeping ſilence, than in breaking it, 
I reſolved upon the latter. TOY 
I was now only perplexed about one 
thing; 1 did not know how to break the ice. 
Happily for me the orator himſelf aſſiſted me 
at this plunge, by. aſking me what the world 
ſaid of him, and if they were pleaſed with his 
laſt diſcourſe. I replied that they always ad- 
mired his homilies; but that I thought the 
hearers were not ſo much affected with the 
laſt, as with the others. How, friend,” 
ſays he with ſome ſurpriſe, ** had they * an A- 
riſtarchus amongſt them??? No, my Lord,” 
anſwered I, „no; ſuch works as yours are 
not to be criticiſed ; there was nobody but 
what was charmed with it. However, ſince 
you have charged me to be free and ſincere, I 
will take the liberty to tell you that your laſt 
diſcourfe does not feem to have the energy of 
the reſt. Are not you of the ſame opinion 
youtlelff?*- 1; 557 nts of . 2 

Theſe words made my maſter turn pale ; he 
ſaid to me with a forced ſmile, What, Mr 
Gil Blas, this piece then is not to your 
taſte? 44 I do not fay ſo, Sir,” interrupted I, 
quite in a confuſion: *I think it excellent, 
though a little inferiour to your other works.“ 


J underſtand you, replied he, I ſeem 


* A great critic. , 
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to flag, don't I? Speak the word out. You 
believe it is high time for me to think of re- 
tiring.” 1 ſhould not have been ſo bold,” 
anſwered I, „to have ſpoken ſo freely, if 
your Grace had not commanded me, I only 
do it in obedience to you, and I humbly beg 
your Grace not to take my boldneſs amiſs.” 
« God forbid,” interrupted he with precipi- 
tation, God forbid that I ſhould reproach 
you With it. I do not take it at all ill that 
you tell me your opinion; I only. think your 
opinion erroneous, I have been prodigiouſſy 
deceived in your narrow underſtanding.” 
Though I was confounded, I. would have 
found ſome expedient to, qualify matters; but 
what way is there to pacify an exaſperated 
author? and more, an author who is uſed to 
hear himſelf praiſed ? “ Speak no more, 
friend,” ſaid he, you are too young yet to 
diftinguiſh truth from falſehood. Know that 
I never compoſed a finer homily, than that 
which you do not approve of. My under- 
ſtanding, thank heaven, has as yet loſt no- 


thing of its vigour. For the future, I will 


chuſe my confidents better; I will have 
thoſe who are abler judges. Go,” continues 
he, thruſting me. out of the cloſet by the 
ſhoulders, © go tell my treaſurer to pay you 
an hundred ducats ; and Heaven direct you 
with that ſum. Farewell, Mr Gil Blas, I wiſh 
you all manner of proſperity with a little bet- 
ter taſte,” : 


en AP. 
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What courſe Gil Blas took after the archbiſhop 
difmiſſed him. By what accident he met the 
licentiate who was 75 much obliged to him : 
and what proofs of his gratitude he gave him, 


I Went out of the cloſet, curſing the caprice, 

or rather weakneſs of the archbiſhop, 
being more enraged at him, than vexed at lo- 
fing his favour, I was even ſome time in 
doubt whether I ſhould take the hundred du- 
cats; but after having thought well upon it, 

„ was not ſuch a fool as net to do it. I be- 
heved that the money would not deprive me 
of the right to ridicule my prelate ; which I 
reſolved in myſelf not to fail of, every time 
his homilies ſhould be mentioned in my pre- 
nee. * : 
Il went then to the treaſurer to demand the 
hundred ducats, without ſaying one word to 
him of what had paſſed between his maſter 
and me. After this I looked for Melchior de 
Ja Ronda, to take my eternal leave of him. 
He loved me too well not to be ſenſible of my 
misfortune. Whilſt i was relating it to him, 
I obferved that grief made an imprefion upon 
his face. In ſpite of the reſpect he owed the 
archbiſhop, he could not forbear blaming 
him; but as I ſwore in my paſſion to make 
the prelate pay for it, and to divert the whole 
City at his expenſe, the wiſe Melchior faid to 
me, Be ruled by me, dear Gil Blas, rather 
Rifle your chagrin, Men of an inferiour rank 

| | ought 


, 
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ought always to reſpect perſons of quality, 
hatever reaſon they may: haye to complain 
of. them. I grant that there are many weak 
oblemen, who do not deſerve to have the 
leaſt reſpect paid them; but ſince it is in their 
power to hurt us, we ought to fear them.“ 
I thanked the-old valet de chambre for his 
good advice, and promiſed to take it. After 
his he ſaid to me, ©* If you go to Madrid, 
make a viſit to my nephew Joſeph Navarro, 
He is clerk of the kitchen to Don Balthazar 
de Zuniga, and I dare venture to tell you. 
hat he is a young man deſeiving of your 
friendſhip. He is free, lively, officivus, and 
willing to anticipate' you in his ſervices; I 
wiſh you may be acquainted together.” I told 
him that I would not fail going to ſee Joſeph 
Navarro, as ſoon as ever I ſhould come to 
Madrid, whither I thought ef returning. 
After this, I left the archbiſhop's, never to 
ſet foot in it again. If I had then had my 
horſe, perhaps 1 ſhould have gone directly 
for Toledo; but I had ſold it during the time 
Jof my favour, thinking I had no further need 
of it. I hired a ready furniſhed chamber, 
taking a reſolution to ſtay yet a month at 
Grenada, and after that to go to the Count 
ce Polan. 181 * 3/86" 14 
As it was almoſt dinner-time, I aſked my 
landlady if there was never an eating- houſe 
thereabouts. She anſwered that there was an 
excellent one but two ſteps from her houſe, 
where one was well ſerved, and a great many 
honeſt gentlemen frequented,- I made. her 
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ſhew-itme, and was ſoon: there. I entered 


into a great hall, pretty much like a refecto- 


ry, where ten or twelve men were ſuting at 
a long table covered with a dirty cloth, and 
were entertaining themſelves with each thein 
little meſso. They brought me mine, which 
at another time would undoubted]y have made 
me regret the table I had juſt Joſt, But I was 
then ſo nettled at the archbiſhop, that the 


frugality at the eating-houſe ſeemed preferable 


to: the good entertainment I. met with: there. 
I found fault with the number of diſhes that 


| were at each meal, and- arguing like the doc- 


tor of Valladolid, I ſaidz, A miſchief; on 
thoſe who frequent ſuch pernicious tables, 


where one mutt; be: continually: upon one's 


guard againſt ſenſuality, for fear of oves« 
loading one's ſtemach. How little: ſoever one 
eats, is it not always ſufficient ?“ I went on, 
and in my ill humour praited thoſe, aphoniſms 
which |! had very, much neglected till then. 
Whilſt 1 was diſpatching my commons, 
without fear of exceeding the bounds of tem- 
perance, the Licentiate Lewis Garcias (be- 
come curate of Gabia after the manner before- 
mentioned) entered the hall, The: minute 
he perceived me, he came and falured me 
wich an eager air, or rather he gave me all 
the demonſtrations of a man that is ſurpriſed 
with an exceſſive joy. He claſped me in his 
arms, and I was forced to endure a tediaus 
compliment upon the ſervice I had done him. 
He tatigued me in ſhowing himſelf over grate» 
ful, and placing himſelf by me, faid, << —_ | 
1 | | od! 
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God! my dear patron, fince my good for- 
tune has brought us togecher, we will not 
part without drinking. But as there is no 
good wine in this houſe, I will carry you, if 
| 


you pleaſe, after our ſnort commons, to a place 
where 1 will treat you with a bottle of the 
beſt Lucena, and with ſome exquiſite muſ- 
cadine of Foncatrel. We muſt make this de- 
bauch. Why am not I ſo happy as to have 
your company. ſome days at my living at Ga- 
bia? You ſhould be received there like a ge 
nerous Mecænas, to whom l am indebted for 
he eaſy and quiet life I lead there.” 
Whilſt he was thus talking, they:brought _ 
him his meſs, and he'fet down to eating, yet 
not without ſaying ' fomething' flattering be- 
ween whiles. | took that time to ſpeak in 
y turn; and as he did not forget to aſł after 
is friend the ſteward, I made no ſecret to 
um of my quitting the archbiſhop's. I told 
im even to the leaſt circumſtances of my 
diſgrace, which he liſtened to very attentive- 
y. After what he had juſt been ſaying to 
me. who would not have expected to have 
ound him overwhelmed with a grateful con- 
ern, and heard him exclaum againſt the areh- 
diſnop? but it was what he had no thoughts 
dn. He became cold and penſive, finiſhed 
is dinner without ſpeaking one word, then 
iſing haſtily, ſaluted me with a cool air, and 
anithed. The ungratetul wretch ſeeing it 
o longer in my power to ſerve him, would 
ot ſo much as take the trouble to conceal his 
entiments from me. I only laughed at his 
A | ingratitude, 


TT -” 


- 4 — 8 ** * 


* 0 SS ww T_T" Oo wo” mMwoy WW 1 -  V=®-- 


36 THE HISTORY Book VI 


ingratitude, and looking upon him with all 
the contempt he deſerved, I called after him 
in a voice loud enough to be heard, <** Holla, 
you diſcreet Mr Chaplain to the Nunnery, 
go and cool the delicious Lucena wine to 
which you have invited me.“ 


CHAP. VI. 
Gil Blas goes to fee a comedy at Grenada, Hu 


he was ſurpriſed at the fight of one of thi 
adreſſes, and what enſued. 4 


Arcias was hardly out of the hall, wha 
there entered two cavaliers, very well 
dreiled, who came and ſat down by me, 
They began to diſcourſe of the company o 
comedians at Grenada, and of a new comedy 
that was then acted. This piece, according 
to their diſcourſe, made a great noiſe in the 
town. I had an inclination to go and ſee it 
that very night. I had never been at the 
| Playhouſe ſince I came to Grenada, As | 
had almoſt always kept at the archbiſhop's 
where that diverſion was excommunicated 
I took care to deprive myſelf of that pleaſure 
The homilies had made all my amuſement, 
I went then at the uſual time to the play 
houſe, where I found a numerous audience 
J heard all around me buſied in making re 
marks upon the play before it began, and! 
obſ:1ved that every body pretended to criticil 
upon it. One de: lared himſelf for, anothe 
againſt it. ** D4 you ever ſee a piece bette 
written?“ ſays one on my right. What 
| , miſerabil 
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miſerable ſtyle. it is?” cried another on my 
left. In effect, if there are a great many bad 
authors, it muſt be confeſſed there are yet 
more wretched critics. And when I think 
on the hardſhips the dramatic poets have to 
undergo, I wonder any one has courage e- 
nough to brave the ignorance of the multi- 
tude, and the dangerous cenſure of the half- 
wits, who ſometimes corrupt the taſte of the 
public. 

In ſhort, the Gracioſo appeared to open 
the ſcene, and was received with a general 
clapping of hands; which made me know 
that he was one of thoſe ſpoiled actors whom 
the pit forgives every thing. In effect, this 
comedian did not ſpeak a word, nor make 
a motion but what was applauded. They 
let me ſee too plain the pleaſure they took in 
his appearance ; accordingly he abuſed it. - I 
perceived that he forgot himſelf ſometimes 
upon the ſtage, and put their prepoſſeſſion in 
his favour to too great a trial. If they had 
hiſſed him inſtead of extolling him, they 
would often have done him but juſtice. 

They clapped their hands alſo at the fight 
of ſome other actors, and particularly an ac- 
treſs who played the part of a ſervant. I fix- 
ed my eyes upon her; and no terms can ex- 
preſs my ſurpriſe, when 1 found her to be 
Laura, my dear Laura, whom I thought ſtill 
at Madrid with Arſenia, I could not doubt 
of its being her. Her ſhape, her features, 
the tone of her voice, all aſſured me I was 
not miſtaken, However, as if I had been 


Ven. I. DB diffident 
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diffident of my eyes and ears, I aſked her {MP 


name of a cavalier that fat by me. Ha,“ I 
ſays he, © what country came you from? If 
. You muſt certainly be but newly arrived, 
fince you do not know the fair Eſtella.” IMP 
The likeneſs was too great for me to be de- 
ceived therein. I eaſily comprehended, that {MW 
Laura, in altering her condition, had alfo 
changed her name; and being curious to 
know her affairs (for the public is never ig- 
norant of thoſe of the players), I inquired of 
the ſame perſon, if this Eftella had any lover 
of conſequence : he informed me, that a great 
Portugueſe nobleman, called the Marquis dt 
HMarialva, who was at Grenada, had, for two 
months paſt, ſpent a great deal of money up- 
on her. He would have told me more, if I 
had not been afraid of tiring him with que- 
ſtions. I was more taken up with the news 
this gentleman had told me, than with the 
comedy; and had any one aſked me the ſub- 
ject of the play, I ſhould have been puzzled 
for an anſwer. I did nothing but muſe upon 
Laura and Eſtella, and I refolved upon going 
to ſee that actreſs next morning. I was not 
without apprehenſions about what reception 
ſhe would give me; I had reaſon to think my 
fight would not be very agreeable, in the 
ſplendid ſta e wherein her affairs then were: e 
] even imagined that ſuch a good actreſs, in 
revenge to a man with whom certainly ſhe 
had ſome reaſon to be diſſatisfied, might pre- 
tend not to know him. All this did not diſ- 
courage me; for having made a ſlender ſup- 


per 
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per (they made no other at my eating-houſe), 
1 went home to my chamber, very impatient 
for the next day. | 

I ſlept but little that night, and got up at 
break of day. But as | imagined the miſtreſs 
of a great nobleman would not be ſeen ſo ear- 
ly in the morning, I ſpent three or four hours 
in drefling, ſhaving, powdering, and perfu- 
ming myſelf. I was willing to appear before 
her in a condition which need not make her 
bluſh to ſee me again. I went out about ten 
o'clock, going directly to her, after having 
inquired her lodging at the playhouſe. She 
lodged in a large houſe, where ſhe had the 
firſt floor. I told a chambermaid who came 
to open the door, that I was a young man 
hat wanted to ſpeak with the Lady Eſtella. 
"he chambermaid went in to carry the meſ- 
age, to which I heard her miſtreſs immedi- 
ately anſwer with a loud voice, Who is 
he young man? What does he want with 
e? Let him come in.”  . For 
J judged thereby that I had taken an im- 
Proper time; that her Portugueſe lover was 
t her toilet; and that ſhe only ſpoke ſo loud, 
o convince him that ſhe was not a woman 
ho would receive ſuſpicious meſſages. My 
houghts were true, the Marquis de Marialva 
pent almoſt every morning with her. I ex- 
pected a coarſe compliment, when his origi- 
al of an actreſs, ſeeing me appear, ran to me 
vith open arms, crying, Ab, my dear bro- 
her, is it you that I ſee?” At which words 
he embraced me ſeveral times. Then turn- 
D 2 ing 
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# ing to the Portugueſe nobleman, ſhe ſaid, 
Pardon me, my Lord, if in your preſence ! 
ield to the force of nature; I cannot ſee a 
beviticr, whom I tenderly love, after three 
years abſence, without giving him ſome proofs 
of my affection. © Well, my dear Gil 
Blas,” continued ſhe, addrefling herſelf again Hr 
to me, tell me ſome news of our family, Nc 
in what condition have you left them?“ 7 
This diſcourſe perplexed me at firſt, but IM: 
ſoon diſcovered Laura's defign, and ſeconding {MI 
her artifice, I anſwered with an air ſuitable Hr 
to the farce we were both going to play, 
& Thank heaven, fiſter, our parents are in 
= health.” „I do not doubt,” replied v 
e, but you are ſurpriſed at ſeeing me an 

actreſs at Grenada; but do not condemn mee: 
without hearing. You know it is three years 
fince my father thought he had ſettled nie very 
advantageouſly, in giving me to Capt. Don 
Antonio Cœlo, who carried me from Aſturia 
to Madrid, where he was born. Six months 
after we were arrived there, he fought a duel, 
which he brought upon himſelf by his violent 
humour. He killed a cavalier, who thought 
fit to take a fancy to me: the cavalier was re · No 
lated to ſome perfons of quality, who had 1 
great deal of credit. My huſband having 
none, made his eſcape into Catalonia, with allWarc 
the jewels and ready money that was in the 
. houſe. He embarked at Barcelona, went over 
into Italy, and entering into the Venetian 
ſervice, loſt at laſt his life in the Morea 
fighting againſt the Turks. During 9 an 
8 eſtate,j 
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eſtate, the only one we had to truſt to, was 
confiſcated, and I became one of the pooreſt 


of widows. What ſhould I do in ſuch an ex 


tremity ? There was no way for me to return 
into Aſturia ; beſides, what ſhould I have 
done there ? All the comfort I ſhould have 
received from my family would have been 


condolences. On the other hand, I had been 


too well brought up, to be capable of falling 
into debauchery. What courſe. then ſhould 
I reſolve on? I turned actreſs to preſerve my 
reputation? 0 

[ had ſo great an inclination to laugh when 
J heard Laura end her romance thus, that it 
was no ſmall trouble to me to ſtifle it: how- 


yer, I did conquer myſelf, and ſaid, with a 


grave tone: Sifter, I approve of your con- 


duct, and I am glad to find you ſo well ſettled 


it Grenada.“ | 

The Marquis de Marialva, who had not 
loſt a word of this diſcourſe, took every thing 
that Don Antonio's widow was pleaſed to ſay 
for goſpel. He even made one in the dialogue. 


He aſk:d me if I had any employment at 


renada, or elſewhere. I was a minute in. 
doubt whether I ſhould tell him a lie; but not 
hinking that neceſſary, I ſpoke the truth. I 
old him ſuccinctly how 1 was hired at the 
archbiſhop's, and how I came to be diſmiſſed, 

hich diverted the Portugueſe nobleman in- 
initely. It is true, in ſpite of my promiſe to 
Melchior, I did rally a little at the arch- 


Wiſhop's expenſe, What was pleaſanteſt in it 


as, that Laura, imagining that I compoſed: 
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a fable after her example, burſt out into fits 
of Jaughter ; which ſhe would not have done, 


Having finiſhed my recital; by telling where 
I had ' hired a chamber, they came to bring 
word that dinner was ready, wherefore [ 
would have immediately withdrawn to my 
eating-houſe, but Laura ftopt me. What do 
you mean, brother? ſaid ſhe. © You ſhall 
dine with me; I will not even ſuffer you to 
lodge any longer in a ready-furniſhed cham- 
ber ; I intend you ſhall eat at my houſe, and 
that you ſhall lie here. Order your things to 
be brought hither to-night ; here is a bed for 
STE | 
7 At this the Portugueſe, who perhaps was 
not pleaſed with this hoſpitality, reſumed the 
ſpeech, and ſaid to Laura: N6, Eftella, 
you are not lodged commodiouſly enough to 
give any one a reception with you. Your 
brother,” continues he, ** ſeems to me a pret- 
ty fellow ; and the advantage he has of being 
related to you, makes me concern myſelf for 
his welfare. I will take him into my ſervice; 
he ſhall be my favourite ſecretary. I will 
make him my confident ; let him not fail o 
coming this night to my houſe, I will order 
a lodging for him, I will giye him four hun- 
dred ducats a-year ſalary; and if in the end 
J have reaſon (as I hope 1 ſhall) to be ſatil- 
fied with him, I will put him into a condi 
tion not to repent of his having been too ſin 
cere With the archbiſhop,” 1 
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The thanks I returned thereupon to the 
Marquis, were followed by thoſe of Laura, 


interrupted he, it is a done thing.” This 
ſaid, he ſaluted his theatrical princeſs, and 
went out. She immediately made me go in- 
to a cloſet, where ſeeing herſelf alone with 
me, I ſhall burſt,” ſhe cried, if I any 
longer reſiſt the inclination I have to laugh. 
Then throwing herſelf into an elbow-chair, 
and holding her ſides, ſhe gave herſelf up like 
a fool to immoderate laughter. It was impoſ- 
ſible for me not to follow her example, and 
when we had had our fill: Confeſs, Gil Blas,” 
ſaid ſhe, “that we have juſt played a pleaſant 
farce ; but 1 did not expect ſuch a cataſtrophe. 
I only defigned to ſecure you a table, and a 
lodging in my houſe; and it was in order to 
offer you them with decency, that I made you 
paſs for my brother: however, I am overjoy- 
ed that chance has preferred you to ſo good a 
poſt. The Marquis de Marialva is a gene- 
rous nobleman, who will do yet more for you 
than he has promiſed. Any other than my- 
ſelf,” continued ſhe, would not perhaps have 
received a man fo graciouſly, who leaves his 
friends without taking leave of them : but I 
am one of thoſe good-natured girls who are 
always glad to ſee again a rogue they have 
once loved.” . : 
I honeſtly confeſſed my incivility, and aſk- 
ed her pardon; after which ſhe conducted me 
into a very handſome dining- room. We fat 
hall down to table; and as a chambermaid and a 
3 footman 


which ſurpaſſed mine. Say no more of it,, 
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footman waited upon us, we called each other 
brother and ſiſter. When we had dined, we 
went again into the ſame cloſet, where we 
had entertained each other before. "There my 
incomparable Laura, giving herſelf up to all 
her natural gaiety, aſked me an account of all 
that had happened ſince our ſeparation... I 
made her a faithful recital; and when I had 
ſatisfied her curioſity, ſhe likewiſe complied 
with mine, by recounting to me her hiſtory, 


in the following terms. 
CHAP. VIL 
The hiſtory of Laura. 


J Am going to relate, as ſuccinctly as poſ- 
ſible by what chance I became a comedian, 
After you had left me fo civilly, ſeveral 
conſiderable adventures befel us. My miſtreſs 
Arſenia, being more fatigued with the world 
than diſguſted with it, abjured the theatre, 
and carried me with her to a fine eſtate ſhe 
had purchaſed near Zamora, with the money 
of foreigners. We ſoon had ſeveral acquain- 
tance in that city, Whither we went very of- 
ten, and ſpent a day or two, after which we 
returned and ſhut ourſelves up in our caſtle. 
In one of theſe little journeys, Don Felix 
Maldonado, oaly fon to the corregidor of Za- 
mora, had a ſight of me by chance, and I had 
the luck to pleaſe him. He ſought an oppor- 
tunity of ſpeaking to me without witneis, and 
not to conceal any thing from you, I contri- 
buted a little to his finding one. This cavalier 
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as but twenty years old: he was as hand- 
ome as the god of love, perfectly well ſha- 
ved, and yet more inviting in his gallant and 
generous behaviour than in his perſon, He 
offered me a large brilliant he had upon his 


| Wimportunity, that I could not excuſe myſelf _ 
dfrom accepting it. I had not much joy in ha- 
ding ſo amiable a gallant. But what impru- 


dence is it in girls of my humble condition, 


lity, whoſe parents are in power. The cor- 
regidor, who was the moſt ſevere even of any 
in that poſt, being informed of our intelli- 


„of alguazils, who, in ſpite of my tears, con- 
ducted me to the hoſpital de la Pitie. 561 


the ſuperiour made me take off my ring and 
cloaths, and dreſſed me in a long gown of 
grey ſerge, girt about the middle by a 


* F Sees C2” own @ 


roſary with large beads hung down * 
heels. After this they led me into a hall, 


where I found an old friar, of I do not know 


what order, who began to preach repentance 
to me, almoſt as Dame Leonarda exhorted 


you to patience in the cave. He told me that 


I was very much obliged to the perſons who 
had confined me ; that they had done me a 


great ſervice in drawing me out of the ſnares. 
of the devil. I will confeſs my ingratitude 
freely : far from thinking myſelf indebted to: 


thoſe 


finger, with ſuch a good grace, and ſo much 


to engage in an affair with young men of qua- 
gence, made haſte to prevent the conſe- 
quences : he had me carried off by a company: 


There, without any other from of proceſs, 


large black leather thong, from whence a * 


_ 
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| thoſe who had done me that kindneſs, I load 
ed them with imprecations. -» of 
I ſpent eight days in giving myſelf. up to 
deſpair, but on the ninth (for I counted even 
the minutes) my fortune ſeemed inclinable to 
change. As I was crofling a little court, I 
met with the ſteward of the houſe, a perſon 
to whom every thing was in ſubjection; the 
ſuperiour herſelf was forced to obey him; he 
only gave an account of his ſtewardſhip to 
the corregidor, on whom alone he depended, 
and who repoſed an entire confidence in him, 
His name was Pedro Zendono, born at the 
town of Selleſdon in Biſcay. Imagine to your- 
ſelf, a tall, pale, meagre man; one who might 
ſerve for a model whereby to draw the good 
thief: he hardly ſeemed to take any notice of 
the ſiſters; you never ſaw fo hypocritical a 
face, not though you have lived at the arch- 
biſhop's. „ o 
I met then, continued ſhe, Signior Zen- 
dono, who ſtopped me with theſe words: 
« Comfort yourfelf, child, I am touched 
with your misfortunes.” He ſaid no more, but 
went on» his way, leaving me to make what 
comments | pleaſed: upon a text ſo laconic, 
As I believed him an honeſt man, I thought 
ingenuouſly that he had taken the pains to 
examine into the cauſe of my confinement; 
and that not finding me culpable enough to | 
deſerve being treated with ſo much indignity, 
he was willing to do me ſome ſervice with 
the corregidor. I did not know the Biſcay- 
ner well enough ; his intentions were quite 
| different; 


different; he was forming in his head a de- 
ſign to take a journey, which he imparted to 
me a few days after My dear Laura,” 
ſaid he, I am ſo ſenſible of your ſufferings, 
that | am reſolved to put an end to them. I 
am not ignorant that it is ruining myſelf, but 
I am no longer my own maſter. I intend to- 
morrow to releaſe you from your priſon, and 
conduct you myſelf to Madrid; I will ſacri- 
fice all to the pleaſure of being your deliverer.“ 

I thought I ſhould have ſ-ooned for joy at 
heſe words of Zendono, who judging by my 
thankfulneſs that I deſited no better: than to 
make my eſcape, had the aſſurance to carry 


after the manner following. He told the ſu- 
periour that he had orders to carry me to the 


eagues from the city; and he made me im- 
pudently get with him into a poſt-chaiſe, 
drawn by two good mules, which he had 
bought on purpoſe. All our attendants were 
dnly one ſervant, who: drove the chaiſe, and 
as entirely devoted to the ſteward. We be- 
gan then to travel; not towards Madrid, as 
had imagined, but towards the frontiers of 
Portugal, where we got in leſs time than the 
orregidor of Zamora could be informed of our 
light, and ſend his blood-hounds to trace us. 
Before we entered Braganza, the Biſcayner 


rhich he had the precaution to bring with 
im; and thinking me already engaged with 
im, he ſpoke thus to me, at the inn where 

| : we 
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e off the next day, in the face of the ſun, 


orregidor, who was at a country-ſeat twWo 


ade me dreſs myſelf in a cavalier's habit, 
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we were going to lodge. cc Fair Laura, do 


not take it ill of me that I have brought youlM 1: 
into Portugal; the corregidor of Zamora will a 
purſue us in our own country, like two cri uv 
minals to whom Spain ought to afford no re {- 
fuge: but,” continued he, we may f 
ſecure from his reſentment in this foreigi ai 
kingdom, although it be now ſubjected. to th p. 
Spaniſh government. At leaſt we ſhall v 
more in fafety here, than in our own coun lo 
try: follow a man who adores you: let us ¶ u 
and ſettle at Coimbra : there I will get to C 


a ſpy to the holy office; and, under covert 0 
that formidable tribunal, we ſhall paſs ou 
days in the quiet enjoyment of all manner ¶ ſui 
pleaſures. 8 of 
So briſk a propoſal gave me to underſtan D. 
that I had to do with a knight-errant, wi for 
did ot care to ſerve as a guide to diſtreſſe l h 
damſels, only for the glory of chivalry. Wma 
found that he depended mightily upon mot 
ratitude, and yet more upon my misfortune Has 
—— though both theſe things ſpoke ifWÞit | 
his favour, I rejected his offer with diſdaingWwh 
It is true J had on my fide two very ftronWout 
reaſons fer ſeeming ſo reſerved ; I found ii leer 
myſelf no liking to him, and I did not belie I 
him rich. But upon his making a ſecond ator 
tack, and proffering firſt to marry me, tog gal 
ther with ſhewing me that his ſtewardſhip haWev. 
conſiderably enriched him, I will not dei ect 
but J began to hearken to him, I was dalain 
zled with the gold and jewels which he cifWurn 
played before me; and I experienced that ii the 
| * terd 
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tereſt could make metamorphoſes, as well as 
love. M Biſcayner by lictle and little became 
another man in my eyes. His lean long ſides 
were turned to a fine ſhape; his pale phiz 
ſ:emed of a lovely white; and I even put a 
favourable conſtruction upon his hypocritical 
air. I then accepted of his hand without re- 
pugnance, before Heaven, which he took to 
witneſs our engagement. After this he no 
longer met with any, contradiction from me;; 
we ſet forward again on our journey; and 
Coimbra ſoon received a new family within 
its walls. 

My huſband hong ht me 4 handſome | 
ſuits of cloaths, — preſented me with divers 
diamonds, among which I again knew that of 
Don Felix Maldonado. This was enough 
for me to gueſs whence came all the jewels 
1 had ſeen, and to perſuade me that I had not 
married a rigid obſerver of the ſeventh article 
of the decalogue, But looking upon myſelf 
as the firſt cauſe of his legerdemain, I forgave 
it him. A woman excuſes even the ill actions 
which are occaſioned by her beauty. With- 
out that whata wicked wretch would he have 
leemed to me ?. 

I was very well ſatisſied wit) him for two 
or three months; his behaviour was always 
gallant, and he ſeemed to love me tenderly : 
1evertheleis the marks he gave me of his af- 
tection, were but falſe appearances ; the vil- 
Wain tricked me. One morning, at my re- 
urn from maſs, I found no:hing at home but 


the bare walls, The goods, even to my 
Vo. III. 1 cloaths, 
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cloaths, had been All earried off. Zendond 
and his faithful ſervant had taken their mea. 
ſures ſo well, that the houſe was entiteh 
ſtripped in leſs than an hour. Inſomuch 
that I faw myſelf (with only the cloaths 
1 had on, and Don Felix's ring which ! 
luckily wore on my finger) abandoned by 
an ungrateful wretch, like another Ariadne. 
'But J will aſſure you I did not amuſe tmyſ(dlf 
in making elegies upon my misfortune. 1 
rather thanked Heaven, for having delivered 
me from a miſcreant who could not fail, foon- 
er or later, of falling into the hands of juſtite. 
I locked upon the time we had lived together 
as ſo much time Joſt, which T Thould fot be 
long in recovering. If I would have ſtaid in 
Portugal, and ſettled with ſome woman 0 
quality, I might have found ſeveral; bit 
whether it was the love to my country, or 
whether I was drawn by the influence of my 
ſtars, which were preparing me a better for 
tune there, my mind ran only upon returning 
into Spain. & addreſſed myſelf to a jeweller, 
who paid me down the value of my ring in 
gold; and I ſet out wich an old Spaniſh lady, 

who was going to Seville in a calaſn. 
This lady, whoſe name was Dorothea, had 
been to viſit one of her relations who was ſet- 
tled at Coimbra, and was returning to Se 
ville, where ſhe reſided. There was ſuch 1 
ſywpatby between us, that we took a faneſ 
to each other the firſt day's journey; and out} 

friendſhip increaſed ſo much upon the 2 

| that, 
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"1 I ere, — 


hat, at our arrival, ſhe would not ſuffer. me 
a lodge any where but at her houſe. I had 


quaintance; I never knew a woman of a better 
haracter. One might yet judge, by her fea- 


ad cauſed a great many ſerenades. Accord- 
agly ſhe had been a widaw to ſeveral men of 


tufes. 


ery ſenſible of the misfortunes of yaung wo- 


no. Thoſe rogues of men !” ſaid ſhe, in 


Reward of a nunnery in her way; „ thoſe 
wretches | there are in the world juſt ſuch a 
et of villains, who make a jet of ruining 
omen. What comforts me, my dear,” 
ontinued ſhe, is, that, by your account, 
you are nowiſe tied to the perjured Biſcayner. 
If your marriage with him is good enough to 
ſerve you, for an excuſe, to make amends, it is 


better when occaſion offers. 
{ went every day either to church with Do- 


o meet ſoon with ſome adventure. I drew 
the eyes of ſeveral cavaliers, and there were 
lome who were willing to ſound me: they had 
Ipoken to my old landlady; but the one were 
ot abie to defray the expenſes of a ſettlement, , 
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no reaſon to repent of having gat ſuch an ac- 
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ures, and the livelineſs of her eyes, that ſhe 


quality, and lived honourably upon her join- 
Amongſt o er excellent qualities, ſhe was 
en. When I made her the recital of mine, 
ſhe eſpouſed my intereſts ſo heartily, that ſhe 


beſtowed a thouſand execrations upon Zendo-— 


2 tone that made me judge ſhe had met ſome 


Wllo bad enough to allow you to conttact a. 


rothea, or elſe a-viſitiog, which was the way 
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no leſs than one who excells in his profeſſion. 


the widow and | went behind the ſcenes, 
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and others were not yet come to man's eſtate, 
Which was ſufficient to deter me from heark« 
ening to them. One day Dorothea and 
I tvok a fancy to ſee a play ated by the eo- 
medians of Seville: they had poſted up La 
Famoſa Comedia: El Embaxodor de Si mil. 
mo, compoſed by Lopez de Vega Carpio. 
Amongſt the aRtefſes that appeared upon 
the tage, I found one of my old acquaint- 
ance, I diſcovered Phenice, that merry:gip- 


monda, and with whom you have ſupped 
ſometimes at Arſenia's. I knew very well that 
Phenice had been two years out of Madrid; 
bnt I did not know that ſhe was an actreſs. 
I was ſo impatient to embrace her, that I 
thought the play very long. Perhaps alſo it 
was che fault of the actors, who neither play- 
ed well nor ill enough to amuſe me; for to 
me who laugh at any thing, I own that an 
actor who is perfectly ridiculous, diverts me 


In fine, the wiſhed-for hour being come, 
that is to ſay, the end of the Famoſe'Comedia, 


where we {oon diſcovered Phenice playing the 
fine lady, and litening with all the coqueiry 
imaginable to the loft courtſhip of a young 
[park, who without doubt had ſuffered him- 
ſelt to be inchanted with the charms of her 
utierance. As ſoon as ſhe had obſerved me, 
ſhe leit him with a gracious ſmile, and coming 
to me with open arms, received me with all 
the N in the world. We expreiled 
mutually 


— 
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mutually a great deal of joy at meeting again; 


but the time and the place not allowing us to 


enlarge further, we deferred till the next 
morning our deſign of entertaining each other 
more amply. ; - | 
The pleaſure of talking is one of the moſt 
predominant paſſions in womankind. I could 
not cloſe my eyes all night, ſo great was m 
inclination to engage with Phenice, and aſk 
her queſtion upon queſtion. Heaven knows 
whether I was lazy in riſing and going to the 


ged with the reſt of the company, in a large 
houſe ready furniſhed.. I met a fervant at the 
entrance, and prayed her to ſhew me Phe- 
nice's apartment, whereupon ſhe led me up. 
into a corridor, along which were ten or 
twelve little chambers, ſeparated only by par- 
titions of deal boards, which were taken up 


oor, which was ſoon opened by Phenice, 
whoſe tongue itched as much as mine. We 
ardly gave ourſelves time to fit down for 
natting, We now were in a fair way to 
have our fill; and we had ſo many things to 
aſk each other, that the queſtions and anſwers. 
ucceeded one another with a ſurpriſing volu- 
bility, | | | 

Having mutually recounted our adventures, 
and informed each other of our preſent con- 
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lo. I anſwered her, that | intended, till Þ 
ould provide myſelf better, to wait upon 
Wome young lady of quality. Fie,” ſaid my 

N 3 : friend,. 
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place where ſhe told me ſhe lived. She lod- 


by the merry crew. My guide knocked at a - 


lition, Phenice inquired. what | reſolved to 
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friend, * ſure you do not think of it. Is it 
poflible, my girl, that you are not yet diſguſt- 
ed with ſervice? are not you tired with being 


ſubject to the will of others? of paying a re- 


gard to their caprices? of hearing yourſelf 
chid? ina word, of being a fl-ve? Why do 
not you turn comedian, after my example 
Nothing is more proper for perſons of wit, 
who are neither rich nor of noble extraction. 
It is a middling ſtate between the nobility and 
commonalry, a condition that is independent, 
and exempt from thoſe punctilios that are 
moſt incommodious to ſociety. Qur revenues 
are paid us down by the public, who are ma- 
ſters of our funds. We always live merrily, 
and ſpend our money as we get it. 

The play-houſe,” continued ſhe, ** above 
all is favourable to women ; whilſt 'I Jived 
with Florimonda (I bluſh to think on it), I 
was reduced to the neceſſity of giving ear to 
the underlings of the prince's company; 
not an honeſt man took any notice of me, 
Whence came that ? It was becauſe I was not 
in view. The fineſt picture does not ſtrike 
one, if it is not in a good light, But fince ! 
have been in my element, that is to ſay, up- 
on the ſtage, what a change is there! J ſee at 
my heels the young men of the beſt figure in 
all the cities through which we paſs. The 
profeſſion therefore of an actreſs is very agree- 


able. Ii ſhe js diſcreet, I m-an if ſhe enter- 


tains but one lover at a time, it does her al 
the credit in the world, her conduct is praiſed, 


and when ſhe changes her gallant, ſhe us| 


looked 


8 medy. When ſhe had heard me, the caſe 


f 
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looked upon as a real widow that marries a- 
gain. Again, the latter is deſpiſed if ſhe 
takes a third huſband: one would think that 
it ſhocked the mens nicety; whereas the va- 
lue of the other ſeems to increaſe in propor- 
tion to the number of her favourites; after 
a hundred intrigues, ſhe is a diſh for a lord.“ 

« To whom are you telling this?“ ſaid I, 
interrupting her here. Do you think I am 
ignorant of thoſe advantages? I have often 
repreſented them to myſelf, and they are but 
too pleaſing to a girl of my character, I even 
find in myſelf an inclination to the ftage ; but 
that is not ſufficient z one muſt have a talent, 
and I have none. I ſometimes attempted to 
rehearſe ſome parts before Arſemia, who was 
not at all pleaſed with me, which gave me a 
diſtaſte to the profeſſion.” WV ou are not hard 
to be diſcouraged,” replied Phenice, “ do not 
you know that ſuch great actreſſes are always 
jealous ? They are afraid (in ſpite of all their 
vanity) that ſomebody ſhould come to eclipſe 
them. In ſhort, I will not be determined 


| therein by Arſenia, ſhe has not been ſincere. 


I tell you without flatiery that you are born 
for the ſtage ; you have a genius, an eaſy and 
graceful action, a ſoft voice, a fine cheſt, and 
with that tuch a look L Ah, rogue, how 
many cavaliers will you charm, if you turn 
actreſs ?” Mo | 
She ſaid ſeveral other engaging things, and 
made me repeat ſome verſes, only that I might 
judge myſelf wat a fine talent I had for co- 


Was 
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was: mightily altered; ſhe extolled me to the 


ſkies, and gave me the preference of all the 
actreſſes at Madrid. After this, it would 
have been inexcuſable in me to have doubted 
any longer of my merit; Arſenia ſtood im- 
peached and convicted of jealouſy and diſ- 
honeſty. I was forced to agree that I was an. 
admirable player. Two comedians coming 
in at the ſame time, Phenice made me repeat 
again the ſame verſes before them, which 
threw them into a kind of ecſtaſy; whence 
they no ſooner recovered than they ſtunned 
me with their compliments. Without exag- 
gerating, if they had laid a wager which 
of the three ſhould cry me up moſt, they 
could not have uſed more hyperbolical expreſ- 
fions. My modeity was not proof againit fo. 
many commendations; I began to think I 
was of ſome value, and thus behold my mind 
bent upon the ſtage. ; 

Come, my dear,” faid I to Phenice, “ it 
is done, I will foll-w your counſel, and en- 
ter into your company, if they approve of it.“ 
At theſe words, my friend (being tranſported 
with joy) embraced me; and her two com- 
rades did not ſeem leſs delighted than her to 
ſee me in that reſolution. It was agreed that 
I ſhould come to the play houſe, the next 
morning, and give the whole company the 


ſame ſpecimen that I had juſt flown of my 


talent. If they had conceived an advantage- 
ous opinion of me at Phenice's, all tne comes 
dians Judged yet more favourably of me,, 
when 1 had only recited twenty verſes. in 
r „ their 
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their preſence: they received me willingly in- 
to their company, after which I was only in 
pain for my firſt appearance. In order to 
make it with a greater eclat, I employed all 
the money that remained of my ring, and if 
] had not enough to equip me ſumptuouſly, 
at leaſt I found the art to ſupply the want of 
magnificence by a genteel taſte. 

In ſhort, I appeared upon the ſtage for the 
firſt time. What clapping of hands! What 
encomiums! I ſhould be moderate, my friend, 


if I were only ſimply to ſay that I raviſhed 4 


the audience. One mult have been a witneſs 
of the noiſe I made at Seville. I became the 


entertainment of the whole city, who throng- 


ed in crouds to the comedy: ſo that the com- 
pany, by this novelty, regained the public, 
who began to forſake them. 

[ began then after a manner that charmed 
all the world; now this was as if i had poſted 
it up that I was to be purchaſed by * beſt 
ſettlement and the higheſt bidder. Tuenty 
cavaliers, of all ages, ambitiouſiy ſtrove who 


ſhould take care of me, If I had followed 
my inclination, I ſhould have choſen the 


youngeſt and the handſomeſt; but we players 
ought only to conſider our intereſt and ambi- 
tion when we are about a ſetilement: it is a 
rule in the playhouſe: for which reaſon Don 
Ambroſio de Nitans (a man already advanced 
in years, and ill made, but rich, generous, 


and one of the mo{t powerful noblemen of 


Andaluſia) had the preference. lt is true I 
made him pay wel! for it; he hited me a ſine 
houſe, 


* — 
= me **. 4 K . . 
woo 1 ww 4 
7 ——— 4 PIs 
\ - * o *. * 


** n — 2 
12 n 
pgs r 8 


Boy ne 
ſ ty” 


þ # 1 e 
2 rr 
8 = 


_ 

1 1 

. 
755 „ #) 


aha Jr 


— 

CI 
„ 
0 8 3 

R _ - 


ES 


1 F.+ — 2 W n 
P LAS . 90 

n 8 * hy 

+ pf * > 


_ * 
r 2 
r = 
* ana", 
3 Fore - 
A «<4 wat +. —_ 04 5 - 
232 833 e * L 


* 


appeared to myſelf another perſon. 
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houſe, furniſhed it magnificently, provided 


me with a good man- cook, two footmen, a 
woman, and a thoufand en a- month for 
my expenſes. Add to this rich cloaths, with 
a conſiderable quantity of jewels. | 
What a change was here in my fortune | ! 
My head could not bear it. I immediately 
J ne 
longer wonder if there are women who in a 
little time forget the povery and miſery, from 
whence the caprice of ſome lord has extri- 
cated them. I confeſs ſincerely to you, the 
applauſe of the public, the flattering diſcaurſe 
1 had on all fides, and the paflion of Don 
Ambrono, neigntened my vanity to extrava- 
gance. I looked upon my talent as equiva» 
lent to a title, and gave myſelf the airs of a 
woman of quality. And becoming as cove- 
tous- of my favourable glances, as T had been 
prodigal of them till. then, I reſolved not to 
caſt an eye but on dukes, counts, or mar- 
_ 

Don Ambroſio came to ſup with me every 
night, with ſome of bis friends, and I was: 


careful on my ſide to invite the moſt diverting. 


of our actreſſes, and we ſpent gaod part of 
the night in laughing and drinking. Suck an 
agreeable life agreed very well with me; but: 
It 3 but ſix months. Noblemen are ſubject 


to change; were it not for that they would 


be too amiable. Don Ambrofio left me for a. 


ung coquet of Grenada, who was juſt come 


to Seville, wich ſome agreeableneſs, and wit 

enough to make her advantage of it. Hows 

ever, 
5 


| milies whoſe heirs we fleece. 
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ever, 1 did not afflict myſelf -abeve four and 
twenty hours; and [choſe Don Lewis d' Al- 
cacer, a cavalier of twenty-two years old, c 
whom few Spaniards could be eompared for 
his good mien, to ſupply his place. 
You. will without doubt aſk me, how k 
came to take fo young a lord, I that knew 
the conſequences? and you have reaſon. But 
beſides Dor Lewis's having neither father nor 
mother, and being already maſter of his e- 
ſtate, theſe conſequences are only to be ap- 
prehended by girls of a ſervile condition, er 
common ſtreet- Walkers. Women of our pra- 
feſſion are not reſponſible for the effects of 
their charms; ſo much the worſe for the fa- 


D' Alcacer and I engaged ourſelves fo firm- 
ly together, that 1 believe never any paſſion 
equalized that where with we ſuffered our- 
ſelves to be inflamed, We doth loved each 
other with ſuch violence, that it fee ed as if 
a ſpell had been laid upon us. They who 
knew our correſpondence, thought us the 
happieſt couple in the world, and we were 
perhaps the moſt unhappy. If Don Lewis 
was charming in his perſon, he was at the 
ſame time ſo jealous, that he every minute 
made me deſperate with his unjuſt ſuſpicions, 
It ſignified nothing my humouring him in his 
weakneſs, or my conſtraining myſelf ſo much 
as not to look any other man in the face, his 
miſtruſt was ſo ingenious as\to invent crimes 


which rendered my conſtraint uteleſs. Our 


moſt tender moments were always mixed with 
| | quarrels; 
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quarrels; it was not to be borne; our pa- 
tience was wearied out on both ſides, and we 


parted friends. Would you believe that the 


laſt day of our correſpondence was the moſt 
agreeable of any we ever paſſed together ? Be- 
ing both equally fatigued with the evils we 
had ſuffered, nothing but joy was to be ſeen 


in our faces at our ſeparation. We were like 
two miſerable captives who have recovered 


their liberty after a hard ſlavery. 
Ever firice this adventure, I have been ap. 


on my guard againſt love. I will have no more 


engagements that diſturb my reſt; it is nat 


fit for us to ſigh and whine like others ; we 
- ought not to be ſenſible in private of a paſſion 


which we ridicule in public. 
During this time fame. was not idle; ſhe 
had diffuſed it every whete that I was an ini- 


mitable actreſs. Upon the credit of this god- 


dels, the comedians of Grenada wrote to me 


to propoſe my entering int» their company, 
and to convince me that it was not to be re- 


jected, they ſent me an account of their daily 


expenſes, and their terms of agreement, 


whereby] found that it would be an advan- 


tageous offer, Accordingly I accepted it; al- 


though at the bottom I was ſorry to leave 
Phenice and Dorothea, whom LI loved as 


much as it is poſſible for one woman to 


love another. I left the ficſt at Seville, em- 
ployed in melting down the plate of a little 
goldſmith, who out. of vanity would have an 
actreſs for a miſtreſs. J forgot to tell you 


that, on turning player, I changed, out of a 
; whim, 


2 wt CD 1 


his poſt, and keeps a good table and equipage, 


firſt time. This Portugueſe nobleman travel- 
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whim, my name of Laura, for that of Ela; 
and it was under that latter name that I ſet out 
for Grenada. | | | 

I made no wotſe a beginning here than at 
Seville, and I ſoon ſaw myſelf ſurrounded 
with admirers. But reſolving not to fell my 
favours but at a good price, I was fo reſer- 
ved in my carriage that | quite blinded them. 
However, that I might not fall a bubble 
to a conduct that was neither natural to me, 
nor could bring me any advantage, I was a- 
bout to give ear to a young Oydar, by birth 
a citizen, who lives like a lord by virtue of * 


when I ſaw the Marquis de Marialva for the 


ling through Spain out of curioſity, and paſſ- 
ing through Grenada, made it his reſidence 
for ſome time. He came to the playhouſe ; 
I did not happen to act that night, and he 
fixed his eyes very attentively upon the ac- 
treſles that came upon the ſtage. One of them 
chanced to pleaſe him; he got acquainted . 
with her the next day, and the bargain was 
juſt upon concluding when I appeared. The 
ſight of me, and my coquet-airs, immediate- 
ly turned the ſcale; the Portugueſe thought 
no longer of any one but me. To confeſs the 
truth, as | knew my companion had charmed 
this nobleman, I fpared no pains to ſupplant 
her, and I had the good fortune to ſucceed. 
am not ignorant that ſhe owes me a grudge, 
but I cannot help it, She ought to conſider 
Vol. III. F N that 


W 
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that it is a thing ſo natural to women, that the 
beſt friends make not the leaſt ſcruple of it. 


CHAP. VIII. 


Of the reception the comedians of Grenada gave 
Gil Blas, and of an old acquaintance he met 


behind the ſcenes. ; 
HE minute Laura had finiſhed her ſto- 


ry, there came in an old actreſs, who 
lived in the neighbourhood, with an intent 
to go with her to the playhouſe. This vene- 
55 heroine of the ſtage, had been proper 
to have acted the part of the goddeſs Cotys. 
My fitter did not fail to preſent her brother 
to this ſuperannuated figure, and thereupon 
great compliments enſued on both ſides, _ 
I left them together, telling Zendono's wi- 
dow that I would meet her at the playhouſe, 
as ſoon as I had ſeen my things carried to the 
Marquis de Marialva's, whoſe houſe ſhe ſhew- 
ed me. I ſtept immediately to the chamber 
I had hired, whence (having ſatisfied my 
landlady) I went with a porter, who carried a,; 
my cloakbag, to a large ready-turniſhed houſe, pe 
where my new maſter lodged. 1 met with 90 
his ſteward at the door, who, aſked me if In. 
was not Mrs Eſt-lla's brother. I anſwered, v. 
„Ves.“ * You are welcome then, Signior co 
Cavalier,” replied he; **the Marquis de Ma-'M 
rialva, to whom I have the honour to be ſtew- dr 
ard, has ordered me to receive you kindly. : 
There is a chamber ready for you; if you ee 
pleaſe I will ſhew you the way to it. Upon il v 
: | this 


, AST 
this he carried me up to the top of the houſe, 
into a chamber ſo little, that a narrow bed 
with a cupboard, and two chairs filled it. 
This was my apartment. © You will not 
have a great deal of room here,” ſaid my 
guide; “ but, to make amends, I promiſe you 
that you ſhall' have a ftate'y lodging at Lif- 
bon.“ TI locked up my cloakbag in the cup- 
board, and taking the key, 1 aſked at what 
hour they ſupped. To this he anſwered, that 
the Marquis kept no table, but that he g2VE 
every domeſtic fo much a- month boardwages. 
I afked ſeveral other queſtions, whereby L 
found that the Marquis's ſervan's were for-® 
tunate idlers. After a ſhort diſcourſe, I part- 
ed with the Reward in order to go again to 
Laura, being agreeably taken, up with the 
advantages | A 8 myſelf in my new ſta- 
tion. 

As ſoon as J got to the playbouſe- door, 
and ſaid 1 was Eſtella's brother, every place 
was open to me. One might have ſeen the 
guards ſtrive who fhould make way for me, 
as if J had been one of the moſt cor ſiderable 
perſons in Grenada. All the ſupernuweraries, 
door-keepers, and under-door-keepers that I 
met in my way, made me low bows. But I 
with I could deſcribe to the reader the ſerio- 
comical reception I met with behind the 
ſcenes; where I found the whole company 
dreſſed, and ready to begin, The actors and 
zQArcilts, to whom Laura preſented me, ruſh- 
ed in ſwarms upon me. I be men ftified me 
with their enibraces, and the wcmen in their 

F 2 „ turn, 
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turn, ſaluting me with their painted faces, 
plaſtered mine over with white and red. Not 
one of them would be the laſt to pay their 
compliment; they all began to ſpeak together, 
and it was impoſſible for me alone to anſwer 
them: happily for me my lifter came to my 
aſſiſtance, and her tongue inured to talking, 
did not ſuffer me to be behindhand with any 
one. | OY 
I did not come off, for the embraces af the 
actors and actreſſes: I was forced to endure 
the civilities of the decorators, the muſicians, 
the prompter, the ſnuffer, and under-ſnuffer 
of candles: in ſhort, I was forced to run the 
gaunclet through all the underlings of the 
theatre, who ran all at the news of my arri- 
val, to have a look at me. It ſeemed to me 
as if they had all been foundlings, who had 
never known what it was to have a brother, 
In the mean while the play being begun, 
ſome gentlemen who were behind the ſcenes, 
went to feat themſelves to hear it, and J like 
one of the houſe continued to divert mylelf 
with the actors who were not upon the ſtage, 
One of theſe happened to be called before 
me Melchion; the name ſtruck me; and con- 
ſidering the man with attention, I thought I 
had ſeen him ſomewhere. At laſt I collect- 
ed, and knew him to be Melchior Zapata, 
that poor ſtroller, who, as I have ſaid in the 
firſt volume, was dipping his cruſts of bre 
in a ſpring. WEE 
| took him immediately aſide, and told 


him, 1 am very much miſtaken, if you are 
| not 


. 
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not that Signior Melchior with whom J had 
the honour to breakfaſt one. morning at the 
fide of a clear ipring, between Valladolid and 
Segovia. I was with a young lad, a barber. 
We had ſome proviſion which we joined to 
yours, and we all three made a flight repaſt, 
which was interlarded with a thouſand agree- 
able ſayings. At theſe words Zapata began 
to muſe a little; after which he repli.d, © You 
ſpeak to me of 2 thing I can eaſily call to 
mind I came then from acting at Madrid, 
and was returning to Zamora. I even re- 
member that I was then in very bad circum- 
ftances.” I remember it likewiſe,” anſwer- 
ed 1, ©by the ſame token that your douplet 
was lined with playhouſe-bills: neither have 
I forgot any more than you, that you then 
complained of having a wife who was too diſ- 
ereet. 031 have no more reaſon to com- 
plain of that now,” replied Zapata haſtily. 
« Good God! the good woman is mightily al- 
tered from that, by the ſame token my dou- 
blet is better lined 1 

1 was going to congratulate him upon his 
wiſe's hearkening to reaſon, when he was 
obliged to leave me, to appear upon the ſtage, 
Being curious to know his wife, ] went toa 


| player to defire him to ſhew me her. He did 


ſo, telling me, „ That is her before you, it is 
Narciſſa, the prettieſt of our actreſſes except 
your ſiſter.“ I judged that this was her in wh. ſe 
favour the Marquis de Marialva had declared 
himſelf; before his ſeeing Eſtella; and my 
conjecture was but too true, After the end 

F 3 of 
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of the play, I conducted Laura to her lod- 


gings, where being come, I perceived ſeveral 
cooks who were preparing a great entertain- 
ment. Vou may ſup here,” ſaid ſne. By 
no means,” replied I; * the Marquis will 
perhaps be glad to be alone with you.“ Not 
at all,” anſwered ſhe: He is coming hi- 
ther with two of his friends, and one of 
our actors: it ſhall be your fault if you do 
not make. the ſixth. You know very well 
that with us players the ſecretaries have the 
privilege of dining with their maſters.” That 
is true, ſaid 1; but it is too ſoon yet to 
put myſelf upon the foot of thoſe favourite ſe- 
cretaries. I muſt firſt be intruſted with the 
commiſſion of a confident to deſerve that ho- 
nourable prerogative,” Having thus ſpoken, 
I left Laura's, and went to my eating-houſe, 
where I reſolved to go every day ſince my 
maſter kept no table. | | 


CH AE I 


| That kind of a man he ſupped with that night, 
and what paſſed between them. ; 


Obſerved in the hall a ſort of an old monk, 

_ clothed in gray bays, who ſupped in a 
corner by himſelf. I went out of curioſity, 
and ſat over-againſt him, ſaluting him very 
civilly, neither did he ſeem a whit leſs polite t! 
than I. They brought me my pittance, MW 2! 
which I began to diſpatch with great alacrity. d 
Whilſt J was thus eating without ſpeaking a MW 2 
word, I often looked upon my neighbour, h 
1 | | whole 


® 
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whoſe eyes I always found fixed upon me, 
Being vexed with his continual ſtaring upon 
me, I addreſſed myſelf thus to him: * Fa- 
ther, do you think you have ever ſeen me any 
where before? You eye me like a man who 
is not entirely unknown to you.” _ 
He anſwered me gravely: *< If I fix my eyes 
upon you, it is only to admire the prodigious 
variety of adventures that are delineated in 
the features of your face.“ By what J per- 
ceive,” ſaid Ito him in a rallying tone, your 
reverence underſtands metopoſcapy.” I may 
boaſt of being maſter of it,” replied the 
monk; “ and of having made ſome predic- 
tions, which have not been contradicted by 
the ſequel. I am not leſs verſed in chiro- 
mancy, and [I dare venture to ſay that my ora- 
cles are infallible, when I have compared the 
lines of the hand with thoſe of the phyſiog- 
nomy.” | $4 
Although this old father had altogether the 
appearance of a man of ſenſe, I thought him 
ſo fo.liſh, that I could not forbear laughing 
full in his face, Inſtead of being offended at 
my rudeneſs, he ſmiled at it, and purſued his 
diſegurſe in theſe terms, having firſt looked 
round the hall, and aſſured himſelf that no- 
body heard us. | am not ſurpriſed at ſee- 


ing you ſo prepoſſeſſed againſt two ſciences, 


that are now thought trifling; the tedious 
and Jlabo:jons ſtudy which they require, 
diſcourages all the learned, who renounce 
and decry them for mere ſpite, . in that they 


have not been able to make themſelves ma- 
ſters 
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ſters of them. As for me, I was not diſheart- 
ened at the obſcurity wherein they are invol- 
ved, ho more than at the difficulties that in- 
ceflantly attend the ſearch of chymical ſecrets, 
and the ſtupendous art of the tranſmutation 
of metals into gold. | | 
But I forget,” continued he, recollecting 
himſelf, that I am talking to a young gen- 
tleman, to whom my diſcourſes muſt in rea- 
lity paſs only for dreams. A ſpecimen of my 
kill will incline you to judge favourably of 
me, more than all that I can ſay.” At theſe 
words, he drew out of his pocket a vial full 
of liquor of a vermilion colour; after which 
he ſaid to me, Here is an elixir 1 compo- 
ſed this morning, of the juices of certain 
plants diſtilled in the alembic; for 1 have 
ſpent almoſt all my life, like Democritus, 
in finding out the properties of ſimples and 
minerals. You ſhall experience its virtue. 
The wine we have been drinking at our ſup- 
per is very bad; this ſhall make it excellent. 
At the ſame time, he put two drops of his 
elixir in my bottle, which rendered my wine 
more delicious than the moſt exquiſite that 
is drank in Spain. | 
Any thing wonderful ftrikes the imagina- 
tion; and when that is once touched, one 


makes no more uſe of one's judgment. Charms 


ed with fuch a fine ſecret, and being perſua- 
ded that he muſt be more than a devil to be 
maſter of ſuch an art, I cried qut full of ad- 
miration, O my father, I beg your pardon 
for taking you at firſt for an old fool, I * 

0 


1 
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do juſtice to your great capacity. I have no 


need of ſeeing any more, to be convinced that 
if you pleaſed you could make an ingot of 
gold of a bar of iron. How happy ſhould I 
be if I were poſſeſſed of ſuch an admirable 
ſcience. Heaven preſerve you from it!“ (cried . 
the old man, feiching a deep ſigh). ** You do 
not know, my ſon, what a dangerous thing 
you have wifhed. Inſtead. of envying me, 
you ought rather to pity me for having taken 
ſo much pains to make myſelf miſerable. I 
am in a continual diſquiet. I am afraid of 
being diſcovered, and of having a perpetual 
priſon for the reward of my labour. Full of 
theſe apprehenſions I lead a rambling life, 
diſzuiſed ſometimes like a prieſt or friar, and 
ſometimes like a cavalier, or peaſant. ls it 
then an' advantage how to make gold at that 
price? And are not riches a real puniſhment 
to thoſe who cannot enjoy them quietly 7 _ 
„ Theſe ſentiments appear to me very rea- 
ſonable,” replied I to the philoſopher ; “ no- 
thing is to be compared to a quiet life; you 
have given me a diſguſt to the philoſopher's 
ſtone ; I will ſatisfy myſelf with learning from 
you what will befal me.” © With all my 
heart, child,” anſwered he; * have already 


made obſervations upon your features, now 
let me ſee your hand.” I ſhewed it him with 


a confidence that will do me no honour in the 
Opinion of ſome readers. He examined it 
with attention; after which he ſaid in a rap- 
ture: “ What tranſitions are here from ſor- 
row to joy, and from joy to ſorrow | What 
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an odd ſucceſſion of diſgraces, and good for. 


tune! But you have already experienced 
great part of theſe alternatives: you have no 
more misfortunes to undergo, and a noble. 
man will provide you an agreeable ſetilement 


; that will not be liable to change.“ | 


Having aſſured me that I might rely upon 
this prediction, he took his leave, and went 
out of the eating-houſe, where | ſtaid behind 
very full of what J had juſt been hearing. I 


did not at all doubt but the Marquis de Mari- 
alva was the nobleman mentioned; and con- 


ſequently nothing feemed more probable than 
the accompliſhment of the oracle. But though 
I had not ſeen the leaſt appearance of it, it 
would not have hindered my giving an entire 
credit to the counterfeit monk, he had gained 


e ſo much authority over me by his elixir. On 


the other hand, that I might forward the 
good fortune that was foretold me, as much 
as lay in my power, I refolved to be more di- 


ligent in my attendance on the Marquis, than 


I had ever been to any of my maſters. Ha- 
ving taken this reſolution, I retired to our ho- 
tel with a gaiety not to be expreſſed ; never 
did any woman go away better ſatisfied from 
a fortune-telter, | 


CHAT. to 


Of the commiſſion the Marquis de Marialua 


gave to Gil Blas, and how that faithful ſe- 
cretary diſcharged it, 
n Marquis was not yet come back 


from his actreſs, and 1 found his _ 
e 


* a 


de chambre in his apartment playing at przime- 
o, in expectation of bis return. I got ac- 
quainted with them, and we diverted ourſelves 
with laughing tll two in the morning, when 
our maſter came home. He was a litrle ſur- 
priſed at the ſight of me, and ſaid with a gra- 
cious air, which made me judge that he was 
very well ſatisfied with his ſpending the even- 
ing: How, Gil Blas, are not yu in bed 
yet?” I anſwered, that I was willing firſt to 
know whether he had any commands for me. 
„ ſhall perhaps have a commiſſion for you 
to-morrow morning, replied he; “ but it 
will be time enough then to inform you of 
it: go to reſt; and for the future remember. 
that I diſpenſe with your attendance at night; 
l only want my valets de chambre.“ | 
After this information (with which I was 
very well pleated at the bottom, as it ſpared. 
me a ſubjection which would ſometimes have 
been diſagrecable to me) I left the Marquis 
in his apartment, and withdrew to my garret., 
] went to bed; but not being able to ſleep, 1 
reſolved to follow the counſei of Pyt::agoras, 
that is, to recollect at night what one has 
done in the day, in order to applaud one's ſelf 
for one's good actions, and reproach ourſelves. 

for our bad ones. 3 N 
I did not find my conſcience clear enough 
to be ſatisfied with my conduct. I di appro- 
ved my having ſeconded Laurs's impoſture. 
It was in vain for me to xcuſe myſelf by ſay- 
ing that I could not handſomely give a wo- 
man the lie, whoſe only deſign was to do me 
ſervice, 


* 


ſervice, and that I was in ſome ſort under a 


neceflity of being an accomplice in her trea« 


chery. Not being contented with this excuſe, 
I anſwered, that then I ought not to have 
puſhed matters farther, and that I muſt be ve- 
ry impudent to/live with a nobleman whoſe 
confidence I repaid ſo ill. In ſhort, after a 


ſtrict examination, I agreed with mylelf that 
If I was not a rogue, I did not want much 


a | | 

From thence going on to the conſequences, 
I repreſented to myſelt that J ran a great ha- 
zard, in impoſing upon a man of quality, who 
might perhaps, for my ſins, not be long be- 
fore he found out the cheat. Such a judicious 
reflection put me under ſome apprebenſions : 
but the ideas of pleaſure and intereſt ſoon di- 


ſperſ:d them: beſides, the prophecy of my 


elixir merchant was ſufficient to encourage 
me. I delivered myſelf therefore up to a- 
greeable fancies: I fet wylelt about caſting 


up how much my wages would am un: to in 


ten years ſervice. I's this I added the preſents 
I ſhould receive from my maſter, and reckon- 
ing them up according to his liberal temper, 
or rather to my d-fire, | gave ſuch a career to 
my imagination, if I may ſo expreſs myſclh, 
as ſet no bounds to my good fortune. $9 
much riches iull:d me to reſt by litele and 
little, and I went to flcep, building caſtles in 
the air, 

got up the next morning by eight o'clock 
to receive my patron's orders; but as I open- 


ed my door to go out, I was very much ſur— 
| priſed 
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priſed to ſee him before me in his nightgown 
and cap. He was all alone. Gil Blas,” 
ſaid he, I promiſed your lifter laſt night when 
1 left her, that I would be with her this 
morning; but ſome buſineſs of conſequence 
prevents my keeping my word. Go and tell 
ber from me, that I am very ſorry for this diſ- 
appointment, and aſſure her that I will ſup 
WH with her again to-night, This is not all,” 
continued he, putting into my hand a purſe 
with a little ſhagreen box ſet with diamonds, 
carry her my picture, and keep .this purſe 
wherein there are fifty piſtoles, which I give 
you as a teſtimony of the kindneſs 1 already 
have for you. I took the picture with one 
hand, and with the other the purſe ] fo little 
deſerved; and running inſtantly to Laura, I 
ſaid to myſelf in a tranſport of joy: * Well, 
the prophecy is fulfilled viſibly. How fortu- 
nate is it to be broiher to a handſome and gal- 
lant girl! It is a pity it is not as honourable 
as it is profit able — agreeable.“ 

Laura, contrary to the cuſtom of perſons of 
her profeſſion, uſed to riſe early in the morn- 
ing. I ſurpriſed her at her toilet, where, in 
expectation of her Portugueſe, ſhe was ſetting 
off her natural beauty witn all the auxiliary 
charms that the art of a coquet could lend 
her. Amiable Eſtella,” ſaid I on my en- 
tering the room, “ the load-ſtone of foreign- 
ers, I may now take the liberty of eating with 
my maſter, ſince he has honoured me with a 
commiſſion which gives me that privilege, 
and which I am now come to diſcharge. He 
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cannot be ſo happy as to viſit you this morn. you 
ing as-he propoſed ; but to make amends be 1 
will ſup with you to- night, and he has ſent you me 

his picture, which ſeems to me to have ſome. 
thing very comfortable in it.“ 
Hereupon I immediately preſented her the 
box, the luſtre of whoſe diamonds infiniteh 
rejoiced her. She opened it, and having ſhut 
it, after looking careleſsly upon the painting, 
ſhe returned to the jewels. She extolled their 

beauty, and ſaid to me ſmiling : * Theſe are 
. Copies which we players love better than the 
originals,” 

1 informed her afterwards that the gene- 
rous Portugueſe, on delivering me the picture, 
had preſented me with a purſe of fifty guineas, 
„ congiatulate you upon. it,” replied ſhe, 
This nobleman begins at a rate that other: 
ſeldom arrive at.” It is to you my charmer,” 
ſaid I, that I owe this preſent, the Mar- 
quis only gave it me on account of my be- 
ing your brother.” I with,” replied ſhe, 
„ that he would make you the ſame ever) 
day. I cannot expreſs how dear you are to 
me. The firſt minute I ſaw you, I concei- 
ved ſuch a value for you, that time has 
had not been able to efface. When J Joſt you 

at Madrid, L did not deſpair of finding you a- 
gain; and yeſterday when you came, I recei- 
ved you as a man that mult neceſfarily;return 
to me. in ſhort, friend, Heaven has deſti- 
ned us for one another. Vou ſhall be my huſ- 


band, but we muſt firſt get money. I wil 
have 
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have three or four intrigues more to enable 
you to live at your eaſe.” | 
1 thanked her very politely for the pains 
uWſhhe was fo willing to take for me; and we 
engaged inſenſibly in a diſcourſe that held till 
noon. Then I took my leave in order to 
give my maſter an account how his preſent 
had been received. . Although Laura had 
given me no inſtructions — — J did 
not fail to ſtudy a fine compliment by the 
way, which 1 propoſed to make in her name; 
ut it was fo much time loſt, For when TI 
pot to the houſe, they told me that the Mar- 
quis was juſt gone out; and it was determi- 
ed that I ſhould fee him no more; as s will 
be ſeen in the next chapter. 


CHAP. XI. 


Df the news which Gil Blas heard, and bow i, 
tbunderſtrucl him. 


Went to my eating-houſe, where I met 

two men of an agreeable converſation, 
with whom 1 dined and ſat at table till play- 
time, when we parted, they to go about their 
reſpective buſineſs, and I to the theatre. It 
may be obſerved en paſſant, that J had all the 
treaſon in the world to be in good humour: the 
diſcourſe, | had with theſe cavaliers was full of 
gaiety ; the aſpect of my fortune was the moſt 
promiſing in the world; and yet nevertheleſs 
could not forbear giving way to melancholy, 
Without knowing why, or being able to re- 
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fiſt it. Undoubtedly I had a foreſight of the IM bi 
misfortune that threatened me. | of 


Upon my going behind the ſcenes, Mel. W yc 
chior Zapata coming up to me, whiſpered me iſ or 
to follow him. I did fo, and he carried me in 
into a private part of the houſe, where he Ml fl 
ſpoke to me after this manner. Signior 
Cavalier, I think it my duty to inform you of to 
ſomething of great importance. You know MW hi 
that the — de Marialva took at firſt a ro 
liking to Narciſſa my ſpouſe. He had even i th 
appointed a, day to come and eat of my rib, fi 
when the artful Eſtella found the means to de 
break off the engagement, and draw the Por- m 
tugueſe to her. You may well judge that an m 
actreſs does not loſe ſo fine a morſe] without a ¶ ce 
ſenſible diſpleaſure. - This ſticks in my wife's to 
ſtomach, and there is nothing ſhe would not Ml I. 
do to be revenged. She has now a fine oppor- FM m 
tunity. Laſt night, if you remember, all our WW nc 
waiters ran to fee you. The under-ſnuffer Bi of 
of the candles ſaid to tome of our company that ¶ ec 
he knew you, and that you are not in the va 
leaſt Eſtella's brother.” | an 

„This report,” continued Melchior, “5m 
now come to the ears of Narciſſa, who did w 
not fail to aſk the author, who confirmed it. cl: 
He knew you, as be ſays, ſervant to Arſenia, W be 
at the ſame time that Eftella waited on her at MW he 
Madrid, under the name of Laura. My ſpouſe ¶ w 
charmed with this diſcovery, will acquaint th 
the Marquis de Marialva with it, who wil WW th 
be to-night at the play. Take your meaſures WW a 
accordingly ; if you are not really Eſtellas W w: 


brother, 
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brother, I adviſe you as a friend, on acebunt 

of our former acquaintance, to provide for 

your ſafety. Narciſſa, who demands but 
one victim, has allowed me to give you this 

information, that you may by your. oP 

flight prevent ſome unlucky. accident,” 

It would have been to no purpoſe to 3 
told me any more. I thanked the player for 
his intelligence, letting him ſee. by my wy 
rour, that I was not a man that would giy 
the under-candle-ſnuffer the lie. I did — 
find myſelf at all diſpoſed to carry my impu- 
dence ſo far. I was not even tempted to take 
my leave of Laura, for fear ſhe ſhould draw 
me in to pay for my preſumption. I eaſily con- 
ceived that ſhe was actreſs good enough 
to extricate herſelf from ſuch a. Falſe ſtep; but 
] could foreſee nothing but an infallible puniſh- 
ment for myſelf; and I was not amorous e- 
nough to brave it. For this reaſon I thought 
of nothing but how to ſave myſelf with m 
gods penates, I mean, with my things. 4 
vaniſhed from the playhouſe in a. moment, 
and in leſs than riches of an eye I had 
my cloakbag carried to a muleteer's, who 
was to ſet out the next morning at three of 
clock for Toledo, I could have wiſhed to have 
been already at the Count de Polan's, whoſe 
houſe ſeemed to me the only place of refuge 
where I could be ſafe. But J was not yet 
there, and I could not without uneaſineſs 
think upon the time I was forced to paſs in 
a city where I was apprehenfive that they 
would ſearch for me that very night. E 

| 3 However, 
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However, I went to ſup at my eating-houſt, 
though | was in as much trouble as a debtor; 
who knows the ſerjeants are at his heels, 


What I ate that night, I believe did not pro- 
duce an excellent chyle in my ſtomach. Mi- 
ſerable ſport of fear that I was, I examined all 


the perſons that entered the hall: and when 
unluckily there came any ill looked fellows, 
(which is not uncommon in thoſe places), I 
ſhuddered with fear. Having ſupped in con- 
tinual alarms, I roſe from table, and return- 
ed to my mule-driver's, where I threw myſelf 
down upon ſome clean ſtraw, till the time of 
my departure. 5 | » 
My patience was put to a very ſevere trial 
during that time. A thouſand difagreeable 
thoughts came to torment me. If at any time 
I dropped aſleep, I imagined I ſaw the furious 
Marquis falling upon Laura, mangling her 
pretty face, and breaking all her furniture to 
pieces; or elſe I thought I heard him order- 
ing his ſervants to cudgel me to death. Here- 


upon | ſtarted out of my ſleep; and my wa- 
© king, which is generally fo agreeable after 
- 2 frightful dream, was yet more dreadful to 


me than my ſlumbers. | | 
By good luck the muleteer came to free me 


from my pain, by telling me that his mules 


were ready. I immediately got up, and, thank 
Heaven, I ſet out thoroughly cured both of 
Laura and chiromancy. In proportion as we 
got farther from Grenada, my mind became 
more compoſed. I began to diſcourſe with my 


muleteer. I laughed at ſome pleaſant __ 
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he told me, and loſt inſenſibly all my aac 


henſions. I ſlept very quietly at Ubeda, where 
we took up our firſt nizht's lodging, and the = 


fourth we reached Toledo. My firſt care 
was to inquire after the Count de Polan's 
houſe, whither I went fully perſuaded that he 


would nor ſuffer me to lodge any where but 


with him. But I reckoned without my hoſt ; 
for I only found the houſekeeper, who told 


me that his maſter had ſet out the night be- 


fore for the caſtle of Leyva, whence he had 
been informed that Seraphina was danger- 
ouſly ill. 8 „„ 

[had never dreamed of the Count's abſence. 
It diminiſhed my joy for being at Toledo, 
and made me take another reſolution. Find- 
ing myſelf ſo near Madrid, I determined to go 
there. I reflected that I might puſh my for- 
tune at court, where, as I had been told, a 
great genius was not abſolutely neceflary to 
advance one's ſelf. The next morning I took 


the opportunity of a returned horſe, to go to 


that capital of Spain. Fortune conducted me 
thither, in order to my acting parts of greater 
conſequence than ever I had yet played. 


CHAP. XII. 


Gil Blas goes to lodge in à houſe ready-furniſhed, 


where he gets acquainted with Capt. Chin- 
chilla ; what fort of a man that officer was, 


and what buſineſs brought him to Madrid. 


lodging in a. ready-furniſhed houſe, 
| | where, 


S ſoon as I got to Madrid, I took up my 
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where, amongſt otbers, there lived an; old 


Nen who was come from the fartheſt end 
New Caſtile, to ſolicit A\ penſion from the 
court, N he thought he had deſerved. but 
too well; bis name was Don Hannibal de Chin- 
chilla. It was not without ſurpriſe that I be. 
- held him the firſt time. He was a man. of 
threeſcore, of a giant's ſize, and prodigiouſly 
lean. He wore a pair of thick whiſkers, 
which ran winding up on both ſides to his 
temples. Beſides his having but one leg and 
one arm, be had one eye covered with a piece 
of green taffety, and his face ſeemed flaſhed 
in ſeveral places. This excepted, he was made 
like another man. Beſides, he did not want for 
wit, and, yet leſs for gravity. He carried his 
morals eyen to ſcrupulouſneſs, and valued 
himſelf, above all, on being delicate in point 
of or, 

After having * with him twice or 
thrice. he did me the favour to make me his 
confident. I ſoon became acquainted with all 
his affairs. He told me in what engagements 
he had loſt an eye at Naples, an arm in Lom- 


bardy, and a leg i in the Low Countries. What 


I admired in all the accounts he gave me of 
his battles and ſieges, was, that he did not let 


ſlip one vain-glorious expreffion, not one 


word in his own praiſe; though 1 could will- 
lingly have forgiven his bragging of that half 
of him which was leſt, to make him amends 


for the loſs of the other; The officers who 


return ſaf- and ſound from the wars, are not at 


all ſo modeſt. _ 
But 
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But he told me that what lay moſt upon 
his ſpirits, was his having ſpent a conſiderable 
income in his campaigns, ſo that he had no 
longer any more than a hundred ducats a- year 
left, which was hardly ſufficient to keep his 
muſtachios in order, pay for his lodging, and 
the writing his p-titions. © For, in ſhort, 
Signior Cavalier,” continued he, ſhrugging 
up his ſhoulders, << I] preſent them, thank 
God, every day, without the leaſt notice 
being taken of them, One would ſwear that 
a wager had been laid between the firſt mini- 
ſter and me; and that it was, which of us 
two ſhould be firſt tired, I of giving, or he of 
receiving them, I have alſo had the honour 
of preſenting ſome frequently to the King ; but 
like man like maſter, and all this time my 
caſtle at Chinchilla falls to ruin for want of 
repairs.” _. | 1 | 
One muſt deſpair of nothing,” replied I 
to the Captain, “p perhaps you are upon the 
point of ſeeing your labour and pains repaid 
with intereſt?” „ I] ought not to flatter my- 
ſelf with ſuch hopes,” anſwered Don Hanni- 
bal, © It is not three days fince | ſpoke to 
one of the prime miniſter's ſecretaries, and, if. 
I believe his words, I have nothing to do but 
to ſit down contentcd.” 4 What did he fay to 
you then, Signior?” replied I. Did not the 
condition to which you are reduced ſeem to 
him worthy of a recompenſe ?” © You ſhall be 
judge,” anſwered Chinchilla. “ The fecre- 
tary told me plainly, Good Gentleman, do 
; n an 
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not brag ſo much of your zeal and your fide- 
lity. You have done but your duty in expb- 
ſing yourſelf to dangers for yours country. 


The glory alone that is inſeparable from great 


actions, is a ſufficient payment for them, and 


ought to ſatisfy eſpecially one that is a Spa- 
niard, You muſt be undeceived therefore, 
if you look upon the gratuity, for which you' 
ſollicit, as a debt, If it ſhould be er 
you, you will ſtand indebted for it only to the 

King' 's goodneſs, who is willing to think. him- 
ſelf obliged to ſuch of his ſubſects who have 
ſerved the ſtate well.” © You ſee by this,” 
continued the Captain, ec that the other half 


of me is ſtill in arrears to my country, and 


that I am very kkely to return as I came.” 


It is natural to concern one's ſelf for a brave 


man whom one ſees ſuffer. I exhorted him 


to hold out, and offered to tranſcribe his pe- 
titions gratis. I even went fo far as to open 


him my purſe, and conjure him to take out 


what money he pleaſed. But he was not one 


of thoſe who do not want to be aſked twice 
on ſuch an occaſion. On the contrary, ſhew- 
ing himſelf very nice on that ſubject, he 
thanked me with ſome haughtineſs for my 
good-will. After this he told me, that, becauſe 
he would not be chargeable to any one, he 
had uſed himſelt by degrees to live ſo tempe- 
rately, that the leaſt food would ſerve him for 
his ſubſiſtence. This was but too true; he 
lived only, upon ſcallions and onions ; accor- 
dingly he had nothing but ſkin and bones 1 
and that nobody might be a witneſs of 15 
har 
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hard fare, he generally 1k SA... in 
his chamber at meal tinte. However 1 did 
prevail upon him by repeated entreaties that 
we might dine and ſup together; 3 and decei- 
ving his pride by an ingenious compaſſion, .I 
had a great deal more meat and wine brought 
than was neceſſary for myſelf only. At firſt 
he would have excuſed himſelf by compli- | 
ents; but at laſt he was overcome by my 
importunity. After which growing inſenſibly 
more hardy, he helped me to empty my diſh, 
and drink off my bottle of his own accord. 
When he had taken off four or five glaſſes, 

and reconciled his ſtomach to a good nouriſh- | 
ment; “ Indeed,” ſaid he, with a gay air, 
bs Signior Gil Blas, you are very ſeducing z 
you make me do juſt as you pleaſe. You 
have ſuch a way, that you even make me a- 
niſh all fear of impoſing upon your good-na- 
ture.“ My captain ſeemed then to have fo 
much conquered his modeſty, that if 1 had 
again prefled him to baye accepted of my 
purſe, [ believe he would not have refuſed 
it; but I did not put him any more to that 
trial, I contented myſelf with having made 
him my meſs-mate, and taking the pains, not 
only to tranſcribe his petitions, but even ito 
help to compoſe them. By having ſo often 
copied ihe homilies over Ar [ had learned to 
give a phraſe a good turn, I was become a 
kind of author. On the other hand, the old 
officer valued himſelf upon writing a fine 
ſtyle. So that, {triving each to outvie the o- 


ther, we made pieces of eloquence not un- 
worthy 
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worthy the moſt celebrated orators of Sala- 
manca. But it was all in vain either for the 
one or the other of us to pump our wits for 
flowers of rhetoric, to embelliſh thoſe peti- 
tions, it was (as one may ſay) labour in 
vain. Whatever turn we gave to Don Han- 
nibal's ſervices to ſtamp a value upon them, 
the court had no regard to them. This did 
not induce the old invalid to make a panegy- 
ric upon ſuch officers as ruined themſelves in 
the wars. In his ill humour he curſed his 
ſtars, and wiſhed the devil had Naples, Lom- 
bardy, and the Low-Countries, 

To mortiſy him yet more, it happened one 
day, that a poet introduced by the Duke 
d'Alba, having r cited before the King a ſon- 
net upon the birth of an Infanta, was reward- 
ed before his very face with a penſion of 500 
ducats. I believe the mangled captain would 
have run mad, if had not taken care to 
hearten him © Wat is the matter with 
you?” ſaid | to him, ſeeing him beſide him- 
ſelf. © Tyere is no hing in it that ought to 
diſcompoſe you. Have not the poets time out 
of mind made princes «tributary to the muſes! 
Taere is never a crowned head but what has 
ſome of theſe gentlemen for its penſioners, 
And, entre nous, theſe ſorts of penſions being 
ſeldom unknown to poſtericy, immortalize the 
liberality of monarchs, whereas the others 
that they beſtow are often fo much loſt to 
their fame. How many rewards has Auguſtus 
given? how many penſions has he beſtowed, 
of which we have no knowledge? But late 

poſterity 
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poſterity will know, as well as we, that Vir- 


il received from that emperor almoſt two 
hundred thouſand crowns. | 


Whatever 1 could ſay to Don Hannibal, 
the ſonnet lay like lead upon his ſtomach; 


and not being able to digeſt it, he reſolved 
to abandon all. - However, to make his laſt 
puſh, he would preſent one more petition to 
the Duke of Lerma. With this intent, we 
went both to the prime miniſter's, where we 
met with a young fellow, who (after having ſa- 
luted the Captain) ſaid4o him in an affection- 
ate air, My dear old maſter, is it you that 
I ſee? What buſineſs has brought you to his 
Excellency's ? If you ſtand in need of a perſon 
who has ſome credit here, make uſe of me; I 
offer you my ſervice.” © How, Pedrillo,” re- 
plied the officer, © to hear you, one would 
think that you had ſome poſt of importance in 
this houſe. At leaſt,” anſwered the young 
fellow, © T have intereſt enough to do an honeſt 
Hidalgo like you a pleaſure.” If it be fo,” 
replied the Captain with a ſmile, << I will have 
recourſe to your protection.“ *I grant it you,” 
ſaid Pedrillo.“ You need only tell me the 
buſineſs in hand, and I promiſe to obtain 
ſomething for you of the prime miſter.” 
We had no ſooner ſatisfied this obliging 
young fellow, but he aſked where Don Han- 
nibal lodged ; then having aſſured us that we 
ſhould hear from him the next day, he va- 
niſhed without informing us what he intend- 
ed to do, or even telling us whether he was 
2 domeſtic to the Duke of Lerma. I was de- 
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firous to know who this Pedrillo was, that 
feemed to me ſo diligent. He is a young 
fellow,” replied the Captain, who ſerved 
me ſome years ago, and finding my circum- 
ſtances fell to decay, left me to look for a 
place of more profit. I do not take it ill of 
him; it is very natural to change for the bet- 
ter. He is an arch fellow who does not want 
for wit, ' and is as intriguing as the devil, 
But, in ſpite of all his ſkill, I do not depend 
much upon the zeal he has juſt expreſſed for 
me.” Perhaps, ſaid I, © he may be uſe- 
ful to you; for inſtance, if he ſhould belong 
to ſome of the Duke's principal officers, he 
may do you a ſervice. You are not ignorant 
that amongſt great perſons every thing is car- 
ried by intrigues and cabals ; that they have 
domeſtics who govern them, and that theſe 
are governed in their turn by their footmen. 
The next morning we ſaw Pedrillo come 
to our lodgings. ** Gentlemen,” ſaid he, 
if 1 did not explain myſelf yeſterday about 
the means I had to ſerve Capt. Chinchilla, 
it was becauſe we were not in a proper place 
to intruſt you with ſuch a fecret, Beſides, 1 
was willing to ſee whether the thing was fea- 
fible, before J opened myſelf to you. Know 
then that I am the favourite ſervant to Don. 
Rodriguez de Calderona, firſt ſecretary to the 
Duke of Lerma. My maſter being very gal- 
lant, goes almoſt every night to ſup with a 
nightingale of Arragon, whom he keeps in a 
cage near the court. She is a young girl of 
Albarazin, one of the handſomeſt that _ be 
| | cen, 
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ſeen. She has wit, and ſings to admiration. 
Accordingly ſhe is called Sennora Sirena. As 
carry her every morning a billet-doux, I 
come now from ſeeing her. I propoſed to her 
to let Don Hannibal paſs for her uncle, and 
under colour of that to engage her gallant to 
protect him. She is very willing to under- 
take the matter; for, beſides the little advan- 
tage ſhe propoſes to herfelf from it, ſhe will 
be overjoyed. with- being thought niece to a 
brave gentleman.” 07 5 

Signior de Chinchilla looked four at this 
diſcourſe, he expreſſed a great averſion to 
being made an accomplice to a trick, and yet 
more to ſuffering a jilt to diſhonour him, by 
pretending to be of his family. He was not 
only ſhocked with reſpect to himſelf; he ſaw: 
therein (to uſe that expreſſion) a retro- 
active ignominy which reflected back upon 


his anceſtors. This delicacy ſeemed very un- 


ſeaſonable to Pedrillo, who was diſpleaſed 


with it. “ Are you mad,” cried he, “ to 


take it after tbat manner? This is juſt the 
temper of you, you petty gentlemen, you 
have a vanity that makes you. ridiculous. 
* dignior Cavalier, continued hey addreſſing 
himſelf to me, are not you ſurpriſed at the 
icruples that he makes? Good God! is it at 
court that one muſt. examine things fo nice- 
ly! Under whatever deſpicable ſhape fortune 
appears there, they take care not to let her 
Ts. - 3 cl 

[ applauded Pedrillo's ſpeech, and we both 
harangued the Captain fo well, that we made 
2 him 
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him Serena's' uncle in ſpite of his teeth, 
When we had gained fo far upon his pride, 
we all three ſet ourſelves about writing a freſh 
petition for the prime miniſter, which was re- 
viewed, augrented, and corrected. I after- 
wards copied it over fair, and Pedrillo carried 
it to the Arragonian, who that very night 
gave it in charge to Don Rodriguez, to 
whom ſhe repreſented the matter ſo well, that 
the ſecretary believing her really the Captain's 
niece, promiſ:d to make ule of his intereſt for 
him. * A few days afterwards, we found the 
effects of this management. Pedrillo came 
back to our lodging with an air of triumph: 
& Good news,” ſaid he to Chinchilla, „ the 
King will make a diſtribution of commande- 
ries, benefices, and penſions, when you will 
not be forgot. But I am ordered to demand 
of you what preſent you think to make Sire- 
na, As for me, I declare I will have nothing, 
I prefer the. pleaſure of contributing to the 
bettering the fortune of my old maſter to all 
the gold in the world. The nymph of Al- 
barazin is not of the ſame temper. She is 2 
little upon the Jew, when ſhe is to do a ſer- 
vice to her neighbour. She would take money 
of her own father; judge whether ſhe would 
refuſe thai of a pretended uncle.” 

& She need only name her demands,” re- 
plied Don Hannibal. If ſhe defites every 
year a third of the penſion that is granted me, 
1 promiſe it her, and tha: ought to _ her, 
it the whale revenues of his Catholic Majeſty 
were at ſtake,” © I ſhould very wn 

1 tru 
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truſt to your word,” replied Don Rodriguez's 
Mercury, I know very well that is ſacred; 


but you have to do with a little gypſey who is 
naturally very miſtruſtful. Beſides,” ſhe had 


much rather, once for all, that you ſhould 
give her two thirds down in ready money.“ 
* And where the devil would ſhe have me 
raiſe it?“ ſaid the officer, briſkly. interrupting 


him, © does ſhe believe me a money-bro- 


ker? You muſt certainly not have inform- 
ed her of my circumſtances.” < Pardon me,” 
replied Pedrillo, ** ſhe knows. very well that 
you are as poor as Job. After what I have 
to!d her, ſhe cannot be ignorant of it, But 
do not trouble yourſelf; J am a man fertile in 
expedients. I am acquainted with an old 
rogue of a lawyer, who loves to lend his mo- 
ney. at ten per cent, You ſhall make him an 


aſſignation and ſecurity for the firſt year of 
your penſion, in conſideration of the ſame ſum 
which you ſhall ne to have received 


from him, and which you ſhall actually have 
all but the intereſt. As for the ſecurity, the 
lender ſhall content himſelf with your caſtle 
of Chinchilla, in the condition wherein it: 
mn is. You ſhall have no diſpute about 
: at.” \ N | 8 


cept of theſe propoſals, if he ſhould be fortu- 


nate enough to have a ſhare in the favours: 


that were to be diſtributed next day. This: 


happened accordingly; he was gratified with. 


a penſion of three hundred piſtoles upon a 
—commandery, As 
f H 3 this 


The. Captain : proteſted that he would ac- 
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this news, he gave all the ſecurity that was 
demanded of him, finiſhed his little affairs, 


and returned to New Caſtile with ſome Pacher 
in his pocket. 


C HA P. XIII. 


Gi Blas meets with his dear Friend Fitric at 
court, Great joy between them on both ſides. 
s here they both went; and the curious con- 
verſation they had together. 


Had uſed myſelf to go every morning to 
the King's apartment, where I ſpent two 


or three hours in ſeeing the grandees come in 


and go out; they ſeeming to me there not to 
be ſurrounded With that ſplendour they are 
elſewhere. 

One day as I was walking and ſtrutting 
about the lodgings, and making (as do a great 
many others) a very ſcurvy 17 gure, I diſco- 
vered Fabricio whom I had left at Valladolid, 
in the governour of the hoſpital's ſervice, 
What ſurpriſed me was, that he converſed fa- 
miliarly with the Duke de Medina' Sidonia, 
and the Marquis de Santa- Cruz! Theſe 
two noblemen, as I thought, took pleaſure in 
his diſcourſe; add to this, he was W as 
handſomely as a noble cavalier.  _ 


ce Am not I deceived ?” ſaid I to myſelf, 


ce Ts that the fon of the barber Nunez ? L is 
perhaps ſome young courtier who reſembl: 8 


him.“ 1 did not remain a long time in this 


uncertainty ; the nobleman went out, and | 


accoſted Fabricio, who, knowing me that mi- 
nute, took. me by the hand, and having made 
e me 
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me thruſt through the croud, to get out of 
the lodgings, My dear Gil Blas,“ ſaid he, 
embracing me, I am overjoyed to ſee you 
again. What are you doing at Madrid? Are 
you in any place yet? Have you any poſt at 
court? In what ſtate are your affairs? Give 
me an account of, all that has happened ſince 
your precipitated departure from Valladolid.“ 
« You aſk me a great many things at once,” 
replied I, ©* and we are not here in a place 
proper to recount adyentures.” © You- are 
in the right, rejoined he; © we ſhall be 
better at my lodgings. . Come, 1 will carry 
you thither. It is not far from hence. 

am independent, agreeably ſettled, my furni- 


ture perfectly good, I live contented, and 


am happy, ſince I think myſelf to be ſo. 

I accepted his offer, and ſuffered myſelf to 
be led by Fabricio, who made me ſtop before 
a houſe that made a noble ſhow, where he 
told me he lived. We croſſed a court, on one 
ſide whereof was a great ſtair-caſe that carri- 
ed up to ſtately apartments, and on the other 
a little pair of back-ſtairs as dark as narrow, 
by which we went up to the lodging which 


had been ſo much cried up. It conſiſted of 


only one chamber, whereof my ingenious 
friend had made four, ſeparated by deal par- 
titions, The firſt ſerved as an antechamber 
to the ſecond, where he lay; the third was 
his cloſet, -and the laſt his [heh The 
chamber and antechamber were hung with 
maps, and the furniture was anſwerable to 
the hangings, It was a large bed of brocade 

very 


* 
£1 
ns” 

L 
1 wlll 
p 2 
ö "= 
* 7 
* C 
: S Tx 
: — 

* % 

” 

; 2 

TM 

. x — 

! 3s Ki 

: . = 
: K 

; þ <Tf 

3. © 

>» 0 
7 * n 

N 
* _— 
17 
& BE. 
CA + 

0 9 7 
*+ _ 

e. 
2 bn 'S 

* 5 
. 3 

A 2 

» bs 
x 2 
4 
41 pi 
1 > 
< 2 
is. "TX 
* 

- - 

\ 1404 
"OY 
3 
* <Y 

1 

n 
q "Y 
$4 P 
© In. ; 
x, d 

" 

78 
2% 7 
"8 £53 

4 

5 
2 3 1 
4 
. 
£ a 
$a. 

p \ 1 
1 E 
0 . 
8 * by 
8 
1 
p i $+ - 
£ * 127.00 
: " 0 
WH 
"= 
TI's 
TY 
Z 
* 

< $4 

* 

5 

I* 
0 
* 
A 
* * 7 
EIS 

* +71 
XV 'S 
4 ry 


— . AE A ied oc recs, —_ 
— _ r 
23222272 

* A Y ” = 


a 3 
—— — — — . . ˙ » m ˙½ũ¹'-r AE ART ot wraps 
* pe rs ; *F 2» «4 ae LL + Wo - 1 þ 
* - © * *. ba F VE N =_ 4. 
sms Ow 1 Tal «« * oe + \ 
A — po. an” — * 
= ak nn 


ets. 


gx THE HISTORY Book VI. 


very much worn, ſome old chairs of yellow 
ſerge trimmed with a ſilk Grenada fringe of 
the ſame colour, a table with gilt feet, covered 
with aleather that ſeemed to have been red; and 
bordered- with a copper fringe that was turned 
black through length of time, together with an 
ebony cupboard, adorned with figures coarſe- 
Ty carved. A little table ſerved in his cloſet 
for a bureau, and his library was compoſed 
of ſome. books, with ſeveral bundles of papers 
which one might ſee diſpoſed upon ſhelves 
along the wall. His kitchen, which was 
not unſuitable to the reſt, conſiſted of earth- 
en ware, and other neceſſary utenſils. 
Fiabricio, having given me time to con- 
fider his apartment, ſaid to me. What do 
you think of my houſe-keeping, and my lod- 
ing ? Are not you charmed with it ?” © Yes, 
faith,” replied J, ſmiling ; “you muſt ma- 
nage your affairs very well at Madrid, to be 
fo well ſettled here; without doubt you have 
fome commiſſion,” “ Heaven preſerve me 
from it!“ rejoined he. The condition ! 
have choſen is preferable to any employment. 
A perſon of diſtinctian, to whom this hotel 
belongs, has given me a chamber therein, 
whereof I have made four, which I have 
furniſhed as you ſee. I only buſy myſelf a- 
bout things wherein T take pleaſure, and J 


feel no neceſſity. * Explain yourſelf more 


clearly,” faid |, interrupting him. You 
only heighten my curioſity to know what life 
you lead,” „Well then,” replied he, * 
am going to ſatisfy you. I am * 


Chap. 123. OF GIL BLAS. 93 
I have commenced a wit; I write both in 
verſe and proſe; I am good at every thing.” 
« You a favourite of Apollo}” ſaid | laugh- 
ing: ** That is what 1 could never have 
thought. I ſhould have been leſs ſurpriſed at 
ſeeing you any thing elſe. What charms 
then have you found in the condition ef po- 
ets? I ſhould have fancied that thoſe gentle- 
men were deſpiſed in civil life, and that they 
had no ſettled ordinary.“ O he !” cried. 
he in his turn,“ * of thoſe miſera- 
ble authors whoſe works are the refuſe of 
bookſellers and players. Ought one to won- 
der if ſuch writers are not eſteemed? But the 
good ones are upon a better footing in the 
world. And ] may ſay, without vanity, that 
I am of this number.“ I doubt it not,“ 
replied I; “you are a young fellow of a good 
deal of wit; what you compoſe cannot be 
bad. I only wonder how the fury of writing 
firſt poſſeſſed you.“ 7 
„ Your ſurpriſe is juſt,” rejoined Nunez 
« ] was ſo content:-d with my condition with 
Signior Manuel Ordonnez, that i did not 
wiſh to change. But my genius riſing by de- 
grees, like that of Plautus, above ſubjection, 
] wioie a comedy, which I had acted by the 
comedians at Valladolid, Though it was not 
worth a ruſh, ic met with great ſucceſs. B 
this I judged that the public was a good milch 
cow, that was eaſily milked. I his reflection, 
and the eager deſire of writing ſome new 
pieces, made me quit the hoſpital ; the love 
of poctry weaned me from that of * 
an 
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and I refolved to go to Madrid, as being the ¶ du 
centre of the beaux-eſprits, to refine my pul 
taſte there. Hereupon I aſked my diſcharge ¶ wi 
of the governour, who did not give it me Ml mc 
without regret, ſo great was his affection for Wl hir 
me.” Fabricio, ſaid he, © have you any in 
reaſon to be diſſatisfied with me?” No, cel 
Sir,“ replied I, you are the beſt of add no 
and J am ſenſibly affected with your goodneſs. a 8 
But you know one muſt follow one's ſtars, 1 Ml wi 
find myſelf boin to immortaliſe my name by 
my witty productions.” * What a fellow is 
this l“ faid the good citizen. You are already 
naturaliſed in the hoſpital; you are upon the 
foundation. whence the Rewards are made, 
and even ſometimes the governours. Y ou will 
quit the ſolid to run after trifles. S0 nuch the 
worſe for thee, child.“ = 
Fhe governour ſeeing that he oppoſed my 
intention in vain, paid me my wages, and 
made me a preſent of fifty ducats in acknow- 
ledgment of my ſervices. So that with that 
— what | bad ſcraped up in the little com- 
miſſions where with Ihad been intruſted, I was 
in a condition, when I came to Madrid, to 
put myſelf in a handſome figure; which I did, 
though the writers of our nation do not 
value themſelves much upon their dreſs. I. 
foon became acquainted with Lopez de Vega | 
Carpio, Miguel Cervantes de Saavedra, and m) 
other famous authors; but preferable to theie th: 
great men, I choſe a young bachelor of Cor- Min 
dova, the incomparable Don Lewis de Gon- rea 


8912, the. fineft genius that ever Spain pros ah 
duced. 
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duced. He is not willing his wotks ſhould be 
publiſhed in his lifetime; he ſatisfies himſelf 
with reading them to his friends. What is 
moſt particular, is, that nature has endued 
him with the uncommon talent of ſucceeding 
in all ſorts of poetry. But principally he ex- 
cels in ſatire, that is his maſter - piece. He is 
not like Lucilius, a muddy river that carries 
a great deal of flime with it, he is the Tagus 
whoſe clear ſtreams roll over a golden ſand.” 

« You draw me,” ſaid I to F abricio, 2 
fine picture of this bachelor; and 1 do not 
doubt but a perſon of ſuch merit has a great 
many detractors.” ** All the authors, re- 
plied he, “ both good and bad, inveigh 
againſt him. One ſays he loves bombaſt, 
puns, metaphors, and tranſpoſitions. Such 
an obſcurity, ſays another,. runs through all 
his verſes, as was in thoſe which the Salian 
prieſts ſung in their proceſſions, which nobo- 
dy underſtood. There are ſome who even 
reproach him with making ſome ſonnets or ro- 
mances, ſometimes comedies, ſometimes ſtan» 
zas, &c. as if he had extravagantly under- 
taken to ſurpaſs the beſt writers in all kinds of . 
poetry. But all this jealous carping only loſes © 
its foice againſt a muſe, that is cheriſhed both 
by the grandees and the multitude, 

It was under this able maſter that I ſerved 
my apprenticeſhip, and I dare venture to ſay 
that it is apparent by my writings. _ I have 
imbibed ſo much of his wit, that I have al- 
ready compoſed pieces which he would not be 
aſhamed to own, I go, after his example, to 

| h recite 
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recite my labours in great houſes, where they ¶ he 
receive me to admiration, and I meet with ſpi 
perſons who are not difficult. It is true I have th. 
a good way of delivery, which does no injury he 
to my compoſitions. In ſhort, I am eſteem-M ſor 
ed by ſeveral noblemen ; eſpecially I live with to 
the Duke of Medina Sidonia as Horace did ha: 
with Mecznas. This,” continued Fabricio, ¶ ex 
«© is the way I. commenced author. I haye m3 
no more to tell you; now, Gil Blas, it is your ««* 
turn to relate your adventures.” na 
Then I aſſumed the diſcourſe, and paſſing ne 
over every indifferent circumſtance, I gave jt 
him the account he deſired, after which it ſcu 
was time to think of dinner. Hereupon he un. 
took ſome napkins out of his ebony cup - me 
board, together with bread, a piece of a roaltM mö 
ſhoulder of mutton, and a bottle of excellent 5, 
wine; and we both fat down to table with alls. 
the gaiety of two friends who meet after 2 doe 
long ſeparation, ** You ſee,” ſaid he, my mu 
free and independecn: lite. I might, if 1 wouid, cei. 
eat every day with perſons of quality; but is: 
beſides that the love of writing keeps me of- his 
ten at home, I am a little Ariſtippus. I can 
ſuic myſelt equally to the company of great wr. 
men, and to a retired life, to abundance, andi of 
frugality.” | | 
We found the wine ſo good, that he wall am 
forced to fetch another bottle out of his cup- pro 
board; and wnen the cheeſe came upon the ſwe 
table, I told him that I ſhould be very glad to full 
ſee ſ« me of his productions. Immediately he are 


7" \_ Jooked for a ſonnet amongſt his papers, when uſe 
0 | | e \ 
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he read to me with an emphaſis. However, in 


ſpite of the charms of his delivery, I found 


the ſtyle ſo obſcure, that I could not compre- 


hend any part of it. He perceived it. This 


ſonnet,” ſay he, does not ſeem very clear 
to you, does it?” I confeſſed that 1 could 
have wiſhed for à little more clearneſs in the 
expreſſions. Upon this he fell a-laughing at 
my expenſe. © If this ſonnet,” replied he, 
« 1s not intelligible, ſo much the better. A 
natural and ſimple ſtyle is not agreeable to ſon- 
nets, odes, and other works that require the 
ſublime. All their merit conſiſts in their ob- 
ſcurity. It is enough that the poet thinks he 
underſtands himſelf.” * What, do you banter 
me, friend?“ ſaid I, interrupting him. There 
muſt be good ſenſe, and a clearneſs of expreſ- 
ſion in all poetry, of whatever nature it 
is. And if your incomparable Gongora 
does not write more intelligibly than you, I 
muſt own to you that the eſteem I had con- 
ceived for him will be greatly diminiſhed. He 
is a poet who at moſt can but impoſe upon 
his own age. Now let me ſee your proſe.” 
H-reupon Nunez ſhewed me a preface 
which he intended (as he ſaid) for a collection 
of comedies that were in the preſs; after 


| which he aſked me what I thought of it. 1 


am no better ſatisfhed,” replied 1, * with your 


proſe than your verſe. Your ſonnet is but a 


ſwelling bombaſt ; and as for your preface, it is 
tull of far-fetched expreſſions, and words that 
are not warranted by the public, or (if 1 may 
uſe that term) of perplexed phraſes. In a word, 

Vor, III. 1 your 
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your ſtyle is ſingular, the books of our good m 
ancient authors are not ſo written.“ * Poor m 
ignoramus !“ ſaid Fabricio: * you do not lit 
know that every proſe- writer who now aſpires th 


at the reputation of a maſterly pen, affects 


this ſingularity of ſtyle, theſe out-of-the-way la 
expreſſions that ſhock you. There are five ar 
or ſix bold innovators of us who have under- Mt © 
taken to turn the language topſy-turvy. And 
we ſhall gain our point, an't pleaſe God, in ar 
ſpite of Lopez de Vega, Cervantes, and all Hof 
the wits who cavil at our new way of ſpeak- gi 
ing. We are ſeconded by a number of par- 
tizans of diſtinction, we have even ſome di- E 
vines in our cabal, GC 
ce After all,” continued he, “our deſign b 
is laudable, and, prejudice apart, we are mote i 
to be valued than thoſe eaſy writers who ſpeak hu 
like the vulgar. I cannot imagine why fo te 
many gentlemen eſteem them. It might do Pr 
very well at Athens and Rome, where all the ¶ tei 
world were confounded ; and that is the rea-M th 
ſon why Socrates tells Alcibiades that the MW © 
people are an excellent ſchoolmaſter. But at 
Madrid we have a good and a bad cuſtom; Ml 2c 
and our courtiers expreſs themſelves after an- Ml ſe 
other manner than our citizens. You may MW '< 
believe me, in ſhort, our new ſtyle carries the Wl 
day from that of our antagoniſts, I will ſhew th 
you by one touch, the difference between the ¶ At 
genteelneſs of our expreſſion, and the flatneſs W. 
of theirs. For inſtance, they would ſay af- ne 
ter an eaſy manner: Interludes ſet off a Uf 
comedy; whereas we ſhould expreſs ourſelves i 'Þ 


more 
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more refinedly : © Interludes are an embeliſh- 
ment to a comedy :” obſerve well that embel- 
liſhment. Do not you perceive the beauty, 
the gracefulneſs, and the nobleneſs of it?“ 

I interrupted my innovator, by a fit of 
laughter! «© Fabricio,” replied I, “ you are 
an original with your affected language. 
« And you,” rejoined he, © are but a dunce 
with your fluent ſtyle. Go,” continued he, 
applying to me the words of the Archbiſhop 
of Grenada, „go to my treaſurer, Let him 
give you a hundred ducats, and heaven guide 
Jou with that ſum, Farewell, Monſieur Gil 
Blas, I wiſh you a little better taſte.” I re- 
doubled my laughter at this flight; and Fa- 
bricio, forgiving my ſpeaking with irreverence 
of his writings, did not at all flag in his good 
humour, We finiſhed our ſecond bottle; af- 
ter which we both roſe from the table in a 
pretty good cue, We went out with an in- 
tention to walk in the prado; but paſſing by 
the door of a chocolate-houſe, we nad a fan- 
cy to go in there. 

This place was generally frequented by 
good company, and accordingly we ſaw in two 
ſeparate rooms ſeveral cavaliers who were di- 
eerting themſelves differently. In one, they 
WH vere playing at primero and cheſs; and in 

the other, ten or twelve perſons were ve 
WT attentively liſtening to two profeſſed wits who 
were diſputing. We had no need to go very 
near them, to hear that their afgument was 
upon a metaphyſical propoſition : for they 
ſpoke with ſo much heat and paſſion, that 

55 1 they - 
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they looked like two that were poſſeſſed. I 
believe that if one had put Eleazar's ring un- 
der their noſes, one ſhould have ſeen the 
devils come out at their noſtrils. Good,“ 
ſaid I to my companion, © what vivacity |! 
what lungs ! theſe diſputants were born to be 
the public criers. Moſt part of the company 
are forced to remove.” Tes indeed,” re. 
plied he, “ theſe men are certainly deſcended 
irom the race of Novius the Roman bank. 
er, whoſe voice could be heard above the 
noiſe of the carmen. But,” continued he, 
.** what diſguſts me moſt in their diſcourſe, is, 
that our ears are deafered to no purpoſe,” 
Hereupon we got at a diſtance from thcſe roar- 
ing metaphyſicians, whereby | diverted a vio- 
lent headach that was beginning to ſeize me, 

We went and placed ourſelves in a corner 
of the other room, whence, whilſt we were 
refrething ourſelves with cocling liquors, we 
ſet ourſcives to examine the cavaliers that 


went out and in. Nunez knew almoſt all of 
them. „Good God,” cried he, “ the diſ- 
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Here come freſh reinforcements. Thoſe three 
that juſt entered will engage therein, But do 
you ſee thoſe two originals that are going out! 
That little fwarthy lean perſon, whole long 
lank hair hangs down in equal portions before 


He is a yuung lawyer who lets up for a pretty 
fellow. One of my friends and I went the 
other day to dine with him. We ſurpriſed 
him very ſingularly employed: he was divert- 

; ing 


pute of our philoſophers will not be yet over. 


and behind, is called Den Fulian de Villanuns. 
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ing himſelf in his cloſet, by making a great 
greyhound fetch and carry the bags wherein 
were the papers of a law-ſuit, whereof he is 
to make the report, and which the dog tore 
in pieces. The licentiate with the red face; 
who accompanies him, is named Don Cherubin 
Tonto, He is a eanon of the church of To- 
ledo, the weakeſt wretch in the world. Never+ 
theleſs, by his briſk lively air, you would take 
him for a man of wit. He has a ſparkling eye, 
with a ſatirical malicious ſmile. One would 
believe that he was a man of bright thought. 
Does any one read a fine piece before him ? 
he liſtens to it with an attention that ſeems t6 
proceed from a good judgment, and neverthe- 
leſs he underſtands not a word of it. He was 
at the lawyer's entertainment. A thouſand 
bright things were ſaid there, a number of 
jeſts broke; Don Cherubin ſpoke not a word, 
but he applauded them with ſuch a deciſive 
air, as ſeemed ſuperiour even to our brighteſt 
lanes.” | | | 
Do you know, ſaid I to Nunez, * thoſe 
two ſlovens who are leaning with their el- 
bows upon a table, and whiſpering in this 
corner, breathing full in each other's faces?“ 
„No, replied he, their faces are unknown 
to me. But, according to all appearances,. 
they are coffeehouſe-politicians, who are cen+ 
ſuring the government. Look upon that gen- 
teel cavalier who walks whiſtling about the 
room, and ſtanding ſometimes upon one leg, 
ſometimes upon the other. It is Don Auſtin. 
Moreto, a young poet was not born without 
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a talent, but has been rendered almoſt mad 
by the flattery of ignorant wretches. The 
man whom he accoſts is one of his brethren, 
who turns proſe into verſe, and is alſo a little 
lunatic. . | Het 
„„What, yet more authors!“ cried he, 
ſhewing me two ſwordſmen who were enter- 
ing: it ſeems as if they had all appointed 
to come here, and paſs in review. before you. 
The one is Don Bernard Deſſenguado, and 
the other Don Sebaſtian de Villa Vicioſa. The 
firſt is a man. full of gall, an author born 
under the conſtellation of Saturn, a miſchie- 
yous mortal who takes a pleaſure in hating all 
the world, and is himſelf not beloved by any 
one. As for Don Sebaſtian, he is an — 
man, an author who will let nothing lie upon 
his conſcience. He has had a piece lately act. 
ed at the playhouſe, which met with extra- 
ordinary ſucceſs; and he is going to print it, 
that he may no longer impole upon the judg- 
ment of the public. LH 
Gongora's charitable pupil was preparing | 
to explain to me the figure of the moving pic- 
ture before our eyes, when a gentleman of the 
Duke.of Medina Sidonia came to interrupt 
him, by ſaying, ** Signior Don Fabricio, I 
was looking for you, to tell you that his 
Grace wants to ſpeak with you. He expects 
you at home.” Nunez knowing that one 
cannot comply too ſoon with the deſires of 2 
great man, quitted me that moment to go to 
his Mec nas, leaving me in a great ſurpriſe at 
OS | bearing 
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hearing him called Don, and finding him thus 
ennobled in ſpite of Maſter Chryſoſtom the 
barber, his father. | | 


C HA. FP. XIV. 
Fabricio places Gil Blas with Count Galians 4 


Sicilian nobleman. 


Had too great a curioſity to ſee Fabricio a- 
gain, to fail of being with him early the 
next morning. Good morrow,” faid I at 
my entrance, to Signior Don Fabricio, “ the 
flower, or rather the muſhroom of the A- 
ſturian nobility.” At theſe words he burſt out 
a- laughing. What then,” cried he, © you 
have obſerved that they called me Don? 
« Yes, my Gentleman,” replied I,“ and you 
would allow me to tell you, that, yeſterday, in 
recounting your metamorphoſes, you forgot 
the beſt.” I agree with you,” rejoined he; 
e but, upon my word, if I have 3 that 

title, it was not ſo much to humour m 
own vanity, as to ſuit myſelf to that of 
others. You know the Spaniards. They 
have no manner of eſteem for an honeſt man, 
if he has the misfortune to want for birth and 
money. I will ſay more, I ſee ſo many people, 
and Heaven kriows of what ſort, who ſtyle 
themſei'ves Don Franciſco, Don Pedro, or Don 
what you pleaſe, that, if there is no impo- 
ſture in the caſe, you muſt agree that the rank 
of nobility is very common, and that a ple- 
beian of merit does them honour when he 
deigns to aſſume it. 
| « But 
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« But to change the ſubjects,” continued 
he; © laſt night at ſupper at the Duke of 
Medina Sidonia's, where among others was 
Count Galiano a Sicilian nobleman of the 
firſt rank, the diſcourſe. turned upon the 
ridiculous effects that are produced by: ſelf. 
love. Being charmed with the opportunity 
of entertaining the company thereupon, [ 
diverted them with the hiſtory of the homilicg, 
You may well think that your archbiſhop was 
handſomely rallied on all fides, which did not 


prove unlucky for you; for you was pitied, 


and Count Galiano, after having aſked' me a 
number of queſtions about you, to which you 
may imagine I made ſuitable anſwers, has or- 
dered me to bring you to him. I was juſt 


coming to ſeek you for that purpoſe. Un- 


doubtedly he intends to offer you to be one of 
his ſecretaries, I would not have you refuſe 
that proffer; for the Count is rich, and lives 


at Madrid like an ambaſſador. It is ſaid that 


he is come to court to confer with the Duke 
of Lerma about ſome crown-lands which that 


miniſter "intends to alienate in Sicily. In 


ſhort, Count Galiano, though a Sicilian, 
ſeems generous, and full of candour and in- 
tegrity. You cannot do better than to make 
your court to this nobleman, He is probably 


the perſon who is to enrich you, according to 


the prophecy at Grenada.” 37 
« ] was reſolved,” replied I to Nunez, 
& to have rambled a little, and have taken my 


pleaſure, before I ſettled again in a ſervice; 


but the picture you have drawn of this Sicili- 
an 
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an Count makes me change my mind, I 
with I were already with him.” © That thou 
malt preſently,” rejoined he, * or I am much 
miſtaken.” At the ſame time we both went 
ſtraight to the Count's, who lodged in the 
houſe of Don Sanchez d*Avila his friend, who 
was then in the country, | 

On entering the court we found a number 
of pages and footmen in a rich well-fancied 
livery, and in the antechamber, ſeveral gentle- 
men of the horſe, gentlemen, and other of- 
ficers. They were all magnificently clothed, 
but with that had ſuch uncouth faces, that 
I thought I ſaw a company of apes in a Spa- 
niſh dreſs. There are men and women of 
ſuch a make that no art will mend them. 

They carried in word that Don Fabricio 
was there; upon which he was introduced in 
a minute into the chamber, where I followed 
him. The Count was in his nightgown, fit- 
ting upon a ſopha, and drinking chocolate. 
We ſaluted him with all manner of demon- 
ſtrations of a profound reſpect; and he, on 
his ſide, bowed his head, with ſuch a gra- 
cious look, that I immediately found he had 
won my heart; the admirable and yet uſual 
ect that a favourable reception from a great 


man produces. They mult give us but a very 


cool welcome when they diſpleaſe us. 

Having drunk his chocolate, he diverted 
himſelf ſometime with playing with a large 
ape that was by him, and was called Cupid. 
I canuot imagine why the name of that god 
was ih hs to that animal; unleſs it was be- 
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cauſe he was full as malicious; for he did not 
reſemble him a jot in any other reſpect. How. 

ever, ſuch as he was, his maſter took great 
pleaſure in him, and was fo charmed with his 
pretty tricks, that he had him continually in 
his arms. Though Nunez and I were but 
little diverted with the ape's gambols, we pre- 
. "tended to be raviſhed with them. This was 
very agreeable to the Sicilian, who ſuſpended 
for a while the pleaſure he took in this paſtime 
to tell me: Friend, it ſhall be your own 
fault if you are not one of my ſecretaries. If 
you like the offer, I will give you two hun- 
dred piſtoles a-year : it is enough that Don 
Fabricio preſents you, and anſwers for you.” 
© Yes, my Lord,” cried Nunez, **-1 am 
bolder than Plato, who durſt not be anſwer- 
able for one of his friends whom he ſent to 
Dionyſus the tyrant, I am not afraid of de- 
ſerving your reproaches.” . | 
I thanked the Aſturian poet with a bow for 


his obliging confidence; then addrefling my- 


ſelf to my patron, 1 aſſured him of my zcal 
and fidelity. The nobleman no ſooner ſaw 
that his propoſal was accepted, than he order- 
ed his comptroller to be called, and whiſpered 
him; after which he ſaid: * Gil Blas, you 


ſhall know preſently how I intend to employ 


you : in the mean while you have nothing to 
do but to follow my intendant. I have given 
him fone orders relating to you. I obeyed, 
leaving Fabricio with the Count and Cupid. 
The comptroller, who was a ſharp Meſh- 
neze, conducted me to his apartment, and over- 
whelmed 


* 


whelmed me with civilities. Then he ſent 
for the tailor who had clothed all the family, 
and ordered him ſpeedily to make me a ſuit 
of the ſame magnificence with thoſe of the 
head officers of the houſe. The tailor having 
taken my meaſure retired. *<** As for your 
lodging,” ſaid the Meſſineze, I know a 
chamber that will fit you. But,” continued 
he, have you breakfaſted?“ I anſwered, 
« No,” „ Ah, poor fellow,” rejoined he, 
« why did not you ſpeak ? Come, I will lead 
«you to a place where, Heaven be thanked, 
© one need only aſk and have.“ 

At theſe words he carried me down into the 
buttery, where we found the fteward, a Nea- 
politan, full as good as the Meſſineze. One 
might ſay, of the comptroller and him, that 
they were a complete pair. This honeſt 
ſteward was fitting with five or fix of his 
friends, who were cramming themſelves with 
hams, neats-tongues, and other ſalt-victuals, 
which obliged them to drink one glaſs after 
another, We joined theſe good-fellows, and 
helped them to diſpatch the Count's beſt 
wines, Whilſt things went thus in the but- 
tery, they were not much better in the kitch- 
en: the cook was alſo entertaining three or 
| four citizens of his acquaintance, who did 
not ſpare the wine any more than us, and 
were gorging their ſtomachs with rabbit and 
partridge pies. Even the very ſcullions made 
themſelves merry with what they could pilfer. 
thought I was in an houſe that was given 
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up to be pillaged. Nevertheleſs this was no- 


thing. 1 ſaw only trifles, in compariſon of 


what I did not ſee. 


a CHAP. XV. 
Of the employment Gil Blas had in Count Galia. 


no's houſe. | 


Went out to fetch my things, and have 
them brought to my new lodging. When 
came back, the Count was at table with 


' ſeveral noblemen and poet Nunez, who fat 


and was waited upon with an eaſy air, and 
made one in the converſation. I even obſerved 
that he did not ſpeak one word but what was 
agreeable to the company. Well fare wit! 
when a man is maſter of it he may act what 
part he pleaſes, | 

As for me, I dined with the officers, who 
were treated almoſt like their maſter, Dinner 
being over, I withdrew to my chamber, where 
J began to reflect upon my condition. Well, 
Gil Blas,” ſaid J, “ you are now with a Sici- 
lian Count, with whoſe character you are not 
acquainted. To judge by appearances, you will 
live in clover. But I would not have you 
ſwear for any thing; and you ought to diſtruſt 
your ſtars, whoſe malignity you have expe- 
rienced but too often. Beſides this, you are 
ignorant what employment he deſigns you. 
He has already ſecretaries and a comptroller: 
what ſervice then can you do him ? Without 
doubt he intends to make you his Mercury; 


ſo much the better, one cannot be upon 2 
more 


I 
* 


** 
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more profitable footing with a nobleman, to 
make one's fortune quickly. In more credit- 


able poſts one advances but ſlowly, neither 


37 
. 


does one always hit the mark | 

Whilſt I was making ſuch fine reflections, 
a footman came to tell me that all the cava- 
liers who had dined at our houſe were juſt 
gone home, and the Count aſked for me. { 
flew, immediately to his apartment, where I 
found him ſtretthed out upon his ſopha, and 
ready to take his fieſto with the ape, which 
was by him. £L | LD FAR 

“Come hither, Gil Blas, ſaid he, © take 


a chair, and hearken to me.” I did as he or- 


dered, and he ſpoke after this manner. Don 
Fabricio has told me, that, amongſt other good 
qualities, you are very affeCtionate to your 


maſters, and are a perſon of integrity. 'T heſe - 


two things made me reſolve to propoſe your 
living with me. I want a ſervant who will be 
wedded to my intereſts, and employ all his 
attention in preſerving my eftate. I am rich 
indeed, but my expenſes every year exceed my 
revenues very much. And why? becauſe: they 


rob me, becauſe they plunder, me. I am in 
my houſe as in a wood beſet with thieves. I 


ſuſpe& my comptroller and ſteward of having 


an intelligence together; and if I am not de- 


ceived in my conjectures, that is more than 


enough to ruin me utterly. You will anſwer, 


that if I believe them rogues, I have nothing 
to do. but to diſmiſs them, But where ſhall I 
get others that are of a different nature? I 
will be contented with having them both ob- 
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ſerved by a man, who ſhall: have power to 
overlook their conduct. And I have choſen 
you for that place. If you acquit yourſelf 
well of it, be aſſured you do not ſerve one 
that will be ungrateful. I will take care to 
ſettle you very advantageouſly in Sicily.“ 
Having diſcourſed me thus, he ſent me a- 
way; and that very night I was proclaimed 
ſuperintendant of. the houſe, before: all the 
domeſtics. The Meſſineze and the Neapoli- 
tan were not much mortified at firſt, becauſe 
they thought me a good companion, who 
would eaſily compound with them, and they 
reckoned, that, by letting me go ſnacks, they 
might keep on at their old rate. But they 
found themſelves deviliſnhly miſtaken the next 
day, when I declared that I was an utter e- 
nemy to any breach of truſt. I aſked the 
ſteward an account of the proviſions. I viſit- 
I alſo inquired into the ſtate 
of the buttery, I mean the plate and linen. 


managers of their maſter's money, to be fru- 
gal in their expenſes, and concluded my ex- 
hortations, by proteſting, that I would inform 
the Count of all the extravagances that I ſhould 
diſcover in his houſe. . | | 
This was not all, I would have a ſpy to 
find. out if there was any ſecret underſtanding 
between them. In order to this, I fixed my: 
eyes upon a ſcullion, who, ſuffering himſelf to ¶ cos 
be won over by my promiſes, told me that I me 
could not have pitched upon a more proper 
perſon, to be informed of all that paſſed in 
Face | '  houle. 


houſe, He ſaid that the comptroller and ſtew- 
ard were agreed together, and burned the 
candle at both ends: that they every day con- 
veyed away half the victuals that were bought 
for the houſe: that the Neapolitan kept a 


miſtreſs who lived overagainſt St Thomas's | 


college, and that the Meſſineze had another 


at the Sun- gate: that theſe two ſparks ſent 
every day to their nymphs proviſion of all 
forts : that the cook, far his part, diſpatched 
good plates full to a widow of his acquaintance 


in the neighbourhood, and that by virtue of 


the ſervices he did the two others, to whom 
he was entirely devoted, he diſpoſed as well as 
them of the wines in the cellar. In ſhort, that 
theſe three domeſtics were the occaſion of 
making ſuch a horrible expenſe at the Count's. 
If you doubt my account,” adds the ſcullion, 
{© only take the trouble to meet me to- mor- 
row at ſeven in the morning near St Tho- 
mas's gate; you will ſee me laden with a larue 
baſket that will quickly convince you of the 


truch,” «4+ What,” replied I, then it 


ſeems you are a factor to theſe gallant purvey- 
ors?“ „IJ,“ rejoined he, am employed by 
the ſteward, and one of my comrades does 
the meſſage of the comptroller “ b 

J had the curfoſity next day to go at the 
appointed hour to St 1 homas's college. I 


did not wait long for my ſpy. I faw him 


coming with a vaſt baſket full of butcher's 


157 


meat, poultry, and wild fowl, I tock an in- 
ventory of each fort, and drew up, upon my 


pocket- book, a litile verbal caſe, after having 
K 2 bid 


& 5 * — 


— 


N 1 
bid 5 Turnſpit diſcharge his commiſſion ag 
uſual. | DE OO Bo 

The Sicilian nobleman being naturally very 
paſſionate, would in his firſt tranſports have 
turned away both the Neapolitan and the Meſ- 
ſineze; but having reflected better upon it, 
he ſatisfied himſelf with diſmiſſing the latter, 
whoſe place he gave me. Thus my poſt of 
ſuperintendant was ſuppreſſed a little after 
its creation, and to own freely I did not 
regret it. It was, properly ſpeaking, but the 
employment of an honourable ſpy, a place 
that had nothing ſolid in it. On the other 
hand, being made Mr Comptroller, I was 
maſter of the ſtrong box, and that is the chief 
thing. He is the domeſtic who has the firſt 
rank in a great houſe ; and there are ſo many 
little perquiſites annexed to his poſt, that he 
would become rich, even though he were an 
honeſt man. St | 

My Neapolitan, who was not at the end of 
his roguery, obſerving that I was paſſionate- 
ly zealous for. my maſter, and that I reſolved 
every morning to obſerve what meat he 
bought, and to keep a regiſter of it, left off 
conveying any away ; but the hang-dog con- 
tinued to take the ſame quantity each day, by 
this trick. He increaſed the profits he had 
from the meat that came off the table, which 
of right belonged to him; ſo that he was at 
leaſt enabled to fend his n, iſtreſs good ſtore of 
proviſion ready dreſſed, though he could no. 
longer furniſh her with any raw. In Xfhort, 
the cunning devil loit nothing, and the Count 

| : - was 
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was not a jot the forwarder for n * 
nix of a comptroller. The exceſſive profu- 
ſion with which I then ſaw. each entertain- 
ment overcharged, made me immediately ſu- 
ſpect this new. trick ; and I as ſoon put a ſtop 
to it, by retrenching the ſuperfluities of each 
courſe. - However ] did this with ſo much 
prudence, that it had not in the leaſt the air 
of parſimony. One would have ſworn the 
extravagance had ſtill continued the ſame; 
and yet by this ceconomy I conſiderably di- 
miniſhed my maſter's expenſes. This was 


juſt what he wanted; he would keep within 


bounds, and yet make as maꝑnificent a figure. 
Avarice was not ſo Peda! in him as 
oſtentation. - 

There was yet another abuſe to * reform- 
ed. I found that the wine went very faſt, If; 
for example, twelve cavaliers were at the 
Count's table, there would be fifty, and ſome- 
times threeſcore flaſks diſpatched: | This very 
much ſurpriſed me; and not in the leaſt doubt. 
ing. but there was ſome cheat in it, I conſulted: 
my oracle thereupon, that is to ſay, my ſculs 
lion, with whom LI often diſcourſed in private; 
and who gave me a faithful account of all 
that was ſaid or done in the w where 
he was ſuſpected by nobody. yx. 

He informed me, that the walls e I 
complained, proceeded from a new. combina2 
tion between the ſteward, the cooks, and the 
footmen who filled out the wine: that the lat- 
ter cawwied back the bottles half full: whick 
were afterwards divided amongſt the cabal. 

K 3 Upon 
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Upon this I reprimanded the footmen, and I 
threatened to turn them out of doors, if they I d 
ever ventured: to do the ſame again, which . 
was enough to make them return to their du- y 
ty. As | carefully informed my maſter of the b 
leaſt thing I did for his advantage, he- over - ¶ ſe 
whelmed me with praiſes, and 1 ſeemed every In 
day to be more and more in his favour. On I. 
the other hand, to make the ſcullion ſome a- WM 11 
mends for having done me. ſuch good ſervice, b 
1 made him under- coe. 
The Neapolitan was almoſt mad to find that Ml c. 
I met with him every way; and what moiti- WM o 
fied him moſt, was the continual contradictions Il di 
he was expoſed. to every. time he came to ti 
bring me his accounts. For that I might clip d. 
his wings the better, I took the pains to 90 
to the markets to know the price of provi- d. 
ions. So that after that I ſaw through all f 
his deſigns; and as he was always intent up- q 
on his own profits, and for that purpoſe WW v. 
would have fixed his own exorbitant prices 
upon every thing, I reprimanded him fevere- WM ve 
ly. I was very well ſatisfied that he curſe p: 
me a hundred times a-day ; but the ground v 
of his execrations made me not in the leaſt ¶ c 
apprehenſive of heir taking effect. 1 cannot m 
imagine how he could bear with ſo many con- 2 
traditions, and not leave the Sicilian Counts IM at 
ſervice, Unqueſtionably he found his account i m 
11 i therein, in ſpite of my deductions. _ - dr 
_ As I faw Fabrixio from time to time, I in- 
w_ formed him of all my exploits, as Mr Comp- 
_ troller, ſuch as were before unheard of ; 1 
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found him more inclined to blame my con- 
duct, than approve it. Heaven grant,“ 
ſaid he to me one day, that, after all this, 
your diſintereſtedneſs be well recompenſed; 
but between you and me, if you were not quite 
ſo hard upon the ſteward, I believe it would 
not be the worſe for you.“ What,” replied 
I, ** ſhall the thief in his accounts impudent- 
ly rate a fiſh at ten piſtoles, which coſts him 
but four, and would you have me overlook 
ſuch an article?“ Why not?” retorted he 
coolly. He need only give you half the 
overplus, and then he will do things accor- 
ding to form. Upon my life, friend, con- 
tinued he ſhaking his head, you are a 
downright ſpoil-houſe; and you are very like- 
ly to be a ſervant as long as you live, ſince you 
don't ſtrike while the iron is hot. Know that 
fortune is like one of thoſe jilting fickle co- 
quets who ſlip through the fingers of ſuch lo- 
vers as do not uſe them roughly)“. 

I only laughed at Fabricio's diſcourſe; he e- 
ven laughed at it himſelf, and would have 
perſuaded me that he was not in earneſt. He 
was aſhamed of having given me ſuch bad 
counſel to no purpoſe. I remained fixed in 
my reſolution of being always faithful and 
zealous to my maſter. I did not degenerate, 
and I dare fay that by my frugality, in four 
months, I ſaved him at leaſt three thouſand 
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= Of the cider that hn to ens Calas 5 
=_ ape: of that nobleman's contern for it. How 
, Blas fell ſich, and the effeets of his fic: 
bl T; the IO of that time, the quiet 
m of our hotel was ſtrangely diſturbed, 
we by an accident that will perhaps ſeem but 3 
11 trifle to the reader, which however proved 
1 no laughing- matter to the domeſtics, and e- 
1 ſpecially to myſelf. Cupid the ape before 
5 mentioned, that favourite of our maſter's, 
by leaping one day from one window to another, 
„ performed ſo ill that he fell down into the 
* court, and diſlocated a leg. The Count no 
. ſooner knew of this misfortune, than he cried 
17 4 out loud enough to be heard by the neigh- 
. bourhood; and quarrelling with all bis do- 
111 meſtics in the exceſs of his grief, he was with- 
Az in an ace of turning us all out of doors, How- 
= ever he. confined his anger fo far, as only to 
4 curſe our negligence, and. rattle-us, without 
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kecping within any manner of bounds, Not 
only ſo, he ſent immediately for thoſe ſur- 
geons who ate the moſt ſkilful at Madrid ſor 
fractures and luxations of bones. Theſe ex- 
amined the patient's leg, ſet it, and applied 
a bandage. But although all of them aſſured 
him there was no harm done, that did not 


„ {la hinder our maſter's retaining two of them to 


=_ . J ſhould be to blame if I ſhould omit taking 


W attend por Pug, till he was quite well. 


notice 
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notice of the Count's trouble and diſquiet all 
this time. Would one believe that he ſcarce 
ſtirred all day from his dear Cupid? He was 
always preſent when he was dreſſed ; and 
would riſe twice or thrice in the night to ſee 
him. But the plague of all was, that all the 
domeſtics, and eſpecially myſelf, were obli- 
ged to be always ready to run whenever it 
was thought proper for Pug's ſervice; in fine, 
there was no reſt in our houſe, till the curſed 
creature having quite forgotten its fall, be- 
gan to play its tricks and gambols again, as 
uſual. After this who will refuſe to give cre- 
dit to Suetonius, when he ſays that Caligula 
was ſo fond of his horſe, that he provided 
him a houſe richly furniſhed, with officers to 
ſerve him; and that he would even have 
made him a conſul. My maſter was not leſs 
charmed with his Pug, he would willingly _ 
have made him a corregidor. . M SENS. 
The worſt of all for me was that T had ſur- 
paſſed all the ſervants, that I might make my 
court the better to my Lord; and 1 had be- 
ſtirred myſelf ſo violently for his Cupid, that 
I fell fick, I was ſeized with a high fever, 
and my diſeaſe increaſed ſo, that .1 loſt my 
ſ-nſes. 1 am entirely ignorant what they did 
to me for the ſpace of a fortnight that I lay 
fluctuating between life and death. I only 
know, that my youth ſtruggled fo well with 
the fever, and perhaps with the medicines 
that were given me, that I at laſt recovered 
my ſenſes. Ihe firſt uſe I made of them was 


to diſcover that I was not in my own cham- 
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ber. I wonld have known the reaſon, and 
accordingly: aſked it of an old woman | who 
nurſed me, but ſhe anſwered that I muſt not 
ſpeak ; that the doctor had expreſsly forbid-it, 

hen. one; is well, one generally laugbs at 
theſe. phyſicians. Is one ſick? one ſubmits 
tractably to their preſcriptions.” 

I reſolved then to keep ſilence, whatever 
inclination I had to talk with my nurſe. 1 
was making reflections thereupon, when two 
things like beaux, very richly dreſſed, entered 
my room. They had each a ſuit of velvet, 
with very fine linen, and lace ſuitable to it. 
Limagined that they had been ſome noble- 
men, acquaintance of my maſter's, who came 
to ſee me, in reſpect to him. In this thought, 
I did my utmoſt to ſit up, and was going out 
of deference to pull off my cap; but my nurſe 
made me lie down again, informing me that 
theſe worſhipful een were my pgs 
clan and apothecary. 

The doctor drew near to me, felt my pulle; 
obſerved my looks, and finding all the ſigns 
of an acting cure, he aſſumed an air of 
triumph, as if he had contributed mightily 
thereunto, adding that there wanted but one 
doſe more to complete the work, and after 
that he-might boaſt of having performed 2 
wondrous. cure. Having thus ſpoken, he made 
the apothecary write a preſcription which he 
dictated, and in the mean while was admiring 
himſelf in a glaſs, ſetting his hair in order, 
and making faces, whereat I could not for- 


bear laughing in ſpite of the condition where- 
| in 
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ia 1 was. This done, he bowed to me with 
his head very cavalierly, and went out better 
WH fatisfied with his dear (elf, than with the drugs 
he had preſcribed. een 
After his departure, the apothecary, who 
vas not come for nothing, ſet himſelf in O1 
der to adminiſter — one may gueſs what. 
Whether he was afraid that the old woman 
| WH would not perform her part well, or whether 
it was to enhance the price of his commodity, 
be would give it himſelf; but, with all his ad- 
dreſs, I do not know how it happened, the 
operation was ſcarce over, but 4 returning 
the operator his preſent, made his fine velvet 
coat in a fine pickle. He looked upon this 
accident as a+ misfortune inſeparable” from 


t pharmacy. Wherefore taking a napkin, he 
2 Mviped himſelf without ſaying a word, and 
t chen went away fully reſolved to make me 


pay the ſcourer, to whom without doubt he 
was obliged to ſend his coat. 


„ne returned the next morning dreſſed more 
s decently, though he had nothing to apprehend 
chat day, to bring me the doſe the doctor had 
y preſcribed the evening before. But beſides; 


finding myſelf better every hour, I had con- 
ratted ſuch an averſion, ever fince the day be- 
fore, for all doctors and apothecaries, that 1 
ven curſed the univerſities where thoſe gen- 
lemen receive a power to kill men with im- 
punity. Being in this diſpoſition, I declared 
ith an oath that I would have no more phy- 


r 
8 ie, and wiſhed Hyppocrates and his foilow- 
- WES at the devil. The apothecary not valuing 


in what 
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whey became of his compoſition, provided he lf 
was paid for it, left it upon the table, and Ml x 
wide without ſpeaking one ſyllable, 
I immediately had the deviliſh Joſe thrown f. 
aut of the window, being ſo prepoſſeſſed a- Wl n 
gainſt it, that I ſhould have thought niyſelf Ml þ 
' poiſoned if I had ſwallowed it. To this at W p 
of diſobedience I added another: I broke fi- Ml v 
lence, and told my. nurſe in a poſitive tone, Ml F 
that I was abſolutely reſolved ſhe ſhould tell a. 
me news of my maſter. The old beldam ei- t: 
ther being apprehenſive of cauſing a danger- W 
ous emotion, if ſhe ſhould ſatisfy me, or per- y. 
haps being only obſtinate with deſign to exa- d. 
. _ ſperate me, and increaſe my diſtemper, heſi- te 
tated whether ſhe ſhould anſwer ; but I preſl- 
ed her ſo ſharply to obey, that at laſt ſhe're- WM ni 
plied : © Signior Cavalier, you have no long- th 
er any other maſter but yourſelf; Count Ga- cl. 
liano is returned to Sicily.“ be 
I could not believe what 1 heard; never- ¶ pe 
theleſs nothing was more true. That noble- I ba 
man, the very ſecond day of my ſickneſs, alt 
fearing leſt I ſhould die at his houſe, had me WE cy 
removed, with my little matters, into a ready- MW rej 
furaiſhed room, where he had abandoned N. 
me, without ceremony, to the care of provi» WM pre 
dence, and a nurſe. During theſe tranſac- no 
tions, having received an order from court 
which obliged him to return to Sicily, he {et 
out with ſo much precipitation, that he thought 
no more of me, whether it be that he rec- 
koned me already among the dead, or that 
| 7 . perſons 
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perſons of quality are ſubject to ſuch ſhort 


memories. 

My nurſe gave me this account, and in- 
— me that it was ſhe who had fetched 
me a doctor and apothecary, that I might not 
periſh for want of aſſiſtance. I fell into a 
profound reverie at this fine news. Fare- 
well my advantageous ſettlement in Sicily! 
Farewell my moſt charming hopes! When 
any great misfortune befals you, ſays a cer- 
tain pope, examine yourſelf well, and you 
will always find that it is a little owing to 
yourſelf. By your leave, good Mr Pope, I 
do not ſee how, on this occaſion, L contribu- 
ted to my ill fortune ? 


niſh that had filled my imagination, the firſt 
thing which took up my thoughts, was my 
cloak-bag, which 1 had brought upon my 
bed, that I might ſearch it. I ſighed upon 
perceiving it opened. Alas, my dear cloak- 
bag,” cried I out, my only comfort]! You 
alſo, as far as I can ſee, have lain at the mer- 
cy of ſtrange:s.” No, no, Signior Gil Blas,” , 
replied the old trot, do not be diſheartened. 
Nothing has been ſtolen from you. I have 
preſerved your cloak bag as I would my ho- 
nour,” 

I found therein the ſuit I had when J en- 
tered che Count's ſervice ; but I in vain ſought 
that which the Meflineze had made for me. 
My maſter had not thought fic to leave it me, 
or elſe ſomebody had appropriated it to him- 


(elf, All my other things were there, even 
Vol. III. L to 


When el found the Aattering. chimeras va- 
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money, which 1 counted tyice over, not 
being able to believe at firſt, that I had but 
fifty piſtoles remaining of two' hundred and 
ſixty which were therein before my illneſs, 
et What is the meaning of this, good mother?” 
ſaid I to my nurſe: my treaſury here is 
ſtrangely ſunk.” * Nevertheleſs nobody has 
touched your purſe but myſelf,” replied the 
beldam, and I haye managed your money 
as much as poflible. But ſickneſs is very 
chargeable, one muſt always go with money 
in ene's hand. Here,” continued this good 
houſewife, drawing a bundle of papers out 
of her pocket, here is an account of your 
expenſes, which is as exact as a pair of gold 
ſcales, and which will ſhew you that I have 
not miſemployed your treaſure.” | 

I ran over the account curſorily, which 
contained between fifteen and twenty pages. 
Heavens, how much poultry had been bought 
during the times] was light-headed ! There 
muſt haye been at leaſt twelve piſtoles in brotli 
only. The other articles were anſwerable to 
it. It is impoſſible to tell how much the had 
expended in wood, candles, water, brooms, 
Sc. - Nevertheleſs, however inflamed her 
reckoning was, the whole ſum hardly amount: 
ed to thirty piſtoles; and conſequently there 
ought ſtill to have been a hundred and eighty 
remaining. I repreſented this to her; but the 
hypocrite, with a ſolemn look, began to call 
all the ſaints to witneſs that there were but 


fourſcore piſtoles in the purſe, when the 
| Count's 
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to a large leather purſe wherein I kept my 
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Count's ſteward intruſted her with the cloak - 
bag. What ſay you, good woman ?“ inter- 
rupted I with precipitation: © was it the 
ſteward who put my things into your hands?“ 


Without doubt,” replied. ſhe, „it was him. 


By the ſame token when he gave me them, 
he ſaid, © Here, mother; when Signior Gil 
Blas lies in pickle *, be ſure let him have a 
handſome burial. There is enough in this 
cloakbag to-defray the charges.“ 
Ah, curſed Neapolitan,” cried I out in 
a rage, I am no longer at a loſs to know 
what is become of my money that is want- 
ing: you have fwept that away to make a- 
mends for part of the robberies I prevented 
your committing.” After this apoſtrophe, I 
thanked Heaven that the rogue had not car- 
ried off all. Nevertheleſs whatever reaſon I 
had to accuſe the ſteward of having plunder- 
ed me, it did not hinder my thinking that the 
nurſe might very well have done it. My ſu- 
ſpicions fell ſometimes upon one, ſometimes 
upon the other; but it was ſtill the ſame 
thing. I ſhewed-no ſign of it to the old wo- 
man; I did not even cavil at the articles of 
her fine account. I ſhould have got nothing by 
that, and every one mult live by their. trade. 
Wherefore I confined my reſentment to paying 
her, and ſending her away three days after. 
believe, on her quitting me, ſhe went 
ſtraight to inform the apothecary ſhe had left 
me, and that I was well enough to run away 
without reckoning with him; for a minute 
Extreme unction. | 


; afterwards 


| | 
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afterwards 1 faw him coming quite out of 
breath. He preſented his bill, wherein he 
had written down all the pretended remedies 
he had brought me during the time] lay ſenſe- 
leſs, under ſuch names as would have been 
unintelligible to me, although I had been a 
phyſician. One might call this account a 
true apothecary's bill. Accordingly we had 
a diſpute when it came to be paid. I expect- 
ed that he ſhould bate half of his demand, 
He ſwore he would not bate a farthing; How- 
ever, confidering he was to deal with a young 
fellow who might remove that very day from 
Madrid, he choſe rather to be ſatisfied with 
what I offered him, (that is to ſay, thrice as 
much as. the value of his drugs), than to run 
the hazard of lofing all. I opened my purſe 
to my great regret, and he went away ſuffi 
ciently revenged for the little chagrin J had 
_ cauſed him, the day of the clyſter. 

The phyſician appeared almoſt the ſame 
minute. 1 hoſe animals are always at the 
heels of one another, I ſummed up bis viſits, 
which had been very frequent, and ſent him 
away contented. But before he left me, he 

ave me a particular account of the deadly ac- 
cidents he had prevented in my ſickneſs, to 
prove he had richly deſerved my money. He 
did this in mighty fine terms, and with a ver) 
agreeable air; but I underſtood not one word 
of it. When TI was rid of him, I thought! 
was freed from all thoſe miniſters of death; 
but I was deceived; there came alſo a fur- 
geon, whom J had never ſeen in my life. He 
| ſaluted 


\ 
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or ſaluted me very civilly, and expreſſed his joy 
he at ſeeing me eſcaped from the danger I had 
ies MW been in. This he attributed (as he ſaid) to 
ſe- MY two plentiful bleedings, and to ſome cuppings 
en which he had the honour of applying to me. 
1a MW This was another feather plucked from my 
a 8 wings; I was to make the ſurgeon a preſent. 
ad MW After ſo many evacuations, my purſe was ſo 
dt. weak, that one might ſay it was a dead- 
ad. corpſe, it had fo little left of the humidum ra- 
w- BW dicale, © 177 ths | 
ng began to loſe all my courage, on ſeeing 
om W myſelf thus plunged again into ſuch a miſer- 
ith MW able condition. I had contracted at my laſt 
as Wl maſter's too great a liking to the convenien- 
-un Ml cies of life; I could no longer, as heretofore, 
ric face poverty like a Cynic philoſopher. Ne- 
f- vertheleſs I own that I was in the wrong to 
nal Ml give way to ſorrow ; having ſo oftery found 
that fortune no ſooner pulled me down, than 
me the raiſed me up again. I ought to have look- 
the ed upon the melancholy condition wherein I 
its, then was, only as the forerunner of ſome 
im new proſperity. : | 
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E A. 


G1 Blas Wy a cs acquaintance, and finds a 


poſt that tomforts him for the Aa rt 4 
Count Galliano The Ar - © Don Valeria 


Luna. 


in all this time, that I judged he muſt be 
in the country. Hereup6n,: as ſoon as I 


i Was ſo 515 at not heating of Nunez 


could walk, I went to his lodgings, and in 


effect 1 found that he had beenthree weeks in 
Andaluſia with the Duke de Medina Sidonia. 
One morning as I waked, I thought of 


Melchior la Ronda; and remembering that I 


promiſed him, when at Grenada, that 1 would 
go and fee his nephew, if ever 1 went to 
Madrid, I reſolved to keep my word that very 
day : I inquired for Don Balthazar de Zuni: 
ga's, and went thither : I aſked for Signior 
Joſeph Navarro, who came to me in a mi- 
nute. I faluted him; he received me very ci- 
villy, but with a cool air, though I had told 
him my name. I could not reconcile this 
frozen welcome with the picture that had been 
drawn me of this clerk of the kitchen. I 
was going to retire With a reſolution not to 
make him a ſecond viſit, when, og a ſudden 
aſſuming a frank ſmiling air, he ſaid with a 
great deal of life: Ah Signior Gil Blas de 
Santillane, pray forgive my manner of recei- 
ving you: my JO had betrayed the in- 

clination 
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uſed to good tables, to be rejected. I accepted 
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clination I have for you. I had forgot your 
name, and thought no more of the cavalier, 
whereof mention is made in a letter I received 
from Grenada, above. four months ago. 

« Let me embrace you,” continued he, 
falling about my neck in a tranſport ! My 


uncle Melchior, whom 1 love and reſpect as 


my own father, ſends me word that if by 
chance I ſhould have the happineſs to ſee you, 
he conjures me to treat you as if you were his 
own ſon, and to make ule of all the credit I 
or my friends have, if needful, for your ſervice, 


| Beſides, he has extolled your wit and temper 


in ſuch terms as would induce me to ſerve 
you, if I were not engaged to it by his recom- 
mendation. Look upon me then, I beg you, 
as a man to whom my uncle has, by his let- 
ter, communicated all the ſentiments he has 
for you. I make you an offer of my friend- 
ſhip, do not refuſe m2 yours.” BYE 

I anſwered Joſeph's polite behaviour with a 
ſuitable acknowledgment ; and like a couple 
of briſk, open-hearted young fellows, we that 
minute entered into a ſtrict friendſhip. I 
made no manner of ſcruple of diſcovering. to 
him the ſituation of my affairs; which I had 


no ſooner done, than he told me: © I will 


take care to provide you a place, and in the 
mean while do not fail to come and eat, here 
every day; you will live better than at your 
ordinary. The offer was too agreeable to a 
perſon juſt recovered from a fit of ſickneſs, 
Whoſe purſe was very low, and who had been 
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of it, and picked up my crums fo well in 
this houſe, that in a fortnight I had a face 


like a prieſt. It ſeemed to me that Melchior's 


nephew played his part there to a wonder; 


but how ſhould he have done otherwiſe ? He 
had three ſtrings to his bow: he was, at once, 


butler, clerk of the kitchen, and ſteward. Be- 
des, ſetting aſide our friendſhip, I believe the 


-comptroller and he had a very good under- 
ſtanding together. 


I was perfectly well recovered, when my 


friend Joſeph ſeeing me coming one day to 


the hotel de Zuniga, met me, and ſaid with 
A gay air: Signior Gil Blas, I have a pret- 
ty good offer to make you; you muſt know 


that the Duke de Lerma, firſt ' miniſter of 


Spain, that he may give himſelf up entirely 


to the adminiſtration of ſtate- affairs, intrufts 


two perſons with the management of his own, 
He has truſted the charge of gathering his re- 
venues to Don Diego de Monteſer, and the 


ſtewardſhip of his houſe to Don Rodriguez de 


Calderona. Theſe two favourites exerciſe 
their employments with an abſolute authority, 
and without depending upon each other. Don 
Diego has generally under him two deputies 


"who receive the rents, and as I heard this 


morning that he has turned away one, I have 
been to beg the place for you. Signior de 
Monteſer, who is acquainted with me, and 
who, I may fay, has an eſteem for me, has 
granted it me without any trouble, upon the 
account I have given him of your Ro 
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and capacity. We will go thither after 
dinner. | 15 : 1 

We did not fail. I was received very gra- 
ciouſly, and entered upon the office of the de- 
puty who had been diſmiſſed. This conſiſted 
in viſiting our farms, making the neceſſary re- 
pairs, and receiving the farmers rents; in a 
word, I was employed in the country- buſi- 
neſs, and every month I gave up my accounts 
to Don Diego, who examined them very at- 
tentively. This was what I wanted : although 
my integrity had been ſo ill repaid by my laſt 
maſter, I was reſolved ſtill to preſerve it. 

One day we heard that the caſtle ef Ler- 

ma had been ſet on fire, and that above half 
of it was reduced to aſhes. I went imme- 
diately to the place to compute the damage. 
There having informed myſelf exactly of the 
circumſtances of the conflagration, I drew up 
an ample account, which Monteſer ſhewed to 
the Duke of Lerma. This minifter, in ſpite 
of the chagrin he felt at hearing ſuch bad 
news, was ſtruck with the relation, and could 
not help afking who was the author of it? 
Don Diego, not ſatisfied with telling him, 
{poke ſo advantageouſly of me, that his Excel- 
lency remembered it {fix months afterwards, 
on account of a ſtory which I am going to re- 
count ; and Without which, perhaps, I had 
never had any employment at court. It was 
thus : EW | ab > 

There lived then in the Infanta's ſtreet an 
old lady called 1re/1//a Cantarilla : it was not 
certainly known what was her ang ; 
| ome 
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ſome ſaid ſhe was daughter to a lute- maker; 


others, to a commander of the order of $t 
Jago ; however it was, ſhe was a prodigious 
perſon ; nature had endued her with the ſin- 
gular privilege of charming mankind the 
whole courſe of her life, which ſhe fill en- 


joyed though ſhe was ſeyenty-five years of 


age : ſhe had been the idol of the nobility of 
the old court, and ſhe ſaw herſelf ſtill adored 
by thoſe of the new. Time, which ſpares 
no beauty, had exerciſed himſelf in vain up- 
on her: he might make her decay inſenſibly, 
but could not deprive her of a power to 
pleaſe; a noble air, a bewirching wit, and her 
natural graces enabled her to make conqueſts 
even in her old age. | 

Don Valerio de Luna, a young cavalier of 
twenty-five, one of the Duke de Lerma's fe- 
cretarics, viſited Ineſilla, and was enamoured. 
with her; he declared himſelf, acted the paſ- 
ſionate lover, and purſued his point with all 
the eagerneſs that love and youth are capable 
of inſpiring. The lady who had her reaſons 


for not ſurrendering to his deſires, could not 


contrive any expedient to moderate them; at 
laſt however ſhe thought ſhe had found one: 
ſhe carried the young man into her cloſet, 
and there ſhewing him a pendulum that ſtood. 
upon the table: See,” ſaid ſhe, <* what a 


a clock it is. Seventy-five years ago at the 


ſame hour, I came into the world: in good 
earneſt would it become me to have intrigues 
at my age? Recover yourſelf, child, Ride 
ſuch ſentiments as are neither proper for you 
nor 
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nor me.” At this pathetic diſcourſe, the ca- 
valier (who no longer obeyed the dictates of 
reaſon) anſwered the lady with all the impe- 
tuoſity of a man poſſeſſed with the paſſions. 
that agitated him. Cruel Ineſilla, why have 
you recourſe to ſuch frivolous ſtratagems? 
Do you think they can change you in my eyes? 
Do not flatter yourſelf with ſuch a vain hope: 

whether you are what you ſeem to be, or a 
charm deceives my fight, I ſhall not ceaſe 
loving you.” “ Very well,“ replied ſhe, 
« fince you are obſtinate enough to perſiſt in 
the reſolution of teaſing me with your paſ- 
ſion, my door for the future ſhall no more be 
opened to you: I forbid you my houſe, and 
charge you never more to appear before me.” 

You believe perhaps, after this, that Don 
Valerio being confounded with what he had 
heard, made a handſome retreat. On the 
contrary, he only became more importunate. 
Love cauſes, in lovers, the ſame effect as 
wine in drunkards. The cavalier entreated, 
and ſighed, and paſſing on a fudden from 
prayers to paſſion, he would have had by 
force, what he could not get otherwiſe ; but 
| the lady thruſting him back with courage, 
faid to him with an angry look: Stop, raſh 
wretch, I am going to curb your unlicenſed 
frenzy: know that you are my fon.” 

Don Valerio being thunderſtruck with theſe 
words, ſuſpended his violence. But imagining 
that Ineſilla only fpoke to free herſelf from 
his ſolicitations, he anſwered : ** You have 
invented this fable to rob me of my deſires.” 
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nature and reaſon exact from you, fly this very 


— ' * 


. 9 X 3 


ce No, no,” interrupted ſne, I am revealing 
a ſecret, which 1 ſhould nave concealed for 


ever, had not you reduced me to the neceſſity il | 


of diſcovering it. It is twen'y fix-years ſince Mþ 
I was in love with Don Pedro de Luna, your I 
father, who was then governour of Segovia: Ib 
you was the fruits of our commerce. He MC 


owned you, had you educated with care, and, MW. 


beſides his having no other child, your good Mc: 
qualities made him reſolve to leave you an Ich 


eſtate. On the other hand, I did not forſake Nec 


you; as ſoon as I ſaw you make your ap- 
pearance in the world, I drew you to me, to Nu 
inſpire you with that polite -behaviour which 
is ſo neceſſary for a gentleman, and which 
women alone can inſti] into young cavaliers, 
I have done more; I uſed all my intereſt to 
ſettle you with the prime miniſter. In ſhort, 
] have concerned myſelf for you, as I ought 
to have done for my ſon. After this confel- 
fion take your reſolution; if you can refine 
your ſentiments, and only reſpect me as a 
mother, I ſhall not baniſh you my preſence, 
and ſhall'continue to have the ſame affection 
for you as I have had heretofore; but if you 
are not capable of this effort, which both 


minute, and deliver me from the horrour df 
ſeeing you.” Ry, 
Thus ſpoke Ineſilla, during which Don 
Velerio kept a ſullen ſilence. One would have 
thought that he was recalling his virtue, and 
going to gain a conquelt over himſelf : but he 
was meditating, another deſign, and Pepe 3 


* 
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sor his mother a ſpectacle of a very different 
kind. Not being able to comfort himſelf for 
that unſurmountable obſtacle that oppoſed his 
ö happineſs, he gave way poorly to his deſpair, 
te drew his {word, and plunged it in his 
: Wbreaſt. He puniſhed himſelf like another 
: MOcdipus, with this difference that the The- 
ban pulled out his eyes in regret for having 
conſummated the crime; and on the contrary, 
the Caſtilian killed himſelf for grief that he 
could not commit it, 

The unfortunate Don Valerio did not die 
upon the ſpot; he had time to come to him- 
ſelf, and aſk pardon of Heaven for havin 
himſelf put an end to his life. As he left, by 
his death, a ſecretary's poſt vacant at the Duke 


0 of Lerma's, that miniſter, who had not for- 
t, Weotten my account of the fire, no more than 
it de encomium that had been made of me, | 
{- choſe me to ſupply his place. 11 os 


GH AP. i 
Gil Blas is "preſented to the Duke of Lerma, who 


receives him into the number of his ſecretaries, 
fets him to work, aud i is pleaſed with his fer 


formance. 


2 


T was Monteſer who brought me that a- 
grecable news, tell ingme, Friend Gil 
2 though I cannot part with you without 
egret, I love you too well not to be overjoy- 
nd ed at your ſucceeding Don Valer'o. Youu 
annot fail of making a handſome fortune, 


ng provided you follow my counſel in two things: 
for Vo. I. M ite 


* 
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the firſt is, to ſeem To firmly attached to his Nec 
Excellency, that he may not in the leaſt douht th 
but that you are entirely devoted to his inter. 
eſts: and the ſecond is, to make your court ſe 
well to Signior Don Rodriguez de Calderoni; WM" 
for that man manages his maſter's temper az ſh 
if he were made of wax. If you have the 
good fortune to get into the good graces of i" 
his favourite-ſecretary, you may advance a bu 
great way in a little time.“ | | 


S Way in a lit EE Me” 
„ Signior,” ſaid I to Don Diego, after ha. MW? 


ving given him thanks for his good advice, n 
<< be pleaſed to tell me, what is Don Rodri- M2 
guez's character? I have ſometimes heard hin to 
fpoke of in the world, and they have deſcri- MW” 
bed him to me as a very bad man; neverthe- WW 
leſs, I miſtruſt the pictures which the popu if 


ace draw of perſons who are in places at kn 
court, though they ſometimes judge aright, MW 
Tell me therefore, I beg you, your thoughts Hof 
of Calderona.” ** You deſire a delicate thing e 


of me,” ſaid the ſuperintendant with a mali- ly 
cious ſmile; I would anſwer any other but 


yourſelf, without heſitation, that he is a very wh 
honeft gentleman, and that one cannot ſpeak 1 
amiſs of him. But 1 will be ſincere with you. 
Beſides my believing you a young fellow ofa”? 
great deal of prudence, I think I ought t tra 
ſpeak to you frankly of Don Rodriguez, be- anc 
cauſe I have adviſed you to keep fair with We 


him; otherwiſe I oblige you but by halves. 
&« You are to know then,” continued he, 

cc that from being a ſimple domeſtic to his Ex: 
cellency, when he was yet but Don Francil- 
| co 


* 
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co de Sandoval, he is advanced by degrees to 
bt! the poſt of firſt ſecretary. Never was there 
known ſo proud a man. He looks upon him- 
ſelf as a colleague of the Duke of Lerma's; 
and at the bottom, one would think that he 
ſhared the authority with the prime miniſter, 
e ſince he gives places and governments to 
whom he pleaſes. The public often murmur ; 
but he does not trouble himſelf about that: 
provided he gets a preſent by the bargain, he 
values your fault- finders but very little. Vou 
may eaſily conceive by what J have juſt ſaid 
to you, added Don Diego, * how you are 
to conduct yourſelf towards ſuch an imperious 
wretch.”  O: mighty well,” ſaid 1, let 
me alone for that. I thall have very il luck 
if I do not get into his favour. When one 
knows a man's blindſide to whom one would 
make one's court, one muſt be very much out 
of the way not to ſucceed.” Since it is fo,” 
replied Monteſer, “I will preſent you direct- 
ly to the Duke of Lerma . 

We went that moment to the miniſter, 
whom we found in a large hall, buſy in gi-, 
ing audience. He had more company attend- 
u. ing him than the King. There I ſaw com- 
nanders, and knights of St Jago and Cala- 
o trava, who were ſoliciting for governments, 
e. Find viceroyalties; biſhops, Who, not bein 
th well in their own dioceſes, deſired to be — 
archbiſhops, only for change of air; and. good 
Mominicans and Franciſcans, who humbly re- 
. Nueſted to have biſhopricks. I alſo obſerved, 
. there ſome reformed officers who were acting 
0 * M2 the 
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the ſame part as Chinchilla heretofore ; that 
is to ſay, who danced attendance in expecta- 


tion of a penſton. If the Duke did not ſatisfy 
their deſires, he at leaft received their pett- 
tions with an affable air; and I perceived that 


he anſwered the perſons who ſpoke to him 
very politely. 1 


We had the patience to wait till he bal 


diſpatched all thefe ſupplicants; after which 
Don Diego ſaid to him: ** My Lord, this is 
Gil Blas de Santillane, the young man whom 
your Excellency has chofen to ſupply Don Va- 
lerio's place.” At theſe words, the Duke 
turning his eyes upon me, ſaid obligingly, 
that I had already deſerved it by the ſervices | 
had done him. After this he made me go into 
his cloſet, to diſcourſe me in private, or rather 
to judge of my wit by my converſation. He 
would know who I was, and what fort of a 
life. I had led till then. He even required me 
to give a ſincere account, What a taſk was 
that to aſk ! To lie before the prime miniſter 
of Spain; it was not to be thought. On the 
other hand, I had ſo many things to fay at the 
expenſe of my vanity, that I could not te- 
ſolve upon making a general confeſſion. How 
to bring myſelf off in ſuch an exigency ? 1 
re{olved to plaſter the truth over in ſueb 
places where it would have ſeemed too de- 


formed, quite naked. But he difcovered it in 


& 
i," Ws 
. 


ſpite of all my art. Monfieur de Santillane,” 


ſaid he at the end of my account, * as far 
I ſee, you have been a little upon the pica: 


roon.“ 6% My Lord,” replied I, bluſhing, 


8 your 
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« your Excellency commanded me to be ſin- 
cere, I,obeyed you.” * I am pleaſed with 
it,” rejoined he; “ go, friend, you are very 
well off. I am aſtoniſhed that ſuch ill ex- 


amples did not entirely ruin you. How ma- 


ny honeſt men are there who would be preat 


rogues, if fortune were to put them to the 


fame trials? Adee | 
„Friend Santillane,” continued the mini- 
ſter, „think no more of what is paſt. Re- 


member that you now belong to the King, and 


that for the future you will work for him. 


| Follow me, I will ſhew you in what your bu- 


ſineſs will conſiſt.“ He carried me into a 
little cloſet adjoining to. his, where there 
were twenty thick folio regiſters ranged upon 
ſhelves. It is here,” ſaid he, «that you 
muſt be employed. All theſe regiſters that 
you ſee, compole a dictionary of all the no- 
bility in the kingdoms and principalities of 
the Spaniſh monarchy : every. book contains, 
in alpaabetical order, an abridgment of the 
hiſtory of all the gentlemen of one kingdom, 
wherein there is a particular account of the 
ſervices. themſelves or their anceſtors have 
rendered the ſtate, all well as the. duels they 
have fought. There is alſo an account of 
their eſtates, their behaviour, and, in a word, 
of all their good and bad qualities: fo that. 
when they come to aſk any favour at court, 
| fee at one view whether they deſerve it. 
That I may be exactly informed of all theſe 
things, I have penfioners every where, who 
take care to-have a good intelligence, and to 
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acquaint me therewith, by memorials which 
they ſend me for that purpoſe. But as theſe 
memorials are prolix, and full of a country. 
dialect, they muſt be digeſted into order, and 
the language poliſhed, becauſe the King has 


ſometimes theſe regiſters read to him. It is at 


this buſineſs, which requires a clear and con- 
ciſe ſtyle, that I will ſet you to work imme- 
diately.“ enge cl: | = 
Having thus ſaid, he drew out of a large 
letter-caſe full of papers, a memorial which 
he put into my hands, Then he went out of 
my cloſet, to leave me at liberty 1 make my 
firſt eſſay. I read over the- memorial, which 
ſeemed not only to be ſtuffed with barbarous 
terms, but even too full of paſſion. Neverthe- 
leſs it was compiled by a monk of Solſona. 
He defamed a good Catalonian family there- 
in moſt unmercifully, and heaven knows 
whether he ſaid the truth. I thought I was 
reading a libel, and at firſt made a ſcruple of 
going to work upon it, I was afraid of ren- 
dering myſelf an accomplice to a malicious 
aſperſion; nevertheleſs, as great a novice as! 
was at court, I went through with it at the 
bazard and peril of his Reverence's ſoul; and 
laying all the iniquity to his charge, if there 
Was any, I began to diſhonour in good Spa- 
niſh, two or three generations, who were per- 
haps honeſt men. 41 ied 
1 had already done four or five pages, when 
the Duke, impatient to ſee how I went on, 
came back, and ſaid, ** Santillane, ſhew me 
what you have done, I am very * of 
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ſeeing it.“ At the ſame time, caſting his eyes 
upon my work, he read the beginning very 
attentively. He ſeemed fo well ſatisfied with 
it, that I was ſurpriſed thereat. As much 
prejudiced as I was in your favour,” cried he, 
« ] own you have ſurpaſſed my expectation : 
you not only write with all the clearnefs. and 
exactneſs that I required; but J alſo find your 
ſtyle eaſy and pleaſant: you juſtify very well 
the choice | have made of your pen, and you 
comfort me for the loſs of your predeceſſor. 
He had not ſtopt here, if his nephew the 
Count de Lemos had not come and interrupt- 
ed him. His ExceMency embraced him ſeveral 
times, and received him after a manner that 
convinced me he loved him tenderly. They 
ſhut themſelves both up, to talk in ſecret of 
a family- affair, whereof J ſhalll make men- 
tion hereafter. The miniſter was more taken 
up therewith, at that time, than with the 
King's buſineſs. e e 

Whilſt they were together, I heard it ſtrike 
twelve. As 1 knew that the ſecretaries and . 
clerks left their offices at that hour, to go and 
dine where they pleaſed ; I left my maſter- 
piece there, and went out; not to Monteſer's, 
he had paid me my wages, and I had taken 
my leave of him; but to the moſt famous or- 
dinary near the court: a common eating= 
houſe would not ſerve me any longer. Re- 
* member you belong now to the King ;” 
theſe words which the Duke had ſpoke to 
8 were the ſeeds of 1 were 
pringing up every moment in my mind. 

n CHAP: 
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C HAN III. 80 
He is informed that his poft is not without incon- 
veniencies; of the trouble this news gives him, 


and how he is forced to behave himſelf. 


I Was very careful, on my going in, to in- 
form the maſter of the houſe, that I was 
ſecretary to the firſt miniſter; and, in that 
quality, I did not know what to order for my 
dinner: I was afraid to aſk for any thing that 
bordered upon good huſbandry, wherefore [ 
bid him get what he would. He treated me 
very well, and they ſerved me with ſuch re- 
ſpe, as was more agreeable to me than my 
ood cheer. When the reckoning was to be 
paid, I threw a piſtole upon the table, where- 
of I gave the overplus, which was at leaſt a 
quarter, to the ſervants. After this, I went 
out from the ordinary, ſtrutting like a young 
fellow who was very well pleaſed with his 

perſon. | nA 
About twenty ſteps from thence was a large 
houſe ready fuiniſhed, where foreign noble- 
men uſually lodged. There I hired an apart- 
ment of five or ſix rooms, handſomely ſer off 
with good hangings, and other goods ſuit- 
able to them. It ſeemed as if I had already 
been maſter of two or three thouſand: ducats 
a-year; I even paid down the firſt month's 
rent beforehand. This done, I returned to 
my work, and ſpent the whole afternoon in 
continuing what I had begun in the morning. 
In a cloiet next to me were two other ſecreta 
- ries z 
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ries; but theſe only copied over what the Duke 
brought them to tranſcribe. I got acquaint- 
ed with them that very night as we left buſi- 
neſs; and that 1 might the better gain their 
friendſhip, I carried them to my ordinary, 
| where I ordered'the beſt diſhes in feaſon with 
n- MF the moſt exquiſite wines. 
7as We fat down at table, and began to con- 
"at WM verſe with more life than wit; for to do my 
ny gueſts juſtice, I ſoon perceived they did not 
at MM owe their places in the office to their genius; 
| WM they were maſters indeed of a very good round 
ne and mixed hand, but had not the leaſt ſmat- 
e- ¶ tering of any univerſity- learning. | 
ny To make amends, they underſtood their 
be MW own little concerns to a miracle; and were 
e. not fo dazzled with the honour of belonging 
2 Ml to the prime miniſter, but that they lamented 
nt their condition, © It is now ſix months,” 
io Wl {aid one, „that we have been labouring at 
is our own expenſe: we do not receive à far- 
thing; and what is worſe, our ſalaries are not 
fixed, We do not know upon what foot we 
are,” „ As for me,“ replied the other, „I 
with I had twenty laſhes for my ſalary, and 
leave to look for buſineſs elſewhere; for I dare 
neither go off myſelr, nor aſk my diſmifion, 
af er the ſecrets. to which [ have been privy. 
might very likely take a trip to ſee the tower 
of Segovia, or the caſtle of Alicant.“ 

« How do you manage then to live?“ ſaid I 
to them; * no doubt you mult have fome e- 
Rate ?” They anſwered me, “ that they had ve- 


ry little, bat that, luckily for them, they lodzed 
with 


— — 
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with an honeſt widow who truſted them, and 
boarded each of them for loo piſtoles per an- 
num. All this diſcourſe, of which 1 did not 
loſe a word, humbled my proud imagination 
in a moment. I repreſented, to myfelf, that 
without doubt no more conſideration would 
be had for me than for others: that, conſe- 
quently, I ought not to be ſo charmed with 
my poſt ; that it was leſs ſolid than I believed 
it: and, in fine, that I could not manage my 
purſe too much. 'Fheſe reflections cured me 
of the madneſs of throwing away my money: 
I began to repent my having brought the ſe- 
cretaries there, and to wiſh tor the end of the 
ſupper ; and when the reckoning came in, I 
had a diſpute with the landlord about it. 
We parted at midnight, becauſe I did not 
preſs them to drink any more. They went 
to their widow's, and I to my ſtately apart- 
ment, which I then was enraged at my having 
hired, and reſolved to quit at the month's 
end. It was in vain for me to lie in a fine 
bed, my diſquiet had baniſhed fleep, I ſpent 
the reſt of the night in contriving how to a- 
void working for the King gratis. Here- 
upon I followed Monteſer's counſel. I roſe 
With an intent to go wait upon [Don Rodri- 
guez de Calderona. I was in a very proper 
temper to appear before ſo proud a man: [ 
found I wanted him : wherefore I went to this 
ſecretary's. - - | 
His lodging was adjoining to the Duke of 
Lerma's, and equalled it in magnificence. It 
would have been hard, by the furniture, to 
. have 
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have diſtinguiſhed the maſter from the valet, 
| ſent in word, that I was Don V alerio's fuc- 
ceſſor. That did not prevent my being made 
wait above an hour in the antechamber. 
« Good Mr Secretary,” ſaid | to myſelf 
during that while, “ have a little patience 
if you pleaſe, You mutt dance aitendance 
yourſelf, before you can make others do ſo.” 

However at lait the chamber-door was o- 
pened: | entered, and advanced towards Don 
Rodriguez, who having juſt finiſhed a billet- 
doux to his charming Sirena, gave it that mi- 
nute to Pedrill . I never appeared before the 
Archbiſhop of Grenada, nor Count Galiano, 
nor yet before the prime miniſter with that re- 
ſpect as when I approached Signior Cal- 
derona. I ialuted him with a bow d.wn to 
the ground, and begged his protection in ſuch 
terms as | cannot now remember wr hout 
bluſhing, they were fo very ſubmiſſive My 
mran behaviour would have made againſt me, 
had I had to do with a wan of leſs pride. As 
for him, he was very well pleated with my 
cringing, and told me, with a preity civil 
air, that he would take all opportunity to do 
me ſervice, _ | | 

Hereup >n, returning him thanks for his 
favourable icatiments, with all the demon- 


| trations of zeal imaginable, I vowed that I 


would devote mylelf eternally to his ſcivice. 
After this, I went out for fear ol incomn.oding 
him, begging him to excuſe nie, if J had in- 
terrupted him in-bis important affairs. Having 
taken this unworthy ſtep, I retired to * Of= 
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fice, where I finiſhed the work that had been 
ſet me. The Duke did rot fail coming in the 
morning, and was not leſs ſatisfied with the 
end than the beginning of my performance, 
but faid, “ It is very well. Write on of 
yourſelf, as well as you can, the abridgment 
of the Catalonian regiſter: after which you 
may take another memorial out of the letter- 
caſe, which you may digeſt after the ſame 
manner.” I had a pretty long converſation 
with his Excellency, with hee familiar eaſy 
air I was entirely charmed. What a differ- 
ence between him and Calderona ! they would 
have made two good figures in a group. 

I dined that day at an eating- houſe where 
they kept a table ar a ſettled price, and I re. 
ſolved to go there every day incognito, till ! 
ſaw the effect of my complaiſance and conde- 
ſcenſion. I had money at moſt but tor three 
months. I allowed myſelf that time to work 
at my own expenſe; propoſing, after that, 
(ſince the ſhorteſt follies are the beſt), to a- 
bandon the court and its glittering tinſel, if 
I could: not receive any falary. Wherefore | 
laid my ſcheme thus. I ſpared no pains for 
two months to pleaſe Calderona ; but he took 
ſo little notice of all | did for that purpoſe, 
that I deſpaired of ever gaining my point, 
Wherefore I altered my behavicur with reſpect 
to him ; I made my court no longer to him; 
ard only applicd myſelf to make the beſt uſe 
of the moment's converſation wherewith the 


Duke honoured me. 
CH A 


rr ,, ES 
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S HN. W. 
Gil Blas gains the Dule of Lerma's faveur, who 
imruſis him with an important ſecret. : 


Lthough the Duke only appeared to me, 

(if I may uſe that expreſſion), and va- 
niſhed again every day, it did not prevent my 
rendering myſelf inſenſibly fo agreeable to his 
Excellency, that he ſaid one afternoon : 
« Hark you, Gil Blas, I like your genius, 
and have a kindneſs for you, You are an af- 


fectionate faithful young fellow, of a good un- 


derſtanding, and diſcreet; I think I ſhall not 
miſplace my confidence in repoling it in you.” 
[ threw myſelf at his feet on hearing theſe 
words, and having reſpectfully kiſſed one of 
his hands, which he held out to raiſe me, an- 
ſwered : „ Is it poſſible your Excelleney 
ſhould condeſcend to honour me with ſo great 
a favour? What ſecret enemies will your 
goodneſs ſtir up againſt me 1 But I only fear 
the heat of one man; that is, Don Rodriguez 
de Calderona.“ | 5 

&« You need apprehend nothing from him,” 
replied the Duke, I know Calderona, He 
has been attached to me ever ſince my child- 
hood. I dare ſay his ſentiments are fo con- 
formable to mine, that he will cheriſh what- 
ever I love, as he hates every thing that diſ- 
pleaſes me. Inſtead of fearing his averſion, 


you ought on the contrary to depend upon his 


friendſhip. I found by this that Signior Don 
Rodriguez was a cunning ſharper, who had 
Vo. HE N made 
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made himſelf maſter of his Excellency's fa- 
vour, and that I could not Keep too fair with 
him. 8 rat” 

«© To begin, continued the Duke, * to 
put you in poſſeſſion of my confidence, I am 
going to diſc4ver to you a deſign I have upon 
the anvil, It is neceſſary you ſhould be in- 
formed of it, that you may diſcharge well the 
commiſſion I intend afterwards to give you, It 
is now a long time ſince my authority has been 
generally reſpected, and my refolutions blind- 
ly followed ; as alſo that I' have- difpoſed at 
pleaſure of poſts, employments, governments, 
viceroyalties, and benefices. I reign, if I 
durſt venture to ſay ſo, in Spain, I cannot 
2uſh my fortune any further. But I would 
Bure i from the ſtorms that begin to threat - 
en it; and for this reaſon I could wiſh to 
have my nephew the Count de Lemos for my 
ſucceſſor in the miniſtry.” | 

- His Excellency obſerving that I was very 
much aſtoniſhed at this part of his diſcourſe, 
faid to me; I ſee very well, Santillane, what 
ſurpriſes you. It feems ſtrange to you that! 
prefer my nephew to the Duke d'Uzeda, my 
own ion. But know that the genius of the 
latter is too narrow to enjoy my place, and 
that, beſides, I am his enemy. He has found 
out the ſecret to pleaſe the King, who deſigns 


to make him his favourite; and that is what! 
cannot ſuffer. The favour of a crowned 
head is like the poſſeſſion of a woman one 
adores. It is a happineſs wh-reof one is 
jealous, that one cannot reſolve upon ſharing 
N it 
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| chy, muſt ſoon wallow in riches. Full of 
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it with a rival, how nearly ſoever one is uni- 
ted to him by blood or friendſhip. f. 
« Here,” continued he, I ſhew you the 
very bottom of my heart, I have already tried 
to undermine the Duke d' Uzeda in the King's 
favour; and as I have not been able to com- 
paſs my deſign, I.have formed another ſtrata- 
gem. I would have-the Count de Lemos, on 
his ſide, inſinuate himſelf into the good gra- 
ces of rhe Prince of Spain. Being Lord of 


the bedchamber, he has an opportunity of 


converſing with him at all hours ; and beſides 
his having a good deal of wit, I have an in- 
fallible way to make him, ſucceed in this un- 
dertlking. By this ſtratagem I Hall ſet up. 
my nephew againſt my ſon, and ſhall create 
a diviſion between theſe couſins which will 
oblige them both to court my protection; and 


the need they will have of my intereſt will 


render both of them ſubject to me. This,“ 
adds he, is my ſcheme ;, and your aſſiſtance 
therein will be of uſe to me. I will ſend you 
ſecretly to the Count de Lemos, and you 
ſhall bring me back word of all he has to im- 
Rt wnche; RY 

After this confidence, which I looked upon 
as ready money, I had no longer any diſquiet. 
„At, laſt,” ſaid I, *I am ia the way of pre- 
ferment, it will rain gold upon me. It is im- 
poſſible but the — of a man who is 
called the great drum of the Spaniſh monar- 


theſe flattering hopes, I ſaw my poor purſe 
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haſten to its end, with a great deal of indif- 
ference, e * 
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CHAD TT; 
Where one ſhall ſee Gil Blas filled with jey and 


honour, and overwhelmed with miſery. 


T was ſoon perceived that I was in the 
prime miniſter's favour. He affected to 
give me marks of it in public, by making'me 
carry his porto-folio, which he before uſed to 
do himſelf when he went to council. This 
novelty cauſing me to þe looked upon as a 
little favourite, ſtirred up the envy of ſevgral, 
and made me receive abundance of court holy- 
water. My two neighbours, the ſecretaries, 
were none of the laſt in compltmenting me 
upon my approaching grandeur, and inviting 
me to ſupper at their widow's, not ſo much 
by way of return, as with a view of engaging 
me to do them ſome ſervice in the end, They 
congratulated me on all hands; even the 
haughty Don Rodriguez altered his beha- 
vicur. He now always called me Signior dt 
Santillane; he that before never ſtyled me 
#17 but you, without uſing the term Signior. He 
2 tired me with his civilities, eſpecially when 
he thought our maſter obſerved him. But! 
will aſſure you he had no fool to deal with; 


1 I returned his compliments the more politely, 
® 1 in that I hated him the moſt; an old courtier 
2 could not have acquitted himſelf better. 


1 I alſo attended the Duke when he waited 
1 on the King, whither he generally went thrice 
| | a- day. 


It 
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a-day. He viſited his Majeſty in the morning, 
as ſoon as he was awake, and kneeling down 
at his bed's head, informed him what he had 
to do that day, and dictated to him, what he 
was to ſay; after which he withdrew, He 
returned again when his Majeſty had dined, 
not to talk of buſineſs, but to divert him with 
merry converfation. He would entertain him 
with all the pleaſant adventures that hap- 
pened at Madrid, with which he was always 
the firſt acquainted. In fine, at night he again 
ſaw the King, to give him what account he 
pleaſed of all he had done that day, and aſk- 
ed him, in a careleſs way, his orders for the 
next. I ſtaid in the antechamber, whilſt he 
was with his Majeſty, where I was ſurround- 
ed with perſons of quality, who, being de- 
ſirous of getting into favour, courted my con- 
verſation, and hugged themſelves that I would 
give them the hearing. After all this, how 
could I avoid thinking myſelf a man of con- 
ſequence? There are ſeveral perſons at court, 
who imagine themſelves ſo with leſs reaſon. 
One day, I had yet more cauſe to be vain : 
the Duke having ſpoken advantageouſly of 
my ſtyle to the King, he had the curioſity to 
ſee a ſpecimen of it. His Excellency making 
me take the regiſter of Catalonia, carried me 
before that monarch, and: bid me read the 
firſt memorial I had digeſted. If that prince's. - 
preſence put me at firſt into ſome confuſion, 
that of the prime miniſter ſoon encouraged 
me, and I read my performance, with which 


| his Majeſty was very well pleaſed, He ex- 


N 3 | preſſed 
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preſſed himſelf ſatisfied with me, and even 
charged his miniſter to take care of my for- 
tune. This did not abate the pride I had al- 
ready; and the converſation I had a few days 
after wards with the Count de Lemos, put the 
laſt ſtroke to the filling my head with ambi- 
tious notions. 2 ' 125 20 
I went to wait on that nobleman, from 
his uncle, at the Prince of Spain's, and J pre- 
ſented him with a credential letter, wherein 
the Duke informed him that he might open 
himſelf to me, as being a man perfectly ac- 
quainted with their deſign, and one who was 
piiched upon to be their common meſſenger. 
Having read this note, the Count conducted 
me into a chamber, where we both ſhut our- 
ſelves up; and there he began this diſcourſe: 
Since you are confident to the Duke of 
Lerma, 1 do not doubt but you deſerve it, 
and I ought to make no difficulty of repoſing 
the ſame truſt in you. You muſt know then 
that things go the beſt in the world. The 
Prince of Spain diſtinguiſhes me from all the 
noblemen that make their court to him, and 
ſtudy to pleaſe him. I was in private with 
him this morning, and he ſeemed concerned 
that the King's covetouſneſs rendered him in- 
capable of following the bent of his generous 
inclinations, and even-of making a figure 
fuitable to a prince. Hereupon I did not 
fail to lament his misfortune, and taking 
hold of that opportunity, I promiſed to bring 
him a thouſand piſtoles to-morrow at his le- 
vee, till I could procure larger ſums with 
Gs f which 
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which J have undertaken to ſupply him. He 
was charmed with my promiſe, and | am ſure, 
if I keep my word, of getting into his favour, 
Go to my uncle and tell him all theſe circum- 


ſtances, and come back to-night to inform 


me what he thinks thereupon. 

L left the Count de Lemos when he had 
thus ſpoken, and returncd to the Duke of 
Lerma, who, upon my giving him this ac- 
count, ſent to Calderona for a thouſand pi- 
ſtoles, wherewith I was intruſted that night, 
and which I carried to the Count, ſaying to 
myſelf as I went, O ho, I ſee now what is the 
intallible way the miniſter takes to ſucceed in 
his enterpriſe ; faith he is in the right, and in 
all appearance this prodigality will not ruin 
him. I can eaſily gueſs out of whoſe coffers 
he takes theſe fine piſtoles; but after all, is 


not it reaſonable, that the father ſhould main- 


tain the ſon? "The Count de Lemos, on my 
taking leave of him, whiſpered me, Adieu, 
my dear confident ; the Prince of Spain loves 
the fair-ſex alittle, we muſt have a conference 
together thereupon the firſt opportunity. T 
foreſee that I ſhall ſoon want your aſſiſtance.” 
I went away ruminating on theſe words, 
which were not ambiguous in the leaſt, and 
filled me with joy. What the deuce,” ſaid 
I, „am ] juſt upon being made the Mercur 

to the heir to the crown!“ I did not in the 
leaſt examine whither the office was good or 


bad; the quality of the gallant baniſhed my 
morals, What a glory was it for me to be a 
| great prince's miniſter of his pleaſures? Not 
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different. 


nificent apartment above two months, and 


glaſs of wine, for our breakfaſt in the office. 


ſo faſt, Mr Gil Blas!” ſomebody will ery, 
% You was only to be deputy-miniſter.“ 1 
agree to it, but at the bottom theſe two poſts 
are equally honourable ; only the profit is 


Whilſt I was thus diſcharging theſe noble 
commiſſions, and getting daily more and 
more into the prime miniſter's good graces, 
with all the fineſt hopes in the world, I ſhould 
have been happy if ambition could have kept 
me from hunger. 1 had got rid of my mag- 


lodged in one of the moſt ordinary rooms 
ready furniſhed. Although this troubled me, 
yet as I went out early in the morning,. and 
did not return till night to Jie there, 1 bore 
it patiently. 1 was all day in my element, that 
is to: ſay, at the Duke's, where I acted the 
part of a lord. But when I retired to my 
dog- hole, my lordſhip vaniſhed, and there on- 
ly remained poor Gil Blas without money, 
and, which was worſe, without any thing 
that would raiſe any. Beſides my being too 
proud to diſcover my wants to any one, [ 
knew nobody but Navarro, and I bad neg- 
lected him too much ſince my being at court, 
to dare addreſs myſelf to him. 1 had been 
obliged to fel] my things piece by piece, and 
I had nothing left but what I could not any 
way ſpare. I went no more to the eating- 
houſe, for want of money to pay my ordinary. 
What ſhift did I make then to ſubliſt ? They 
brought us every morning a little roll, and a 


This 


| 
l 
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This was all that the miniſter allowed us. I 
only eat that all day, and went to bed at 
night moſt commonly without ſupper. _ 

This was the condition of a man that 
made a figure at court, but who ought rather 
to have been pitied than envied. — 1 
could no longer endure my miſery, and I re- 
ſolved at laſt to diſcover it with addreſs to the 
Duke de Lerma, whenever I could find an 
opportunity. By good luck, I met one at 
the Eſcurial, whither the King and Prince of 
Spain went ſome days after, 


CHAP; Wie 


How Gi 1 Blas diſcovered his miſery to the Duke 
de Lerma, and after what manner that mini- 
ier treated him. | 


Hen the King was at the Eſcutial, he 

bore every :ne's charges that attend- 

ed him, ſo that I did not then feel where the 
ſhoe pinched me. I lay in a wardrobe near the 
Duke's chamber; and this Tninifter riſing one 
morning by break of day according to cu- 
ſtom, bid me take ſome papers and an ink- 
horn, aid follow him into the palace-gardens. 


We went to fit down under ſome trees, where 


I put myſelf, by his order, in the poſture of 
one that writes upon the crown of his hat, 
and he held a paper in his hand, as if he was 


reading. We ſeemed at a diſtance to be about 5 


buſineſs of importance, and nevertheleſs we 7 
were only talking of trifles. | | | 
I had been diverting his Excellency above 

; an 
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an hour, by all the flights wherewith my gay 
temper furniſhed me, when two magpies 
coming and ſettling upon the trees that cover. 


ed us with their ſhade, began to chatter after 


ſuch a loud manner, that they attracted our at- 

tention: © You fluttering birds,” ſaid the Duke, 
cc that ſeem to quarre], I ſhould be curious 
enough to know the cauſe of your difference.“ 
My Lord,” ſaid I, “your curioſity make; 
me remember an Indian fable that I have read 
in Pilpay, or ſome other writer of fables.“ 
The miniſter aſked me what it was, and I re- 
la ted it to him in the terms following. 

«© A monarch formerly reigned in Perſia, 
who not having capacity enough to govern 
his dominions himſelf, left the care thereof 
to his Grand Vizier. This miniſter, whoſe 
name was Atalmuc, was a man of a ſuperiour 
genius. He ſupported the weight of this vaſt 
monarchy without ſinking under it. He pre- 
ſerved it in a profound peace. He had even 
the art of rendering the regal authority ami- 
able, by making it reſpected, and the ſubjects 
were happy in having an affectionate father, 
in a vizier who was faithful to his prince. A- 
talmuc had amongſt his ſecretaries a young 
Cachemirian, callled Zeangir, v hom he loved 
more than the reſt. He took pleaſure in his 
company, took him with him a-hunting, and 
diſcovered to him even his inmoſt thoughts. 
One day as they were hunting in a wood, the 


Vinzier obſerving two ravens croaking upon a 


tree, ſaid to his ſecretary”: I ſhould' be glad 
to know what- theſe birds ſay in their lan- 
guage.” 
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guage.” © My Lord,” replies the Cache- 


mirian, your wiſhes may be accompliſhed.“ 
« And how?“ rejoined Atalmuc. '** Becauſe,” 
replied Zeangir, a derviſe who was a caba- 
liſt taught me the birds language; if you de- 
fire it, I will liſten to thefe, and repeat to you 
word for word what I hear them ſay.” © 
The Vizier conſented. The Cachemirian 
drew near the ravens, and ſeemed to lend an 
attentive ear to them; after which, returnin 
to his maſter, he ſaid : My Lord, wou 
you believe it? we were the ſubject of their 
converſation.” It is impoſſible, cries the 
Perſian miniſter : ** Well, and what ſay they 
of us?“ „One of them,” rejoined the ſecre- 
tary, „ ſaid, There he is, the Grand Vizier 
Atalmuc ; that tutelary eagle that covers Per- 
fia with his wings, as if it were his neſt, and 
watches continually for its preſervation. There 
he is hunting in this wood with his faithful 
Zeangir, to refreſh himſelf after his painful 
toils. How happy is that ſecretary to ſerve a 
maſter who ſhews him a thouſand favours ?* 
« Softly,” cries the other raven, interrupting 
him, “ ſoftly. Do not boaſt ſo much of the 
Cachemirian's good fortune. Atalmuc, it is 
true, converſes with him familiarly, honours 
him with making him his confident, and Ido 
not doubt but he even defigns to give him 
ſome conſiderable employment; but before 
that time comes, Zeangir will be ſtarved, 
That poor wretch lodges in a little ready-fur- 
| liſhed room, where he wants the greateſt ne- 
ceſſaries. In ſhort, he leads a miſerable life, 
without 
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without any one's perceiving it at eourt. The tt 
Grand Vizier does not think of inquiring in- Iv 
to his circumſtances, but contenting himſelf Ire 
with having a regard for him, lets him fall a Il © 
victim to poverty.” - | 
I left off ſpeaking here, to fee how the b: 
Duke of Lerma took it; who aſked me with Um 
a ſmile, what impreſſion this fable made upon E 
Atalmuc's mind, and whether the Grand Vi. ſe 
zier was not offended with his ſecretary's 
boldneſs. *©* No, my Lord,” fays I a little 
confounded at his queition; “on the contrary, 
the ftory ſays, that he loaded him with be. 
nefits.” *.That was lucky,” replied the 
Duke, with a ſerious ait; “ there are mini- 
ſters who would not take ſuch leſſons well. 
But,” continued he, breaking off the diſ- 
courſe, | believe the King will not be long 
before he wakes; my duty calls me to him.“ 
At theſe words he walked haſtily towards the 
palace, and ſeemed to be very much diſpleaſed 
with my Indian fable.  — ol 
I followed him to his Majeſty's chamber: 
door ; after which, I went to lay my papers 
in the place whence I took them. This done, 
I went into a cloſet where our two ſecretaries 
were at work, for they were alſo come with 
us. What is the matter, Signior de Santi 
lane!“ ſaid they on ſeeing me; “ you are 
very much moved; has any diſagreeable acci- 
dent happened to you?? 

I was too full of the ill ſucceſs of my fable, 
to hide my trouble from them. I made them 
a recital of what I had ſaid to the Duke, on 

they 
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they appeared ſenſible of the lively grief with 
BE which 1 ſeemed to be ſeized. You have 
- Wl reaſon to be chagrined,“ ſaid one of them, 
(can you think to be better treated than a ſe- 
cretary of Cardinal Spinoſa's ? This ſecretary 
being weary with receiving nothing in fifteen 
| months that he had been employed by his 
Eminence, took the liberty one day to repre- 
ſent his neceſſities to him, and to aſk him for 
; MW fome money for ſubſiſtence. It is juſt,” 
aid the miniſter, ** that you ſhould be paid; 
there,” continued he, putting in his hands a 
warrant for a thouſand ducats, “go and re- 
e eceive that ſum at the royal treaſury; but, at 
the ſame time, remember that I want no more 
Jof your ſervice.” The ſecretary would have 
comforted himſelf for his being diſmiſſed, if 
he had received the thouſand ducats, and been 
left to look for employment elſewhere : but 
on his leaving the Cardinal's he was ſeized by 
an alguazil, and conducted to the tower of 
degovia, Where he remained priſoner a long 
while.“ | 
This little ſtory redoubled my terrour, I 
thought myſelf loſt, and not being able to 
comfort myſelf, I began to reproach my im- 
patience, as if I had not endured enough. 
* Alas !? cried I, „ why did 1 run the ha- 
zard of this curſed fable, which has diſpleaſed 
the miniſter ? perhaps he was upon the point 
of extricating me from my miſerable condi- 
ton, Perchance I was going to make one of 
thoſe ſudden fortunes that ſurpriſe the world. 
What riches, what honours have J loſt by my 
Vor, III. WD folly ? 


» 
* 
. 
* 
2 
72 
1 
* 
* 
E 
* 
— 
« 
7 
* 
F 
8 
in 
[7 
77 
4 
. 
C 
4 
„ 
$4.4 
= 
. 


2 * 


TROY y 8 J 
1 4 - = 
* r * I ” 
] 4 * 1 F . 


_ a So, — /*# — : "4% r 85 w * * <> Ny D ., 
— EN" 4 * 4 w w-4 x * * 0 * 3 2 n I* 45 wb _ = * ut 
EE Sort. = 7. DSIPIIED == - 5 FA 
ws - 3 9 4 7 3 . — ain 
_ * I . T- - <P. 8 WS — * 
5 k k — by — ; : 0 . 4 8 on -., © mp omxuEoEYC0L IA” 8 _ 
* N 6 — 2 4 — © * 7 k * A — FX - — — 1 
"IX Vw * 3 r . 1 ese * ; y 8 — — . 8 F 9 — — r- 2 
«aa ow . — os . 2 L 2 a 2 > * x 2 s L - Wi, 4 3 ww > 


are great men who do not love to be antici- 


pated, and who: will have one receive as a fa. 


vour from them, even the leaſt things that 
they are obliged to give. I had better have 
continued my diet, without ſaying any thing 
to the Duke, and even have ſtarved, that] 
might have laid all the blame on his fide. 

It I had retained yet ſome glimpſe of hope, 
the ſight of my maiter, after dinner, would 
have deſtroyed it entirely. He was very ſeri- 
ous with me, contrary to his cuſtom, and did 
not ſpeak to me at all. This gave me, all the 
reſt of the day, a mortal diſquiet, neither did 
I ſpend the night in more eaſe. The regret 
of ſeeing all my agreeable illuſions vaniſh, 
and the fear of increaſing the number of ſtate- 
priſoners, made me do nothing but figh and 
complain. | 
The next was the critical day ; the Duke 
had me called in the morning; I entered his 
chamber trembling more than a criminal who 
is going to judgment. © Santillane,” faid 
he, ſhewing me a paper he had in his hand, 


(c take this warrant' -I ſhuddered at the word 


warrant, and ſaid to myſelf, O Heavens 
here is the Cardinal Spinoſa, the coach is 
ready for Segovia.” The terrour I was in 2 
that inſtant was ſo great, that I interrupted 
the miniſter, and throwing myſelf at his feet: 
« My Lord,” ſaid I, all bathed in tears,“ 
humbly beg your Excellency to pardon my 
boldneſs: it was my neceſſity forced me to in- 
form you of my miſery “ 
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folly? I ought to have reflected, that there 
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the diſorder wherein he ſaw me.“ Be of good 


heart, Gil Blas,” replied he, and hearken to 
me. Although the diſcovering your wants, 


was reproaching me for.not having prevent- 


ed them, yet ] do not take it at all amiſs of 


you; I rather am angry with myſelf for not 
aſking you how you lived. But to begin to 
make amends for this indiſcretion, I give you 


a warrant for 1500 ducats, Which will be 


paid you at ſight, at che royal treaſury : 

this is not all, I promiſe you as much every 
year; and beſides, when any perſons that are 
lich and generous, deſire you to do them a 


ſervice, 1 do not forbid your ſpeaking 1 in S208 


fayour.“ 
Theſe words threw me into ſuch a rapture, 


that I kiſſed the feet of the miniſter, who 
commanding me to riſe, continued to diſcourſe - 


me. On the other hand, I would have reco- 
vered my gay temper, but I could not ſofoon 
make a tranſition from grief to joy. I re- 


mained as confounded as A malefaQor who 


hears them cry a reprieve, the moment that 


be expected the fatal ſtroke, My maſter aſcri- 


bed all my diſturbance only to the fear of ha- 
ring diſpleaſed him, although the apprehen= 


ion of a perpetual impriſonment had at leaſt 


as great a ſhare herein. He confeſſed that he 
had affected to look cool upon me, to ſee if I 
ſhould be very ſenſible of the change; that 
he judged by that of my attachment to his 
perion, and liked me the better. 


Os CHAP. 
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The Duke could not*forbear laughing at 
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Of the good uſe he made of his 1500 ducats : g . 
the firſt affair wherein he engaged, and of thi 

profit he got by it. * 5 a 

IHE King, as if to comply with my im- if 


patience, returned on the morrow to 

Madrid. I immediately flew to the royal i t 
treaſury, where I as ſoon received the ſum IM 
contained in my warrant. I then gave ear tot 
"m— but my ambition and vanity. I left WW | 
my miſeravle ready-furniſhed dog-hole for the Ml 
ſecretary's who did not yet underſtand the Ml i 
language of birds, and hired a ſecond time f 
. my fine apartment, which by good fortune 
© [i happened to be empty. I then ſent for a fa- 
x . mous tailor, who worked for almoſt all the 
Vi fops: he took my meaſure, and carried me 
to a woolen-draper's, where we bought five 
ells of cloth, which he faid he muſt have to 
make me a ſuit: five ells for Spaniſh dreſs! 
Juſt Heavens! But do not Jet us criticiſe 
thereupon. Tailors who are in reputation, 
always take more than others. TI afterwards 
bought ſome linen, whereof I was in great 
want, with filk ſtockings, and a beaver laced 

with a Spaniſh open lace. 1 
After this, as I could not well be without 
a footman, I deſired my landlord Vincent 
Forero to recommend me one. Moſt part of te 
the foreigners who Judged with him uſed, e. 
when they came to Madrid, to hire Spaniſh t. 
ſervants, This did nat fail to draw all the Nd 

LEE footmen 
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footmen that were out of ſervice to his houſe. 


The firſt that offered was a young fellow of 
ſuch a mild religious air, that I would not 
have him. I thought I ſaw Ambroſe de La- 
mela. I do not love, ſaid I to Forero, 


4 footman with ſuch a ſanctified look; I 


have been caught ſo already.” _ 

J had hardly refuſed this fellow, but ano- 
ther came in. This ſeemed very ſharp, with 
more tmpudence than a court-page, and to 
that a little roguiſh, He pleaſed me; I aſked 
him ſome queſtions, to which he gave perti- 
nent anſwers; I even obſerved that he was 
intriguing. I looked upon him as a man fit 


for my turn, and hired him, of which I had 


no reaſon to repent, for I ſoon perceived that 
| had got an admirable bargain. As the Duke 
had given me leave to ſpeak to him in favour 


of perſons whom I had a mind to ſerve, and 


as J had no intention to neglect this permiſ- 
lon, I wanted a ſpaniel to hunt aut the game; 
I mean an arch fellow that was induſtrious, 
and fit to find out and bring me ſuch perſons 
as had favours to aſk of the prime miniſter. 
This was juſt Scipio's maſterpiece :: that was 
my footman's name: he came from Donna 
Anna de Guevara, the Prince of Spain's 
nurſe, where he had exerciſed that talent very 
much. - 

As ſcon.as I had informed him of my in- 
tereſt, and that I ſhould be glad to make uſe 


of it, he took the field, and that very day he 


told me: Sir, I have made a pretty good 


cheovery. There is a young gentleman of 


a O 3 Grenada 
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162 THE HISTORY Book VIII. 
Grenada juſt arrived at Madrid, whoſe name 
is Don Roger de Rada. He has fought a duel, 
which obſiges him to have recourſe to the 
Duke of Lerma' s protection; and he is will- 
ing to pay well for doing him that ſervice. I 
have ſpoke to him. He had a mind to haye 
addreſſed himſelf to Don Rodriguez de Cal- 
derona, whoie power has been cried up to 
him ; but I have deterred him, by acquainting 
him, that the ſecretary ſold his good offices 
at an extravagant rate, whereas you would 
be ſatisfied with a handſome acknowledgment 
for yours; that you-wouid even do a ſervice 
for nothing, if the condition of your affairs 
would altow you to follow your generous and 
diſintereſted temper. In ſhort, I have ſpoken 
after ſuch a manner, that you will ſee the 
gentleman at your levee to-morrow morn- 
ing.“ „How,“ ſaid I, «+ Mr Scipio, you 
| have already done a great deal of buſinek! 
you are no novice at intriguing, I wonder-you 
are no richer,” „That ought not to ſur- 
priſe you,” replied he; “ I love to make 
money circulate, I do not hoard.” , 

Don Roger de Rada came accordingly, and 
was received with a politeneſs intermixel 
with haughtineſs, © Signior Cavalier,” ſaid 
I, „ before I engage to ſerve you, I muſt 
know the affair of honour that brings you to 
court ; for it may happen to be of that nature, 

that 1 may not dare to intercede for you with 
the prime miniſter, Therefore I deſire you 
to give me a true account of it, and be aſſu- 

red that ] will eſpouſe your intereſt very _ 4 
77 
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ly, if a man of honour may appear therein.“ 
« With all my heart,” replied the young 
Grenadian, I am going to make you a ſin- 
cere recital of my hiſtory.” At the ſame time 
he recounted it after the following manner. 


CHAP, VIIL 


The hiſtory of Don Roger de Rada. 
ON Anaftaſio de Rada, a gentleman of 
Grenada, lived very happily in the city 
of Antequera, with Donna Eſtephania his 
ſpouſe, who with ſolid virtue, had a mild tem- 


per, and was a woman of exquiſite beauty. 


If ſhe loved her huſband tenderly, it was re- 
turned with equal paſſion. He was naturally 
very much inclined to jealouſy; and although 
he had no reaſon to ſuſpect his wife's fidelity, 


he was nevertheleſs uneaſy. He was appre- 


henſive leſt ſome private enemy to his repoſe, 
ſhould make an attempt upon his honour. He 
grew diffident of all his friends, except Don 


Huberto de Hordales, to whom his houſe 
was open, as being Eſtephania's couſin, and 
who was the only one of whom he had no 
miſtruſt. . 


In effect, Don Huberto fell in love with 
his couſin, and was ſo bold as to declare his 
paſſion, without having regard to the blood 
that united them, or to Don Anaſtaſio's par- 
ticular friendſhip. The lady, who was diſ- 
creet, inſtead of making a, clamour, which 
might have had fatal conſequences, repre- 
nended her relation mildly, repreſenting to 
him the hainouſneſs of the crime, to attempt 

| | to 
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to ſeduce her and diſhonour her huſband ; and 
telling him very ſeriouſly, that he ought not 
to flatter himſelf with any hopes of ſucceſs, f 
This moderation only ſerved to inflame the i- 
cavalier the more; for imagining that he 
ought to try a woman of her character to the 
utmoſt, he began to be diſreſpectful in his be- 
haviour, and had the aſſurance one day to 
preſs her to ſatisfy his deſires. She repulſed 
him with a ſevere air, and threatened to make 
Don Anaſtaſio puniſh his raſnneſs. I he ſpark, 
being terrified with this menace, promiſed to 
talk no more to her of love ; and, upon the cre- 
dit of this promiſe, Eſtephania forgave what 
was paſt. _ | _ 
Don Huberto, who was naturally a great 
villain, could not fee his paſſion ſo ill repaid, 
without conceiving a baſe deſire of avenging 
himſelf, He knew Don Anaſtaſio to be a 
jealous man, ſuſceptible of any impreſſions 
he would make upon him. He wanted no 
more to form the blackeſt deſign of which a 
miſcreant could be capable. One evening, as 
he was walking alone with this weak huſ— 
band, he ſaid to him with the moſt melancho- 
ly air in the world: My dear friend, I can 
live no longer without revealing a ſecret, 
which I ſhould be cautious of diſcovering, it 
your honour were not more dear to you than 
your reſt. But your delicacy and mine in 
point of offences, will not ſuffer me to con- 
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1 ceal any longer what is done at your houſe. 
1 Prepare to hear an account which will cauſe 
rj ths __ © . 
10 in you as much grief as ſurpriſe, I am 
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the infamy where with he would be covered, 
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going to wound you in your tendereſt part.“ 

« | underſtand you,” replied Don Anaſta- 
fio, already quite confounded, © your couſin 
is falſe to me.“ I no longer acknowledge 
her for my couſin,” rejoined Hordales, with a 


paſſionate air; I diſown her, and ſhe is un- 


worthy of having you for her huſband.” 
« You make me languiſh too long,” cried 
Don Anaſtaſio, * ſpeak, what has Eſtephania 
done?“ She has betrayed you,” replied Don 
Huberto. You have a rival whom ſhe fa- 
vours ſecretly, but I cannot name him to 


you; for the adulterer eſcaped the eyes that 


watched him, by the favour of a dark night. 
All that I. know is, that they deceive you. It 
is a thing whereof I am aſſured. The intereſt 


that I ought to take in this affair, is but too 


certain a proof for you of the truth of my re- 
port. Since I declare myſelf agaiuſt Eſtepha- 
nia, I muſt be well convinced of her infidelity. 

It is in vain,” continued he, obſerving that 
his diſcourſe produced the deſired effect, * it 


is in vain to ſay any more to you. I perceive 


that you are undeferving of the ingratitude 
wherewith your love is repaid, and that you 
are meditating a juſt revenge. I ſhall not op- 
poſe you, do not examine who'is the victim 
you are going to ſtrike; ſhew the whole city, 
that there is nothing but what you can ſacri- 
fice to your honour,” 

Thus did the traitor animate a too cre- 
dulous huſband againſt an innocent wife; 
and he painted to him in ſuch lively colours 
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if he let the affront go unpuniſhed, that at laſt 
he put him in a rage. Behold Don Anaſta- 
ſio deprived of judgment. He ſeems as if poſ. 
ſeſſed by the furies. He returns home with 
a reſolution to ſtab his unhappy wife, who 
was juſt ſtepping into bed when he arrived. 

He conſtrained himſelf at firſt, and waited 
till the domeſtics were withdrawn. But then, 
without being reſtrained by-the fear of the 
anger of Heaven, or the diſhonour that it 
would reflect upon an honeſt family; or e- 
ven by the natural pity he ought to have had 
for a. child, wherewith his wife was ix 
months gone; he approached his victim, and 
faid in a furious tone: Wretch, thou muſt 
periſh; thou haſt but one moment longer to 


live, and that is owing-to my goodneſs, that 


thou mayſt beg Heaven to forgive thee the out- 


rage thou haſt done me. I would not have thee 
loſe thy foul, as thou haſt loſt thine honour.” 


This faid, he drew his poniard. His action 
and diſcourſe terrified Eftephania ; fo that 
throwing herſelf at his knees, wringing 
her e and quite confounded, ſhe ſaid, 
„What is the matter, my Lord? What rea- 


ſon have I had the misfortune to give you to 


be diflatisfied ? Why would you deprive your 
ſpouſe of her life? If you ſuſpect her of not 
being faithful to you, you are in an errour.“ 
No, no,“ replied the jealous wretch, 1 
am but too well aſſured of your treaſon. The 
perſons who. informed me are of worth, Don 
Huberto” . Ah, my Lord!“ ſaid ſhe, 
interrupting him with precipitation, ** you 
ought 
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ought to diſtruſt Don Huberto: he is not ſo 
much your friend as you imagine. If he has 
told you any thing reflecting upon my virtue, 
do not believe him.” „Hold your tongue, 

ou infamous woman, replied Don Ana- 
ſtaſio, „by endeavouring to prepoſſeſs me a- 
gainſt Hordales, you rather juſtify than re- 
move my ſuſpicions. You attempt to render 


me miſtruſtful of this relation, becauſe he is 
acquainted with your ill conduct. You would 


weaken his evidence, but this artifice is uſe- 
leſs, and redoubles my inclination to puniſh 
you. My dear huſband,” replied Eſtephania 
weeping bitterly, „be upon your guard a- 
gainſt your blind paſſion, whoſe dictates if 
ou follow, you will never forgive yourſelf, 


when you ſhall once know the wrong you do 


me. For God's fake calm your anger; at 
leaſt give yourſelf time to clear up your ſuſpi- 
cions, It will only be doing juſtice to a wo- 
man who has nothing wherewith to reproach 
herſelf, 75d 
Any other but Don Anaſtaſio would have 


been moved at theſe words, and yet more at 


the affliction of the perſon who pronounced 
them; but the barbarian, far from ſeeming 
to relent, bid the lady a ſecond time recom- 


mend herſelf to God ſpeedily ; and even lift- 


ed up his arm to ſtrike her. Stop, barba- 
Tian,” cried ſhe. ** If the love you formerly 
bore me is entirely extinct: if all the marks of 
tenderneſs, of which I have been ſo profuſe, 
are blotted out of your remembrance : if my 


tears cannot deter you from your execrable 


deſign, 
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deſign, at leaſt have regard for your own 
blood. Do not arm your furious hand againſt 
an innocent who has not yet ſeen the light, 
You cannot be its executioner without of. 
fending both heaven and earth. As for me, 
I forgive you my death, but be aſſured his 
will cry for juſtice for ſo enormous a crime,” 
As reſolute as Don Anaſtaſio was not to 
hearken to whatever Eſtephania ſhould ſay, 
he could not help being moved at the horrible 
ideas which theſe laſt words brought into his 
mind. Accordingly, as if he was afraid left 
this ſhock ſhould get the better of his reſent- 
ment, he made haſte to take advantage of 
what fury remained in him, and plunged his 
poniard into his wife's left ſide. She fell 
down that moment, and he, believing her 
dead, immediately left his houſe, and difap- 
peared from Antequera. | 
In the meanwhile this unfortunate ſpouſe 
was fo ſtunned with the wound ſhe had recei- 
ved, that ſhe remained ſome minutes lifeleſs 
upon the ground. After which, recovering 
her ſpirits, ſhe made ſuch complaints and la- 
mentations as drew an old woman that ſerved 
her to her aſſiſtance. This good old creature 
ſeeing her miſtreſs in ſuch a piteous condition, 
ſent forth” ſuch cries, as ſoon awakened the 
other domeſtics, and even the next neigh- 
bours. The chamber was quickly full of 
company. They ſent for ſurgeons,. who ex- 
amining the wound had no ill opinion of it. 
They were not miſtaken in their conjectures. 


Eſtephania was even cured in a ſhort ann 
an 
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and delivered happily of a ſon three months 
after this adventure. And in me, Signior 
Gil Blas, you behold that ſon, I am the fruits 
of that melancholy labou . 
Although flander ſeldom ſpares a woman's 
character, it yet ſhewed a regard to my mo- 
ther's; and this bloody ſcene was looked up- 


on in the town but only as the tranſport of a 


jealous huſband, It is true my father was 
known to be of a violent temper, and apt ea- 
ily to take umbrage at any thing. Hordales 
judged very rightly that his couſin ſuſpected 
him of having diſturbed Don Anaſtaſio's mind 
by his falſities, and contenting himſelf with 


being at leaſt half revenged of her, he left off 


viſiting her. I ſhall not enlarge upon the 
education that was given me, for fear of ti- 


ing your patience z 1 ſhall only fay, that my 


mother chiefly took care of my learning to 
fence well, and that I puſhed a long time in 
the moſt famous ſchools of Grenada and Se- 
ville. She impatiently waited till I was of 
age to meaſure my ſword with Don Huberto, 


| that ſhe might inform me what reaſon ſhe 


had to complain of him; and finding me at 
laſt in my eighteenth year, ſhe intruſted me 
with it, not without ſhedding a flood of tears, 
and being ſeized with a lively grief. What 


impreſſion cannot a mother make in this con- 


dition, upon a ſon who has courage and na- 
tural affection? TI immediately went to find 
out Hordales, and carried hjm to a private 
place, where, after a pretty long combat, I 
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ran him thrice through, and 


bary. Then taking advantage of a gale tha ] 


nada, we arrived in a little time at Punta d 


vered of what place they were, I aſked th 81. 
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| left him upon Ml { 
1 8 as © 

Don Huberto feeling himſelf mortally | 
wounded, fixed. his dying eyes upon me, and e 
owned that the had received death at my hands N 
as a juſt puniſhment for the offence he had com- Ne 
mitted againſt my mother's honour. He con- 


feſſed.that he had reſolved to ruin her, to re. f 
venge himſelf of her rigour, After this he Ml 
expired, aſking pardon of heaven, Don Ana- . 
ſtaſio, Eſtephania, and me. I did not think re 
it proper to return home, to inform my mo-). 
ther of the iſſue, I left that to fame. IM q 
croſſed the mountains, and went to Malaga, te 
where I embarked on board a privateer who Ml Y 
was going to cruize. I ſeemed to him not to M 
want courage, and he conſented willingly vH 
my joining with the brave fellows he had on MW |! 
board. 55 fa 
We were not long before we found an oc-· Vo 

vir 


caſion to ſignalize ourſelves. We met, neat 
the iſle of Albouran, a corſair of Melilla; who yo 
was returning to the coaſt of Africa, with 2M 19 
Spaniſh veſſel, richly laden, which he had ta- to 
ken off of Carthagena, We attacked the A- wa 


frican briſkly, and made ourſelves maſters oH Int 


his two ſhips, wherein were fourſcore Chri- nig 
ſtians whom he was carrying ſlaves to Bar- 


ſprung up, and was fair for the coaſts of Gre - ing 


Helena, : "0 
As we tnquired of the ſlaves we had del An 


ſame 


ſame queſtion of a man of an excellent mien, 


and who might very well be fifty. years old. 
He anſwered. ſighing, that he was of Ante- 
quera. I felt myſelf touched with his reply, 


without knowing any reaſon for it; and my 
emotion, which he perceived, cauſed a diſ- 
turbance in him, which I could nor help ob- 
ferving. I am, ſays I to him, „your fel- 


low- citizen. May not one aſk the name of 
your family 3 we Alas = | replied he, cc you. 


renew my grief, by requiring me to ſatisfy 
your curioſity. It is eighteen years ſince [ 
quitted Antequera, where I ought only to be 
remembered with horrour. Perhaps you have 


yourſelf only heard me too much talked of, 
My name is Don Anaſtaſio de Rada. Good 


Heaven!“ cried I out, may I believe what 
bear? What, is it Don Anaſtaſio, is it my 
father whom I ſee?” © What do you ſay, 
young man?” cried heout in his turn, obſer- 
ving me with ſurpriſe, “is it poſſible ? can 


you: be that unfortunate child with whom. 
your mother was big, whea I ſacrificed her. 
to my fury?“ © Yes, father,” ſaid I, © it 


was me that the virtuous Eſtephania brought 


into the world, three months after that fatal 


night wherein you left her weltering in her 
blood.” 5 | 
Don Anaſtaſio did not wait for my finiſh- 


ing theſe words, before he threw himſelf a- : 


bout my neck. He embraced me in his arms, 


and we did nothing but intermingle our ſighs 


and tears for a quarter of an hour. Having 
given ourſelves up to the tender motions 
FS - which 
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which ſuch an interview could not but excite 
in us, my father lifted up his eyes to heaven, 
to return thanks for the ſaving of Eſtephania; 


but the moment after, as if he had been afraid 


his thanks were unreaſonable, . he aſked me 


which way his wife's innocence had been dif- 


covered, * My Lord,” ſaid I,. nobody 
but yourſelf ever "doubted of it. Four ſpoule's 
conduct has always been irre proachable. 
It is time you are diſabuſed.: know it was 
Den Huberto who impoſed uon you.“ At 


the fan.e time I informed him of that rela- 


tion's perfidiouſneſs, how I had been reven- 
ged, and what he had confeſſed 10 me at his 
death, 7 | 


My father v was leſs ſenſible of the j joy 0b | 


having recovered his liberty, than of the 
pleaſure of bearing ſuch news. | He beg an 
again to embrace me tenderly with tranſport 
of joy, ard was never tired of expreſſing how 
well ne was ſatisfied with me. Come, my 
ſon,” ſaid he, © let us immediately take the 
road to Antequera, I burn with impatience 
to throw myleif at the feet of a wiſe whom! 
have treated ſo unworthily. Since you have 
Jet me know the wrong | bave done her, my 
heart bleeds with remorſe.” | 
I had too great a mind to bring again to- 
gether two perſons ſo dear to, me, to defer 
the happy minute. I left the privateer, and 
bought at Adra two mulcs, with the money 
] received for my part of the prize, my fa- 
ther being no longer willing to expoſe him- 
{elf to eue e dangers of the ſea. He had leiſure 
enough 
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enough upon the road to relate to me all his 
adventures, to which I liſtened with the ſame. 
eager attention which the prince of Ithaca 
id gave to his father when reciting his. In 
ſhort, after ſeveral days journey, we reach- 
ed the bottom of the mountain next to An- 
tequera, where we halted. As we intended 
to get home as privately as poſſible, we did 
not enter the city till the middle of the night. 

I leave you to imagine my mother's ſur- 
priſe at ſeeing a huſband whom ſhe thoughe 
loſt for ever ; and the miraculous manner, if 
I.may uſe that expreſſion, that he was reſto- 
red to her, was another ſubject for her won- 
der. He aſked her:pardon for his barbarity, 
with ſuch lively marks of repentance, . that 
ſhe could not help being moved. Inſtead of 
looking on him as an aſlaflin, ſhe only re- 
raves him as a man to whom heaven had 
ubjected her. So ſacred is the name of huſ- 
band to a virtuous woman. | * 

Eſtephania had been ſo much in pain for- 
me, that ſhe was charmed at my return. Ne- 
vertheleſs her joy was not ſincere; a ſiſter of 
Hordales took out a criminal proceſs againſt 
her brother's murderer, and had me purſued 
every where. So that my mother finding I 
was not ſafe in our houſe, was not without 
diſquiet. This obliged me to ſet out for 
court that very night, whither: I am come, 
dir, to ſolicit my pardon, which 1 hope to 
obtain, ſince you are willing to intercede for 
me with the firſt miniſter, and make uſe of 
all your intereſt. | | 
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Here Don Anaſtaſio's brave ſon finiſhed his 


relation. After which, J ſaid to bim with an 
air of importance. It is enough, Signior 


Don Roger, your cafe ſeems pardonable. [ 
take upon me to give his Excellency an ac- 


count of your affair, and dare venture to 
promiſe you his protection. The Grenadian, 


upon that, lanched out in compliments, which 
had only gone in at one ear and out at the o- 
ther, if he had not aſſured me, that his ac- 
knowledgment ſhould immediately follow the 
ſervice I ſhould render him. But as fgon as 


he had touched upon that ſtring, I {et about 


it in earneſt. I told the Duke the ſtory that 
very day, who having permitted me to preſent 
the cavalier to him, ſaid: Don Roger, I 
am appriſed of the affair that has brought you 
to court; Santillane has informed me of all 


the circumſtances, Set your mind at reſt, 


you have done nothing but what is exeulatls; 
his Majeſty loves, particularly, to pardon ſuch 
gentlemen as revenge their offended honour, 


You muſt go to priſon for form ; but be af- 
ſured, that you ſhall not ſtay Jong there, 


Santillane is your good friend, and ſhall take 
care of the reſt, He ſhall haſten your enlarge- 
ment.” 

Don Roger made a low bow to the mini- 
ſter, upon whoſe word he ſurrendered: himſelf 
priſoner. His pardon was ſoon diſpatched by 
my care, and in leſs than ten days I ſent this 
new Telemachus to- rejoin his Ulyſſes and Pe- 
nelope; whereas if he had not had a protec- 
tor, perhaps. he had not been releaſed in 2 
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| year. I had for this but an hundred piſtoles; 


2 


it was no great catch, but I was not yet 
Calderona to deſpiſe trifle. 


CHAP: Wa 
By what means Gil Blas made a great fortune in 
4 little time; and of the great airs he gave 
THis affair made me reliſh the buſineſs ; 
and ten piſtoles which I gave to Scipio 
for brokerage, encouraged him to go anew 
upon the ſcent. I have already extolled his 
talent at it; one might juſtly have called bim 
Scipio the Great, The ſecond chapman be 
brought me was a printer of books of chival- 
ry, who had got an eſtate ip defiance of 
good ſenſe. This printer had pirated another's 
copy, and his edition had been ſeized. For 
three hundred ducats, I had his books reple- 
ved, and ſaved him a heavy fine. Although this 
did not regard the firſt miniſter, his Excellen-. 
cy at my deſire was willing to interpoſe. his 
authority, After the printer, a merchant fell- 
into my clutches, and upon this account : A 
Portugueſe veſſel had been taken by a corſair 
of Barbary, and was retaken by a privateer 
of Cadiz, Two thirds of her lading belong- 
ed to a Liſbon merchant, who having in vain 
reclaimed it, was come to the court of Spain, 
to find a protector who had intereſt enough to 
get it reſtored. I interpoſed for him, and he 
regained his effects, upon paying four hun- 
dred piſtoles, whereof he made a preſent for 
the protection. | 
Methinks 


4 
1 
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In effect, a few days after, I ſent him back 


proportion as I grew richer, 1 had obtained 


the game. Good God, friend Gil Blas, 
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. Methinks I hear a reader cry at this place, 
Courage, Santillane, put hay in your coach. 
box, you are in a fine road, "out your for- Hp 
tune. Oh! 1 will take care of that. 11 
am not miſtaken I ſee my footman comin 

with a new cuſtomer whom he has juſt hook- 
ed in. Even fo, it is Scipio. Let us hear what 
he ſays.” Sir, cries he, © ſuffer me to pre- 
ſent you this famous operator. He deſires. a 
patent for ſelling his drugs for ten years 
through all the cities of Spain, excluſive of 
all others; that is to ſay, that all perſons of 
his profeſſion may be prohibited ſettling in the 
places where he reſides, and he will, as an 
acknowledgment, give two hundred piſtoles 
to the perſon that gets the patent diſpatched,” 
I told the mountebank, protector-like, Go 
— ways, friend, I will do your buſineſs,” 


2 


with a patent that gave him an excluſive 
power to cheat the people through all the 
kingdoms of Spain. 

Beſides my growing more covetous, in 


theſe four favours ſo eaſily of his Excellency, 
that I made no ſcruple of aſking a fifth. It 
was the government of the city of Vera, on 
the coaſt of Grenada, for a knight of Cala 
trava, who offered me 1000 piſtoles. The 
miniſter fell a-Jaughing to ſee me ſo keen after 
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ſaid he, & after what rate you go on | You 
are prodigiouſly fond of obliging your 2 
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bour. Hearken, when you aſk only for 
trifes, I ſhall not obſerve you ſo narrow vly z 
but when you want governments, or other 
conſiderable things, you muſt be ſatis fied, if 
you pleaſe, with half the profit. You ſhall 
be accountable to me for the other. You can - 
not imagine,” continued he, at what ex- 
penſe I am forced- to be, nor to how many 
ſhifts I am put to ſupport the dignity of my 
poſt ; for, in ſpite of the difintereſtedneſs I put. 
on to the eyes of the world, I own to you I: 
am not fool enough to confound my domeſtic 
affairs. bean upon that.” 


Ex 4 wt 44 1 


and 1 ſoon obtained another at the ſame rice 
for a knight of St Jago. Nor was | ſatisfied 
with making governours, but I beſtowed. or- 
ders of knighthaod, and converted ſome. 
good yeomen _ into bad gentlemen, by excel- 


| lent coats of arms. I was alſo willing the 


clergy ſhould be ſenſible of my benefits, and 
conferred ſome ſmall benefices, made canons, \ 
and ſome other dignitaries of the church. As 
to * and biſhoprics, Don Rodri- 
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beo de Calderona was the _ patron chat be- 
owed them. He alſo had the naming of 
ziſtrates, commanderies, and viceroyalties, 
This makes me ſuppoſe that the great places 
were no better filled than the ſmall ones. For 
the perſons whom we choſe to fill the poſts, 
whereof we made ſuch a pretty traffic, were 
not always, the moſt able men in the world, 
nor the moſt regular.” We knew very well 
that the ſueerers at Madrid made themſelves 
merry thereupon at our expenſe ; but we were 
like the miſers, who comfort themſelves for 
the hollowing of the populace, by Hong at 
their gold. 
Hocrates had reaſon to call intemperance 
and folly the e m n of riches. 


ages 


iter. T bired 2 whole houſe, which 1 fie: 
niſhed. handſomely. 1 bought the coach of 
an, Eſcrivano who had ſet i it up out of oſten- 
tation, and who was endeavouring to patt 
with it by the advice of his baker. I hired a 
coachman, with three footmen, and, as it is 
juſt to promote one's old domeſtics, I advan- 
ced Scipio to the threefold honour of being 


my valet de chambre, ſecretary, and ſtewar 


But what ſwelled my pride to the height was, 
that the miniſter thought fit for my men to- 
I loſt what ſenſe 1 had left. 
I was full as mad as the diſciples of Porcius 
Latro, who having, by drinking cummin, 


made 
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made themſelves as pale as their maſter, ima- 
ined themſelves as learned as he; I was 
within a little of thinking myſelf a relation 
of the Duke of Lerma's, at leaſt I fancied I 
ſhould paſs for ſuch, or for one of his baſtards, 
which flattered my pride infinitely. gp 

Beſides this, I reſolved to keep an open 

table, after his Excellency's example, who 
kept open houſe. For this reaſon I ordered 
Scipio to provide me a good cook, and he 
found me one, who perhaps was comparable 
to that of Nomentanus of dainty memory. I 
filled my cellar with delicious wines, and ha- 
ving laid in my other ſtores, I began to re- 
ceive company. Every night I had ſome 
of the head - clerks of the miniſter's offices to 
ſup with me, who haughtily took upon them 
the quality of ſecretaries of ſtate. On the 
other hand, Scipio ( ſor like maſter like man) 
had alſo his table in the buttery, where he 
entertained his acquaintance at my expenſe, 
But beſides my loving the fellow, as he con- 
tributed to my getting money, he ſeemed en- 
titled to help me to ſpend it. Add to that, I 
looked upon this waſte with the eyes of a young 
man. I did nat ſee the hurt it did me. The 
benefices and other employments continued to 
bring griſt to my mill. I ſaw my treaſury in- 
creaſe daily; I imagined that for this time I 
had fixed a nail in fortune's wheel. 

Nothing was wanting to my vanity-but to 
have Fabricio a witneſs of my ſplendid living. 
I did not doubt but he was returned from An- 
daluſia, and that I might have the pleaſure of 

| ſurpriſing 
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Lurpriſipe bim, I ſent bim an anonymous let. 
ter, wherein I wrote him word, that a noble. 
man of Sicily who was his friend, expected 
him at ſupper. I appointed the day, the hour, 
and the place of rendezvous, which was at m 

houſe. Nunez came, and was, extraordinari] 

ſurpriſed to find that I was the ſtrange noble. 
man, who had invited him to ſupper. Yes, 
friend,“ ſaid I to him, I am maſter of this 
houſe, J have an equipage and good table, 
and, what is more, a ſtrong box.” Is it 
poffible, cried he out W that J find 
you again in apulency ? How glad am I that 
'T placed you with Count Galiano ! I faid 
he was a generous nobleman, and would not 
be long before he made you eaſy in your cir- 
cumſtances. Undoubredly,” added he, you 
have followed the good counſel I gave you, 
to wink a little at the ſteward. I congratulate 
you upon it. It is only by this conduct that 
the comptrollers grow ſo warm in great 
houſes.” » 

1 let Fabricio applaud himſelf as long as he 
pleaſed, for having recommended me to Cunt 
Galiano. After which, to moderate his joy 
for having procured me fo good a poſt, I re- 
cited to him the marks of gratitude where- 
with that nobleman had repaid my ſervices, 
But obſerving that my poet, during this rela- 
tion, ſung a recantation within himſelf, I ſaid, 
el forgive the Sicilian his ingratitude. Un- 
der the roſe, I have more reaſon to congratu- 
late myſelf than complain. If. the Count had 


not uſed me ill, I had followed him tato = 
Ys I 


l 


t- 
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ly, where I ſhould ſtill have ſerved him, in 
expectation of an uncertain ſettlement: in 
ſhort, I ſhould not have been the Duke of 
Lerma's confident,” Et I 4 
Nunez was ſo much ſurpriſed at theſe laſt 
words, that he remained ſome moments 
ſpeechleſs. Then breaking ſilence on a ſud- 
den: Did I hear right?“ ſaid he. What, 
are you intruſted with the prime winiſter's 
ſecrets?ꝰ “ ſhare his confidence, replied I, 
« with Don Rodriguez de Calderona; and, 
according to all appearances, I ſhall go a great 
way.” Indeed, Signior de Santillane,” re- 


joined he, *I admire, you. You are capable 


of diſcharging all ſorts of - employments. 
What talents! You have (to uſe an expreſ- 
hon of us poets), you have the univerſal tool, 
that is to ſay, you are good at every thing. 
As for the reſt, my Lord,” continued he, © I 
am overjoyed at your Lordſhip's proſperity.” 
„O the devil,“ ſaid I, interrupting him,“ Mon- 
ſreur Nunez, truce with you my Lord, and 


jour Lordſhip; let us baniſh thoſe terms, and 
live always familiarly together.” *. You are 


in the right,” replied he; „ I ought not to 
look upon you with any other eye than ordi- 


| nary, though you are become rich. I will 


confeſs my weakneſs ; I was dazzled at hear- 
Ing of your good fortune; but the miſt is 
N and now 1 only ſee my friend Gil 
las.“ n BY lieh 
Our converſation was interrupted by the ar- 
rival of four or five clerks: © Gentlemen,” 
laid I, preſenting Nunez to them, you ſhall 
Vor. III. EE ſup 
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ſo little, that the poet ſuffered for it. 4 ſu 
ut 


obliged your clerks ; but, to deal freely, I wa 


in the right,” rejoined he; “ promiſe you 
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ſup with Signior Don Fabricio, who make, iſ er 
verſes worthy of King * Numa, and writes {h 
in proſe, as nobody writes.” As ill luck would fo 
have it, I ſpoke to perſons who valued poetry 


hardly deigned to caſt their eyes on him. 
was in vain for him to ſay fine things to draw iſ a! 
their attention, they had no taſte for them, I 
He was ſo much piqued at it,- that he took 
a poetical licence, he got lily out of the 
company, and diſappeared. Our clerks did 
not perceive his retiring, but ſat down to 
table even without inquiring what was be- 
come of him. | 

Next morning as I had made an end. of 
drefling me, and was juſt upon going out, 
the Aſturian poet entered my chamber. 
aſk your pardon, friend,” ſaid he, if I dif- 


ſo much out of my element, that I could not 
ſtay. What haughty wretches with their 
conceited ſtiff looks! I cannot imagine hoy 
you, who have bright parts, can ſuit yourſelf 
to ſuch dull company. 'To-night,” continued WP" 
he, I will bring you ſome of a better taſte,” Ne. 
« You will oblige me therein,” replied I, Wu! 
r and I truſt to your judgment.” Lou are 


ſome of the brighteſt and moſt diverting 
genius. I am going directly to a chocolate: 
houſe where they will meet in a moment, and 
I will beſpeak them, for fear they ſhould be Ne 


* The obſcure verſes 'which the Salian prieſts ſung it 
their proceſũons, were compoſed by Numa, 


engaged | 


Chap. 9. OF GIL BLAS. 183 


engaged elſewhere ; for every one ſtrives who 
ſhall have them to dinner or ſupper, they are 

ſo very pleafant companion. 
At theſe words he left me, and at night at 
ſupper-time he came only accompanied with 
fix authors, whom he preſented to me one after 
another, making their reſpective encomiums. 
To have heard him, theſe wits ſurpaſſed the 
moſt celebrated writers of Greece and Italy, 
and their works (as he ſaid) deſerved to be 
written in letters of gold. I received the 
gentlemen very politely, and even affected to 
overwhelm them with civility, for the nation 
of authors is a little vain and conceited. Al- 
though I had not ordered Scipio to take care 
that the table ſhould be plentifully furniſhed, 
yet, as he knew what ſort of people I was 

to treat, he had made an addition to each 
courſe, ; a ee e 
In ſhort, we ſat down to table very merry. 
My poets began to extol and cry up them- 
ſelves. One, with a haughty air, quoted the 
great lords and women of quality who were 
aviſhed with his muſe. Another blaming the 
choice that an academy of learned men had 
juſt made of two members, ſaid very modeſtly, 
that they ought to have choſen him. The 
liſcourſe of the others was not leſs preſuming. 
In the middle of ſupper they ſtunned me with 
heir verſe and proſe, Every one round began 
to recite a fpecimen of his writings. One re- 
Peats a ſonnet, another a ſcene of tragedy; a 
hird reads a criticiſm upon a comedy. A 
ourth being willing in his turn to rehearſe an 
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ode of Anacreon, tranſlated into wretched 
Spanifn verſe, was interrupted by one of hi 
brethren,” who tells him he has made uſe of 
an improper term. The author of the ver. 
ſion will by no means agree to it. Thence 
ariſes a diipute, wherein all the wits engage, 
They are divided in their opinions, the diſpu- 
tants grow hot, they fall to invectives; as tg 
that, it was tolerable, but the furious mad. 
men riſe from table, and fall to boxing. Fx 
bricio, Scipio, my coachman, footman, ani 
myſelf had no ſmall trouble to part them; 
which as ſoon as we had done, they went 
out of my houſe as if it had been a tavery, 
without making me the leaſt excuſe for thei 
incivility. 
Nunez, upon whoſe word I had canal 
myſelf to ſpend the evening very agreeably, 
remained quite confounded at this adventure; 
Well,“ ſays I, “ friend, will you again cy 
up your gueſts? F aith, you have brought: 
ſcurvy companions. For my part, I will key 
to my clerks, ſpeak no more to me of al 


thors. No, I will take care,” repliel] 


he, not to introduce any more, you hay: 
ſeen the moſt reaſonable of them.” | 
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n > 7 
Gil Blas is entirely corrupted at court: of the 
commiſſion given him by the Count de Lemos, 
and of the intrigue wherein that nobleman and 
he engaged themſelves.. TY 


to S I was known to be the Duke of Ler- 
d. ma's favourite, I ſoon had a number 
+ WM who made their court to me. My antecham- 


ber was every morning crouded with ſup- 
pliants, to whom I gave audience at my le- 
vee. Theſe conſiſted of two ſorts. The one 
came to engage me to uſe my intereſt for 
them with the prime miniſter, for which they 
were willing to gratify me; the others en- 
deavoured to induce me by their ſupplications 
and prayers to obtain what they deſired gratis. 
The firſt were ſure of being favourably heard 
and*well ſerved. As for the ſecond, I either: 
got rid of them immediately by evaſions and 
pretences, or amuſed them ſo long that I made: 
them loſe their patience.. Before my. coming 
co court, I was naturally compaſſionate and 
charitable; but when one is once there, one 
has no longer any humanity, and I became as 
hard as a flint. Gunteguantly I was cured of: 
my ſenſibility for my friends, I put off all at- 
tection for them. The manner of my uſing 
Joſeph Navarro in a juncture which I am 
going to relate, will confirm it, 

This Navarro, to whom 1 was ſo much 
bliged, and who (to ſay all at once) was the 
cauſe of my fortune, came to me one 
Q 3 day. 


I 
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day. Having expreſſed a great deal of friend- 
ſhip for me, as he was uſed to do whenever he 
ſaw me, he begged me to aſk a certain employ- 
ment of the Duke de Lerma, telling me that 


by the cavalier for whom he ſolicited was a youn 
1 gentleman of great worth and merit, but that 
£48 he was in need of a poſt whereon to ſubſiſt. 
1 J do not at all doubt,” continued he, * but MI. 
1 as I know you to be obliging and good-hu- 
; 88 moured, you will be glad of doing a ſervice to 
1 an honeſt gentleman who is not rich. I am 
Til | 1 ſure you will thank me for giving you an op- 
=: portunity to-exercife your generous temper,” 
1 Ibis was telling me plainly that this piece of 
fk ſervice was expected for nothing. Although Ml | 
1 this was not at all to my reliſh, I neverthele6 Ml 
Shi! ſeemed entirely diſpoſed to do what was deli Ml | 
. red of me. I am overjoyed,” replied I vol. 
{ | i} Navarro, that I am able to give you a profil 
45 bow much l am ſenſible of all you have don 
1 for me. It is enough that you make interet i 
J for any one; that is ſufficient to determine mei 
© i to ſerve him. Your friend ſhall have the em- 
16 ployment you deſire, depend upon it; it Ml - 
1 now no longer your buſineſs, it is mine.“ | 
1 Joſeph went away very well ſatisfied up 
1M this aſſurance. Nevertheleſs the perſon he MM 
+ 313 much recommended had not the place in qu 
411448 ſion. I obtained it for another for a thouſanii | 
FR ducats. which I put in my ſtrong box. I pre 
HR ferred this ſum to all the thanks my clerk ol ! 
Ef the kitchen would have given me, and fail « 
1 with a mortified air, when we met again 1 


« Ah. my dear Navarro, you thought 0 
17 * ſpeaking 
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ſpeaking. to me too late. Calderona has pre- 
vented me, he has given the employment you 
mentioned to another. I am in deſpair that 1 
have no better news for you.“ a | 

Joſeph believed me fincerely, and we Pasted 
better friends than ever; but I fancy he ſoon 
diſcovered the truth, for he came near me no 
more. | was glad of i it; for, beſides his ſer- 
vices lying heavy upon me, I thought that in 
the ſtation wherein 1 was at court, it was no 
longer proper for me to * cen with 
ſtewards. 

The Count de Lemos Hi been forgotten 
a good while; let us now .return to him. I 
ſometimes waited on him. I had carried him 
a thouſand piſtoles, as has been ſaid before, 
and I carried him a thouſand more by the 
Duke his uncle's order, out of money I had 
of his Excellency's. That day the Count de 
Lemos was pleaſed to have a long converſa- 
tion with me, and informed me that he had 
at laſt attained his defires, that he was the fole 
favourite and confident of the Prince'of Spain. 
After this he intruſted me with a very ho- 
nourable commiſſion, for which he had before 
prepared me. Friend Santillane;” ſaid he, 
% now you muſt beſtir yourſelf, Spare no 
pains to find out ſome young beauty worthy 
to entertain a gallant prince. You do not 
want for wit, I ſhall ſay no more; run, fly, 
hunt, and when you have made a fortunate 
diſcovery, come and acquaint me. I promi- 
{cd the Count to be indefatigable in the diſ- 
ye of this employment, which ought rot 
t© 
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to be very difficult, ſince ſo- many under. 
take it. . r 

I was not greatly uſed to this ſort of office, 
but I did not doubt Scipio's being admirable 


I called him apart, and told him, My boy, 
I have a ſecret of importance to impart to 
you. Do you know, that, in the midſt of for. 
tune's favours, 1 find ſomething wanting!“ 
« I can eaſily gueſs what it is,” ſaid he, in- 
terrupting me, withqut giving me time to fi · 
niſh my diſcourſe. You would have an a- 
greeable nymph to divert and enliven you. In 
| ſhort, it is a wonder that you have not already 
had one in the prime of your years, when 

old grave fellows cannot be without.“ 1 
admire your penetration,” replied I, ſmiling, 
« Yes, friend, it is a miſtreſs I want, and! 
will have one of your procuring. But 1 muſt 
tell you, I am very nice in this point. I muſt 
have a pretty girl, who has no jilting tricks.“ 
« You aſk,” replied Scipio, <* ſomething un- 
common ; nevertheleſs, thank Heaven, we 


ſorts, and 1 hope I ſhall ſoon. find one for 
your purpoſe.” 


OW 


Accordingly three days afterwards he told 
me, I have diſcovered a treaſure. There is 
a young. lady, called Catalina, of a good fa - 
mily, and an inchanting beauty, who lives 
1 under the government of her aunt, in a little 
„ houſe where they live very reputably upon 

| ab their ſubſtance, which is not conſiderable : 1 
am acquainted with their Abigail, and ſhe 
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at this likewiſe. Hereupon when I came home, 
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Rill beautiful, ſhe did not attract my eyes. It 
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juſt aſſured me, that their door, though not 
open to any one, may however give admit- 
tance to a gallant who is rich and generous, 
provided, for fear of ſcandal, he will only 
come thither at nigbt, and without making 
any noiſe. Hereupon I have deſcribed you as 
a cavalier who deſerves admiſſion any where, 
and have begged Mrs Chambermaid to pro- 
poſe you to the two ladies: ſhe has promiſed 


me to do it, and bring me an anſwer to-mor- 


row to a place agreed on between both.“ 
«© That is very well,” replied I;“ but 1 am 
afraid the wench has impoſed upon you.“ 
% No, no,” replied he, I am not a man 
to be put upon; I have already inquired of 
the neighbours, and from what they have told 
me, I «conclude that Sennora Catalina is a 
Danae, with whom you may play-the Jupi- 
ter, at the price of a golden fhower.” 

As much as I, was prejudiced againſt this 
kind of good fortune, I catched at this; and 
as the maid came the next day to tell Scipio, 
that it ſhould be my own fault if L was not in- 
troduced to the ladies that very night, I ſlipt 
thither between eleven and twelve. The 
wench received me without any. light, and 
led me by the hand into a pretty handſome 
parlour, where I found the ladies genteelly 
dreſſed, and fitting upon ſatin cuſhions. As 


| ſoon as they perceived me, they roſe, and ſa- 


luted me with ſuck a noble air, that 1 thought 
I ſaw two. perſons of quality. Though the 
aunt, whoſe name was Signiora Mencia, was 
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is true, her niece drew all one's attention, 
and yet, upon a ſtrict examination, one might 
have ſaid, that ſhe was not a nonparellle 
but ſhe had fo many charms, with ſuch an 
inviting piquant air, that it was impoſlible 
for a man to obſerve her defects. 
Accordingly her fight dazzled my fenſes: I 
forgot that ) Was come thither to ſolicit for 
another, I ſpoke for myſelf, and entertained 
her with all the paſſion of a man deeply ena- 
moured ; and the little gypſey, whom | thought 
thrice as witty as ſhe really was, (fo agreeable 
ſhe ſeemed in.my eyes), completed her con- 
queſt by her anſwers. 1 began to be no longer 
maſter of myſelf, when the aunt interrupted 
us, and ſpoke after this manner to moderate 
my tranſports. << Signior de Santillane, I am 
going to explain myſelf freely. I have given 
you admittance upon the good character | have 
had of you, without attempting to enhance 
the value of this favour by a great many cere- 
monies. But do not think you are ever the 
nearer for that; I have hitherto brought up 
my niece very retired, and you are (as one 
may ſay) the firſt cavalier who has had a 
ſight of her. If you think her worthy of being 
your ſpouſe, 1 ſhall be overjoyed at her 
having that honour ; conſider if you like her 
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This home ſtroke ſent young Cupid pack- 
ing, juſt as the urchin was going to let fly an 
arrow at me. To ſpeak without metaphor, 
a marriage propoſed ſo bluntly brought me to 
myſelf, I immediately became a faithful agent 

| to 
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at that price, you can have her at no other. 
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to the Count de Lemos, and changing my 
tone, I made Sennora Mencia this anſwer, 
« Madam, I like your freedom, and I will 
imitate it, Whatever figure I _— court, 
do not deſerve the incomparable Catalina ; L 
have a more glorious offer in ſtore for her, I 
deſign her for the Prince of Spain.” * It was 
enough to refuſe my niece,” replied the aunt 
coolly, “that refuſal, to my thinking, was 
ſufficiently diſobliging; there was no need of 
adding to it by your unſeaſonable raillery.“ 
« [| do not rally, Madam,” cried I. no- 
thing is more ſerious : I have orders to find a 
perſon worthy of receiving the Prince of 
Spain, I have met her in your houſe, I ſet 
you down in my books.” 

Signiora Mencia was very much ſurpriſed 
at theſe words, which I perceived did not dif- 
pleaſe her: nevertheleſs, thinking ſhe ought to 
appear upon the reſerve, ſhe anſwered me in 
this manner. Were I to believe you in 
earneſt, 1 would have you know that J am 
not a woman to be proud of the infamous ho- 
nour of ſeeing my niece miſtreſs to a prince. 
My virtue is ſhocked at the idea” —— *©* You 
are a very pretty creature,” ſaid I, interrupt- 
ting her, with your-virtue ! You talk like 
a fooliſh cit, What do you banter, to look 
upon theſe things in a moral light ? It is de- 
priving them of all their beauty. One muſt 
view them with a favourable eye ; think you 
ſee the heir of the crown at the feet of the 
tortunate Catalina ; repreſent him to yourſelf 
adoring her, and loading her with preſents : 

5 
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and imagine, that perhaps ſhe may bring 
forth a hero who may immortaliſe both his 
own name and his mother's.” _ 
Though the aunt deſired no better than to I 
accept my propoſal, ſh- pretended not to Ml 1 
know upon what to reſolve; and Catalina, Ml 7 
who would even then have been glad to have ! 
been ſure of the Prince of Spain, affected to 2 
be very indifferent; which made me begin a- I 
freſh to lay ſiege to the fort, till, at laſt, the Ml © 
aunt finding me diſcouraged, and ready to riſe WM 
from before the town, beat a parley, and we u 
drew up a capitulation which contained the 
following articles : L 


- 


Firſt, That if the Prince of Spain took 
fire upon the report that ſhould be made him 
of Catalina, and ſhould reſolve to viſit her by 
night, I ſhould take care to inform the ladies, 
as alſo of the time appointed for that pur- 
poſe. | | 

Secondly, That the Prince ſhould not be 
introduced thither but as an ordinary gallant, 
and that only attended by me and his head 
miniſter of pleaſure. 

After this agreement, the aunt and niece 
ſhewed me all the kindneſs imaginable, and 

even aſſumed a familiar air, by which being 
encouraged, I ventured to claſp them in my 
arms, which was not very ill received ; and 
as we were parting, they embraced me of hac 
themſelves with all the fondneſs in the world. 
It is wonderful to ſee how eaſily your procu- 
rers, and the nymphs 'who want them, be- 
come acquainted. One would have ſworn, le 
} = to 
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to ſee me go away in ſuch favour, that I had 
been happier than I was. 

The Count de Lemos was overjoyed, when 
J told him I had made ſuch a diſcovery as 


would charm him. I gave him ſuch a cha- | 


racter of Catalina, as made him deſirous to ſee 
her; upon which I carried him the next night, 
and he owned I had made an excellent choice, 
He told the ladies that he did not in the leaſt 
doubt but the Prince of Spain would be very 
well ſatisfied with the miſtreſs I had pitched 
upon, and that, on the other hand, ſhe would 
have reaſon to be pleaſed with her lover : that 
the young Prince was generous, and of an 
exquiſite ſweet temper ; in ſhort, he aſſured 
them, that in a few days he would bring him 
juſt as they defired, that is to ſay, without 
any noiſe or retinue. Hereupon the noble- 
man took his leave of them, and I withdrew 
with him to his equipage wherein we both 
came, and which waired for us at the end of 
the ſtreet, After this he ſet me down at my 
houſe, charging me to inform his uncle the next 
morning of this beginning of our adventure, 
and to beg him, in his name, to fend him a 
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1 WW thouſand piſtoles to put the finiſhing ſtroke to 
8 | 

- I did not fail going the next day to give the 

Duke of Lerma an exact account of all that 


had paſſed. I concealed but one thing, I did 
not mention a word of Scipio; I pretended 
myſelf to be the diſcoverer of Catalina ; for 
one aſſumes the honour of every thing to one's 
ſelf amongſt great men. 


Vol. III. R 5 By 
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By this I drew ſome compliments upon m 
ſelf. 5e Mr Gil Blas,” * i 
a rallying air, I am overjoyed, that with all 
your other talents, you have alſo that of hunt 
ing out beauties who are willing to oblige; 
when I want one, be pleaſed to allow me to 
addreſs myſelf to you.” * My Lord,” an- 
ſwered I, in the ſame tone, 1 thank you for 
the preference; but ſuffer me to tell you, that 
I ſhould make a ſcruple of procuring your Ex- 
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cellency theſe ſorts of pleaſures. Signior Don a 
Rodriguez has ſo long been in poſſeſſion of 
that employment, that it would be an injuſtice A 


to ſupplant him.” The Duke ſmiled at thi i | 
anſwer ; then changing the diſcourſe, he aſ- c; 
ed if his nephew did not want money for this 


expedition. Pardon me,” ſaid I, he beg . 
you to ſend him a thouſand piſtoles. Wel , 
then,” replied the miniſter,  *© you have no-W 2 
thing to do but to carry them; bid him oo 5. 
ſpare them, but humour the Prince in all thi 
expenſes he pleaſes to deſire, _ V 
CHAP. XI. = 

Of the ſecret viſit and preſents the Prince ¶ m 
= Spain made to Catalina. m 
ne 

TFT Went that very hour to carry five hundti ac 
double piſtoles to the Count de Lemo m 


ee You could not have come more 4 propos: 
Taid that nobleman. © I have ſpoken to tht 
Prince, he has bit at the hook, and bur 
with impatience to ſee Catalina. He will ft 
out of his palace this very night in order n 
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go thither. It is a thing reſolved on. We have 
already taken our meaſures for that pgs 
Inform the ladies of it, and carry the 
money you have brought me; it is good to 
ew them that they are to receive no ordi- 
nary lover; beſides, a Prince's favours ought 
always to precede his gallantries. As you are. 
to attend him with me, be ſure to be to-night 
at his couchee; beſides, I think it proper to 
uſe your coach, let it wait for us at midnight 
near the palace.“ e vii 

I went immediately to the ladies, but did 
not ſee Catalina; they ſaid ſhe was gone to 
lie down, I ſpoke only to Sennora Mencia. 
« Madam,” faid I, I beg you would excuſe 
my appearing at your houſe in the day, but I 
could not help it, I muſt inform you, that 
the Prince of Spain will be here to-night; 
and here,” continued I, putting into her 
hands a bag wherein was the money, here 
is an offering which he ſends to the temple of 
Venus to render the goddeſs propitious. You 
ke I have not engaged you in an ill affair,” 
Jam obliged to you,“ replied ſhe, << but tell 
me, Signior de Santillane, does the Prince love 
muſic ? O yes,” rejoined 1, to diſtraction; 
nothing charms him more than a fine voice, 
accompanied with a lute finely touched.“ 80 
much the better,” cried ſhe, tranſported with 
joy, „ you. rejoice me in ſo ſaying, for my 
niece ſings like a nightingale, and touches a 
lute to perfection. She even dances ęxquiſite- 


| ly.” „ Good God !“ cried I in my: turn, 


* theſe are a great many accompliſhments, 
? — =. aunt ! 
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aunt! A woman need not have ſo many to 
make her fortune ; one of theſe talents 1s ſuf- 
ficient for that.” 5 1a 
Matters being thus prepared, I waited the 
hour of the Prince's couchee ; which being 
come, I gave my coachman his inſtructions, 
and rejoined the Count de Lemos, who told 
me that the Prince would feign a ſlight in- 
diſpoſition to get the ſooner rid of all com- 
pany, and that he would even go to bed, to 
perſuade them the better that he was ſick; but 
that he would riſe again in an hour, and would 
come by a private door, down the back-ſtairs, 
that led into the court- yard. | 
Having thus inſtructed me in what had been 
concerted between them, he poſted me in 2 
place by which he aſſured me they mult paſs. 
1 danced attendance ſo long, that I began to 
think our gallant had taken another way, or 
had loſt the deſire of ſeeing Catalina; as if 
princes did dot retain ſuch fancies till they 
had ſatisfied them. In ſhort, I imagined they 
had forgotten me, when I was accoſted by 


two men, whom finding to be thoſe I wanted, i 


I conducted them to my coach, wherein they 
both got. As for me, | ſat by the coachman 
to ſerve him for a guide, and made him ſtop 
about fifty paces from the ladies. I gave my 
hand to the Prince and his companion, to 
help them down; after which we walked to 
the defired houſe, the door whereof opened at 
our approach, and was ſhut as ſoon as we 
were got in. | | 
We were at firſt in the ſame darkneſs as I 
Was 
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was the firſt time; though to make: ſome diſ- 
tinction, they had faſtened a little lamp to 
the wall, but the light it caſt was ſo dull, that 
we could only perceive it, without having any 
benefit from it. All this only ſerved to render 
the adventure: more agreeable to our hero, 
who was deeply ſmitten at the fight of the 
ladies, when they received him in a parlour 
illuminated with a vaſt number of. tapers, 
which made amends for the darkneſs that 
reigned in the court- yard. The aunt and the 
niece were in a gallant diſhabille, wherein 
was ſuch a mixture of coquetry, as made it - 
not ſafe to ſee them. Our Prince would have 
been very well contented with the Sennora 
Mencia, if he had not had choice; but the 
charms of the young Catalina carried the 
day, as in reaſon they ought. 
„Well, my Prince,“ ſaid the Count de 
if Lemos, „could we have procured you the 
JW pleaſure of ſeeing two handſomer perſons ?” 
[think them both raviſhing,” replied the 
Prince; „and I ſhould be very ſure not to 
„carry my heart back again, ſince it could not 
eſcape the aunt, if the niece could poſſibly 
fail of the conqueſt.” 1 
Pp After a compliment ſo gracious: for the 
aunt, he ſaid a thouſand ſoft things to Cata- 
0 lina, who anſwered him with a: great deal of 
o wit. As ſuch honeit fellows as act the part 
t I did, are allowed to join in converſation with 
CB the lovers, provided it is to add fuel to the 
fire, I told the gallant that his nymph ſung. 
1 and played on the Jute to perfection. He was 
R 3 charmed 


with a princeſfſss. 
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charmed at hearing ſhe had theſe talents, and 


preſſed her to give him a ſpecimen. She 
yielded gracefully ta his entreaties, and taking 


2 lute ready tuned, played ſome tender airs, 


and ſung after ſuch a moving manner, that 
the Prince fell at her feet quite tranſported 


with love and pleaſure. But let us draw the 


curtain over this picture. I ſhall only add, 
that the heir to the crown of Spain was plun- 
ged in ſuch a ſoft bewitching ecſtaſy, that 
hours ſeemed as moments, and we were ob- 
liged to force him from this dangerous houſe, 
becauſe of the approach of day. 'The gentle- 
men-undertakers carried him quickly back to 
the palace, and left him in his apartment. 
They went afterwards to their own lodgings, 


as well ſatisfied with having fitted him with a 


Jile, as if _= had concluded his marriage 


- 


Next morning I acquainted the Duke of 


| Lerma with this adventure, for he would be 


informed of all; and as I was finiſhing the 
recital, the Count de Lemos came in, and 
told us: The Prince of Spain is fo much 
charmed with Catalina, and has taken ſuch a 
fancy to her, that he propoſes to viſit her of- 


ten, and keep to her. He would have ſent 


her two thouſand piſtoles worth of jewels, 
but he has not the money. He has addreſſed 
himſelf to me: Dear Lemos,” ſaid he, 
you muſt procure me that ſum immediate- 
ly. I know very well that I put you to an 
inconvenience, and drain you: accordingly I 


eſteem myſelf very much obliged to you, * 
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if ever I am in a capacity to acknowledge, any 
other way than by my affection, all that you 
have done for me, you ſhall not repent your 
having obliged me.“ My Prince,“ ſaid I, 
« ] have friends and credit, I will fetch you 
what you deſire.” | 

&« It is not hard to ſatisfy him,” ſaid the 
Duke to his nephew, ** Santillane ſhall bring 
ou the money; or, if you will, he ſhall him- 
ſelf buy the jewels, for he is a perfect judge 
d- Jof them, eſpecially of rubies. Is not this true, 
ſe, Gil Blas?“ continued he, looking at me with 
e- Ja malicious ſmile. How ill-· natured are you, 
to W my Lord !” replied J. I ſee you have a mind 
it, MW to make the Count merry at my expenſe.” It 
s, was juſt fo. The nephew aſked what myſtery 
| a vas therein. Nothing,” replied the mini- 
oe ſter laughing; „only Santillane thought fit 
one day to change a diamond for a ruby, and 
of WW this exchange proved neither to his honour 
be nor advantage.“ g 
he [ had been too happy if the miniſter had ſaid 
ad no more, but he took the pains to relate the 
ch ick which Camilla and Don Raphael had 
a played me in a ready-furniſhed lodging, and 
f- Wl to enlarge indy upon the moſt difagree- 
nt WW able circumſtances. His Excellency having di- 
Is, verted himſelf ſufficiently, ordered me to at- 
ed tend the Count de Lemos, who carried me 
e, to a jeweller's, where we choſe the precious 
e- ſtones, which we went to ſhew the Prince; 
4 after which they were intruſted wich me to 
1d 
if 


carry them to Catalina, This done, 1 went 
5 
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to my lodging to fetch two thouſand piſtoles 
of the Duke's money to pay the jeweller. 

It is needleſs to aſk whether I was received 
graciouſly next night, when I produced the 
preſents of my embaſſy, which conſiſted of 2 
fine ring for the aunt, and a pair of pendants 
for the niece. Being both charmed with theſe 
marks of the Prince's love and generoſity, 
they began to. talk like a couple of parrots, 
and to thank me for having procured them 
ſuch a good acquaintance. I hey forgot them- 
ſelves in the exceſs of their Joys and let fal 
ſome words which made me ſuſpect that | had 
helped our great monarch's ſon to a cheat, 
That I might be aſſured whether 1 had per- 
formed this fine maſterpiece, I withdrew with 
a deſign to come to an eclairciſſement with 
Scipio. : 
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N ho Catalina was. The perplexity of Gil Blas 


his diſquiet, and what precaution he vu ,; 
obliged to take to compoſe his mind.. et 


Hen I got home, I heard a great li 
noiſe, and upon aſking the cauſe, ſ '< 
was told that it was Scipio, who that night n 
. was entertaining half a dozen friends at ſuppei. e 
They ſung as if they would rend their throats, iſ o 
and broke out into ſuch long fits of laughter, 
that I am well aſſured this was none of the 
banquets of the feven wiſe nenn. r 

The maſter of the feaſt being informed of 
my arrival, ſaid to his company: * Gentle- 
men, 
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ez men, it is nothing, only my patron is come 
home. Do not let that conſtrain you. Be 
ed merry ſtill; I wilbbut ſpeak two words to him, 
he and return to. you in a moment.“ At theſ 
1 words he eame to me: What a noiſe is 
there?“ ſaid J. What ſort of people are 
you treating below? Are they poets ?”” No 
indeed,” replied he, it would be a pity to 
throw away your wine upon ſuch fellows, I 
make a better uſe of it. I have among my 
veſts a young man who is very rich, and de- 
bh your intereſt to get him an employ- 
ment, for which he will pay you. The en- 
tertainment is for him; every glaſs he drinks 
L increaſe the preſent. he is to make you ten 
piſtoles, and I will keep him to it till day. 
„O] upon that footing,” ſays I, “get you 
gone to your company, and do not ſpare my 
wine.“ 

did not think it at all ſeaſonable to men- 
tion any thing to him then of Catalina; but 
next morning when I roſe, I ſpoke to him 
i thus: Friend Scipio, you know after what 

manner we live together: I rather uſe you 
at like a companion than a domeſtic ;' for which 
e reaſon you would be in the wrong to cheat 
me as a maſter: therefore let us have no ſe- 
. crets between us: I am going to inform you 
„of a thing that will ſurpriſe you; and you, on 
the other hand, ſhall tell me what you think 
e of the two women with whom you have 

brought me acquainted. Under the roſe, I 
ſuſpect them to be two ſharpers, and by fo 


- much the more cunning, as they affect fo 
| much 
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much ſimplicity. If I do them juſtice, the 
Prince of Spain has no great cauſe to com- 
mend me, for I own it was for him I aſked 
you for a miſtreſs. I have carried him to Ca- 
talina, and he has fallen in love with her.“ 
« Sir,” replied Scipio, you uſe me too well 
for me to be infincere with you. I had yeſter- 
day a private converſation with tbeſe two he- 
roines waiting Women, who told me their 
| hiſtory, which ſeemed to me diverting. I will 
relate it to you ſuccinctly. | x Fl 
„ Catalina,” continued he, © is daughter 
to a little Arragonian gentleman ;. being. left 
at fifteen an orphan as poor as ſhe is pretty, 
ſhe gave ear to an old commander, who con- 
ducted her to Toledo, where he died in ſix 
months, after having rather lived with her like 
a father than a huſband. She gathered to- 


gether her inheritance, which conſiſted of 


ſome cloaths, and three hundred piſtoles in 
ready money; after which ſhe entered into a 
league with Sennora Mencia, who was ſtill 
| affable, though upon the decline. Theſe 
two good friends lived together, and began to 
keep ſuch a. houſe that the officers of juſtice 


would have taken cogniſance of it. This diſ- 


pleaſed our two adventurers, ſo that out of 
fpite they quitted Toledo very abruptly,. and 
came to ſettle at Madrid, where they have li- 
ved for about two years without viſiting any 
lady in the neighbourhood. But hear the beſt 
of it; they have hired two little houſes, ſe- 
parated only by a wall; one may go from one 
to the other by a ſtair-caſe that has a commu- 
| nication 


ed 
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nication with both in the cellars. Sennora 


Mencia lives in the one with a young cham- 


bermaid, and the commander's dowager has 


the other with an old duenna whom ſhe 
makes paſs for her grandmother, So that 
our Arragonian is ſometimes a niece brought 


up by -her aunt, and ſometimes an orphan 


educated under the wing of her grandmother, 
When ſhe acts the part of the niece, ſhe is 
called Catalina; and when ſhe -paſles for the 
grandchild, ſhe is named Sirena. 

At the name of Sirehs, I interrupted Scipio, 
and turned pale. What is it you tell me?” 
ſaid I. Alas! I am afraid this curſed Arra- 


gonian is Calderona's miftreſs.” ** Yes in- 
deed,” replied -he, it is the very fame; I 


thought you would rejoice at hearing this 
news. Lou do not think what you ſay,” 
anſwered I, „it is more likely to cauſe me 
trouble than joy: do not you ſee the conſe- 


quence?” No, faith,” rejoined Scipio. 


What misfortune can happen? Don Ro- 
driguez is not ſure of diſcovering what paſles ; 
and if you are afraid he ſhould, you have no- 
thing to do but to prepoſſeſs the miniſter a- 
gainſt him, Acquaint him with the whole 


affair ſincerely; he will ſee your honeſty ; and 


if Calderona ſhould attempt after that to do 
you ill offices with his Excellency, he will 
find that he only endeavours to hurt you out 
of a ſpirit of revenge.” ; 

Scipio, by this diſcourſe, baniſhed all my 
fear. I followed his counſel, and informed 
the Duke of Lerma of this fatal dilcoreryy 
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I even affected to put on a melancholy air in 
piving him this account, to perſuade him that 

was extremely mortified at having innocent. 
ly procured the miſtreſs of Don Rodriguez 
for the Prince; but the miniſter, far from 
Pitying his favourite, did but make a jeſt of 
it. After this, he bid me go on my way, 
and ſaid, that, after all, it was a glory for 
Calderona to love the ſame lady as the Prince 
of Spain, and to be no worſe treated than 
him. I alſo related the caſe to the Count de 
Lemos; who aſſured me of his protection, if 
the firſt ſecretary ſhould happen to find out 
the intrigue, and attempt to undermine me 
in the Duke's favour. | 5 

Thinking by this management that I had 
delivered my bark from ſhipwreck, I no 
longer feared any thing ; I again attended the 
Prince to Catalina, alias the handſome Sire- 
na's, who had art enough to find excuſes to 
keep Don Rodriguez at a diſtance, and rob 
him of thoſe nights ſhe was obliged to give 
to his illuſtrious rival, 


CHAP, XII. 


Gil Blas continues to af? the lord. He heart 
news of his family. What impreſſion it makes 
upon him. He quarrels with Fabrics. . 


TF Have already ſaid, that my antechamber 

was crouded with perſons who came to 
make me propoſals. But I would not receive 
them by word of mouth; but following the 


cuſtom of the court, or rather to make wy 
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ſelf ſeem a man of importance, I ſaid to each 
petitioner : © Give me a memorial in wri- 
ting.” I was ſo uſed to this, that I repeated 
one day the ſame to my landlord, who. came 
to tell me that I owed him a year's rent. As 
for my butcher and my baker, they ſpared me 
the pains, they were ſo exact in bringing in 
their bills every month. Scipio (who aped 
me ſo well, that one might have ſaid that the 
copy equalled the original) uſed perſons in 
the ſame manner whe addreſſed themſelves to 
him, to deſire him to engage me to ſerve 
b „ V 
I had yet another ridiculous cuſtom, fot 
which I do not pretend to excuſe myſelf: I 
was fool enough to ſpeak of the greateſt no- 
blemen, as if I had been one of their rank. 
For inſtance, if I had occaſion to name the 
Duke d*'Offuna, the Duke d'Alba, or the 
Duke de Medina Sidonia, I ſaid without ce- 
remony d'Alba, d' Oſſuna, and Medina Sido- 
nia. In ſhort, I was become ſo proud and fo 
vain, that I had forgot my father and mother. 
Alas] poor duenna, and poor gentleman of 
the horſe, I never inquired whither you lived 
happily or miſerably in Aſturia! I did not fs 
much as think of you. The court has the 
virtue of the river Lethe, it makes us forget 
both our parents and friends when they are 


in a low condition. | | 


I thought then no more of my family, 
when a young fellow came to me one morn- 
Ing, who ſaid that he wanted to ſpeak to me 
one word in private, I carried him into my 


Vol. III. * cloſet, 


— 3c 


o we. am,“ ON Me one of your 


to Beitrand Muſcada the gtocer whd live 


that have ſince taken up my time have baniſh- 


ing in what condition he had left my father, 
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cloſet, and without offering him a Ehait, be: 


im what he would have with me. Signt- 
g i Bs ig e: „ ar dc nt Bn, 
or Gil Blas,“ ſaid he; „what, do not you r 
collect me?” It was in vain for me to ob- 
8 him attentively; 1 was obliged to tell 

im that his featutes were utterly unknown 


>» 


1 . _— —_— ” WW hn AC. 


Oviedo, and fon 


coun trymen, born even at 
near your uncle the canon. remember you 
very well, we have both of us played tope: 
ther a thouſand times at “ Gallina Ciega.” 
“ I have but a confuſed idea,“ anſweted I, 
te of the amuſements of my infancy; the ears 


r 


ed them my memory.“ I am come to Ma. 
drid,” ſaid he, to reckoh with my fathet's 
correſpohdent ; I heard talk of you; and was 
informed that you was well ſettled at cotitt, 
and already as rich as a Jew. I cbiigratilate 
you thereupon, and ſhall overjoy yout family, 
at my return, by acquainting them with ſuch 
agreeable news.” | Io 

I could not handſomely diſpenſe with afſk- 


mother, and uncle; but I acquitted myſelf 
fo coolly, that I gave the grocer no reaſon to 
admire the force of nature. He ſeemed ſhock- 
ed at the indifference which I ſhewed for per- 
ſons who ought to have been ſo dear to me; 
and as he was a downright clowniſh lad, 
thought,” ſaid he bluntly, „“ you had more 
+ Blind man's buff. © 

| tenderneſs 
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tenderneſs and affection for your relations. 
With what a cool air do you inquire after 
them? Know that your father and mother 


are ſtill in ſervice, and that the good canon 


Gil Perez. is going to bis grave loaden with 


Lyears and infirmities. One muſt have natu- 


ral affection; and ſince you are in a condition 
to do ſervice to your parents, I adviſe you as 
a friend to ſend them every year two hundred 
kin You will make their lives eaſy and 
happy by this ſupply, without incommoding 
yourſelf.” : | 


Inſtead of being moved at the deſcription 
he gave of my family, I was only offended 
with the liberty he took to adviſe me without. 


my deſiring it. Perhaps he might have per- 
ſuaded me with more addreſs; but he only in- 
cenſed me by his freedom. He perceived it 
by my ſullen ſilence, and continuing his ex- 
hortations more out of malice than charity, I 
grew impatient. Q! it is too much,“ re- 
plied I in a paſſion: Go, Mr Muſcada, 
meddle only with what concerns you. It is 


very fit for you to inſtruct me in my duty. 1 


know better than you what | have to do on 
this occaſion.” Having finiſhed theſe words, 
[ thruſt the grocer out of my cloſet, and ſent 
him back to Oviedo to ſell pepper and cloves. 

However, what he had ſaid to me made an 
impreſſion upon my mind; and reproaching 
myſelf for being an unnatural fon, | began to 
relent. I called to remembrance the care 


they had taken of me and of my education in 


my. infancy. eee to myſelf 9 
. ” 8 2 : 
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I owed to my parents; and my refleQions 
were attended with ſome grateful tranſports, 
which nevertheleſs ended in nothing. My 
ingratitude quickly ſtifled them, and they 
were ſucceeded by a profound oblivion. Fhere 
are many fathers who have children of the 
Tame ſtamp. © . | F206 8 
My temper was entirely 1 by the a- 
varice and ambition which poſſeſſed me. 1 
loſt all my gaiety. I became thoughtful and 
melancholy; in a word, an aſs. Fabricio 
ſeeing me entirely taken up with the care of 
facrificing all to fortune, and very much dif- 
engaged from the friendihip I had for him, 
very ſeldom troubled me with his company. 
He could not even forbear telling me ſo one 
day: * In truth, Gil Blas, you are no more 
the ſame man. Your mind was always eaſy 
before you came to court; now you are in a 
continual hurry. You form project upon 
project to enrich yourſelf, and the more mo- 
ney you get, the more you covet. Beſides 
this, ſhall I ſpeak it to you? you have no 
Jonger that open heart, that free behaviour 
wherein the charms of friendſhip conſiſt : 
on the contrary, you are reſerved, ard hide 
from me the inward receſſes of your ſoul, I 
even obſerve that your civilities are conſtrain- 
ed. In ſhort, Gil Blas is no more the ſame 
Gil Blas who was my acquaintance.“ 

c Without doubt you jeſt,” replied I, with 
a cool air: *I do not perceive any alteration 
in myſelf.” It is not by your own eyes,” 
ſaid he, „that you muſt be judged ; they 
| have 
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the leaſt attempt to ſtay him. In the condi- 


acquaintance were men, moſt part of whom 
came from God knows where, and whoſe 
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have a miſt before them. Believe me, the 
metamorphoſis is but too real. Speak to me 
ſincerely, friend, do we converſe together as 
formerly? When | uſed to knock at your 
door in a morning, you would come and o- 
pen it yourſelf, oftentimes half aſleep, and I 
entered without ceremony. But what a dif- 
ference to-day! you have footmen; and I 
muſt wait in the antechamber till my name 
is carried in. After all this, how do you re- 
ceive me? With a frozen complaiſance, as 
if you was a lord. One would think that 
my viſits began to grow troubleſome ; and do 
you think that ſuch a reception can be agree- 
able to a man who has known you his com- 
panion? No, Santillane, no. It is by no 
means ſuitable to my humour ; farewell, let 
us part friends: let us both rid ourſelves, the 
one of a cenſor of his actions, and the other. 
of an upſtart who forgets himſelf.“ 

I was more incenſed than moved at his re- 
proaches; and ſuffered him to go without. 
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tion I was then in, the friendſhip af a poet 
did not ſeem to me ſo valuable, as that I 
ſhould aMi& myſelf for the loſs of it. I found 
the means to comfort myſelf in the converſa- 
tion of ſome of the King's. under- officers, with. 
whom a conformity. of temper. had within a 
little while united me ſtrictly. Theſe new 


lucky ſtars had advanced them to their poſts. 
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wretches aſcribing the favours which the 
King heaped on them only to their own me- 


Tit, had forgot themſelves as much as I. We 


imagined ourſelves perſons of great conſe- 
quence. O fortune! thus do you moſt com- 
monly diſpenſe your favours. The Stoic E- 
pictetus was in the rpht in comparing you to 
a young lady of quality that proſtitutes her- 
ſelf to her footmen. C 


B O O K IX. 
Fe oo . | 
Scipio would have Gil Blas marry, and propaſes 


to him the daughter of a famous rich goldſmith. 


What fleps were taken accordingly. 


that ſupped with me, and being alone 
with Scipio, 1 aſked what he had been 


3.5 


() = night, the company being gone 


doing that day. A maſterpiece,” anſwer- 
ed he, „I am going to marry you. I am 
procuring you the only daughter of a gold- 
ſmith of my acquaintance.” 

A goldſmith's daughter |” cried I with 
a ſcornful air; * have you loft your ſenſes ? 


Can you propoſe me a citizen? Methinks, 


when one has ſome merit, and is upon a cer- 


tain footing at court, one ought to have more 


elevated views.” Ah! Sir,” anſwered Sci- 


pio, do not take it after that manner. Re- 
member that it is the man who ennobles a 
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ſand lords whom I could name to you. Know 
that the heireſs in queſtion is worth a hun- 
dred thouſand ducats. Is not that a fine piece 
of goldſmith's ware?“ When J heard talk of 
ſuch a vaſt ſum, I became more tractable. I 
ſubmit,” ſaid I to my ſecretary, .** the por- 
tion determines me. When ſhall I receive 
it?” © Softly, Sir,” replied he, © a little 
patience, I muſt firſt break the matter to the 
father, and diſpoſe him to approve of it.” 
Very fine,” cried I, burſting out a-laughing, 
eis that to be done yet? Here is a marriage 
finely advanced.“ More than you think 
for,” rejoined he. *I defire but one hour's 
converſation with the goldſmith, and I will 
anſwer for his conſent. But before we pro- 
ceed any further, let us come to a compoſi- 
tion, if you pleaſe. Suppoſe I procure you a 
hundred thouſand ducats, how much will fall 
to my ſhare ?” Twenty thouſand,” replied 
IJ. Heaven be praiſed,” ſaid he, I had 
confined your acknowledgment to ten thou- 
ſand. You'are more generous by half than 
me. Come on, I will enter upon this nego- 
tiation to-morrow, and you may depend upon 
it J ſhall ſucceed, or ſay I am an aſs.“ 
Accordingly, two days after he ſaid to me: 
I have ſpoken to Signior Gabriel Salero, for 
ſo was my goldſmith called. I have extolled 
your merit and intereſt ſo much, that he gave 
ear to the propoſal I made of, accepting you 
for his ſon-in-law. You are to have his 
daughter with a hundred thouſand ducats, 
provided you let him plainly ſee that you are 
8 in 
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in the miniſter's favour.” If it is fo,” ſaid 
I then to Scipio, „I ſhall ſoon be married, 
But to the matter in hand, have you ſeen the 
daughter ? Is ſhe n * “ Not ſo a- 
greeable as her portion,” anſwered he. Un- 
der the roſe, this rich heireſs is no very charmi- 
ing creature. By good fortune you do not 
value that,” * Faith, no boy,” replied I, 
« We courtiers marry only ſor the ſake of 
marrying. As for beauty, we look for that 
in our neighbours wives; and if by chance 
our own ſhould happen to be handſome, we 
mind them ſo little, that they do us but Juflice, 
if the punifh us for it.” 

his is not all,” rejoined Scipio : <* Sig- 
nior Gabriel invites you to ſupper to- night, 
but it is agreed beforehand, that not a word 
is to be ſaid of marriage. There are alſo to 


be ſeveral merchants his friends, where you 


will be only as a ſimple gueſt, and to-morrow 
he will come and ſup with you after the lame 
manner. You ſee by this, that he is a man 
who will ſtudy your temper before he pro- 
ceeds any further. It will be proper for you 
to be a little upon your guard before him.“ 
«© O gadzooks,” interrupted I with an air of 
9 <« Jet him examine me as much 
as he pleaſes, I can lee nothing by this ſcru- 
tin 
This was punQually. executed. I was 
conducted to the goldimith's, who received me 
as familiarly as if we had ſeen each other al- 
ready ſeveral times. He was a good citizen, 


Who Was, as WE . polite even to be fa- 


tiguing. 
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tiguing. He preſented me to Sennora Euge- 
nia his wife, and young Gabriela his daugh- 
ter. I made them a number of compliments, 
without contravening the treaty. I ſaid a 
great many fine hothings, the right FRO 
of a courtier.. 

Gabriela, no diſpraiſe to my ſecretary, aid 
not ſeem diſagreeable to me; whether it 
was becauſe ſhe was extraordinarily dreſſed, 
or becauſe' my eyes were dazzled witli her 
fortune. Signior Gabriel's is a pretty ſort of 
houſe ; I believe there is more ſilver in it than 
in the mines of Peru, Where-ever one turn· 
ed one's eyes, this metal {truck one's ſight un- 
der different forms. Every room, and parti- 
cularly that where we were, was a treaſure. 
What a fine ſhow was that for a ſon-in-law! 
Signior Gabriel, that he might do more ho- 
nour to his entertainment, had-,provided five 
or fix merchants, all tireſome grave perſons. 
They talked only of commerce; and one 
might have ſaid, that their converſation was 
rather a conference of traders, than the con- 
verfation of friends invited to ſupper. 

1 entertained the goldſmith in my turn the 
next evening. Not being able to dazzle him 
with my plate, I had recourſe to another il- 
luſion. I invited ſuch of my friends to ſup- 
per, as made the beſt figure at court, and 
whom I knew to be ſo ambitious, as to ſet 
no bounds to their defires. Theſe gentlemen 
talked only of their future grandeur, and of 
the great and ſplendid poſts to which they a- 
ſpired, Fhis pa the deſired effect; the 

goldſmith, 
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goldſmith, dazzled with their grand ideas, 
thought himſelf, in ſpite of all his riches, 
but a petty mortal in compariſon of theſe gen- 
try. As for my part, pretending to be mode- 
rate, I ſaid that I ſhould content myſelf with 
a middling fortune, as twenty thouſand du- 
cats a-year. Whereupon' theſe wretches, 
who were never to be ſatisfied with honour 
of riches, cried out, that I was in the wrong, 
and that being, as I was, the favourite of the 
prime miniſter, I ought not to confine my- 
ſelf to ſo little. My intended father-in-law 
loſt not one tittle of theſe words, and I fan- 
cied that 1 obſerved, as he was taking leave, 
that he was prodigiouſly delighted. 
Scipio did not fail going in the morning to 
aſk how he liked me, to which he anſwered, 
J am charmed with him; the young fellow 
has won my heart. But,” continued he, 
« Mr Scipio, I conjure you by our old ac- 
quaintance, tell me fincerely; we have all 
our failings as you are ſenſible, let me know 
that of the Signior de Santillane. Is he a 
gameſter? Does he wench? What is his pre- 
dominant vice? I beg you not tro conceal it 
from me.“ Signior Gabriel,“ replied the 
g0o-between, ** you affront me by aſking me 
this queſtion : I am more your friend than my 
maſter's ; if he had any ill habit that might 
render your daughter unhappy, think you [ 
ſhould have propoſed him for your ſon-in- 
law ? No, faith ! I am too much your humble 
ſervant. But, entre nous, I find no other fault in 
him but that of having none. He is too provi- 


dent 
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dent for a young man.” © So much the better,” 
replied the goldſmith, © that pleaſes me. Go, 
friend; you may aſſure him that he ſhould 
have my daughter, if he were not a favourite 
of the prime miniſter's,” REN | 

My ſecretary had no ſooner given me an 
„account of this converſation, but I ran to Sa- 
r WF {:ro's to thank him for his favourable opinion 
, 


of me. He had declared already his will to 
his wife and daughter, who, by their reception 
gave me to underſtand, that they ſubmit- 
ted without repugnance. Upon this, I cars 
ned the Sipnifor to the Duke de Lermi's, 
whom I had prepared the evening before; and 
I preſented him to his Excellency, Who wel= 
comed him with a graceful air, and expreſſed 
i 2 great deal of joy that he had choſen for his 
ſon-in-law a man for whom he had a great 
kindn-ſs, and whom he deſigned to advance; 
He afterwards enlarged upon my good quali- 
ties, and, in ſhort, ſpoke ſo much in my fa- 
vour, that honeſt Gabriel thought he had met 
in me the beſt match in Spain for his daugh- 
| ter. He was ſo overjoyed that he could hard- 
ly forbear weeping, He embraced me. cloſely 
upon our parting, and faid to me, . Son, I 
am ſo impatient to ſee you Gabriela's huſs 
—_ that I will not defer it above a week at 
mo _ 5 | 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. II. 


By what 42 Gil Blas remembered Don Mt 


hei de Leyva, and of the ſervice he tid 
him merely out of vanity. | 


Et us leave the marriage for a minute, the 
4 order of my hiſtory demands it, and re- 
quires my relating the ſervice I did Don Al- 
— my old maſter. I had entirely forgot 
that cavalier, and it was upon this occaſion 
that I recollected him. 

It happened that the government of the city 
of Valencia was vacant. Upon hearing this 
news, I thought of Don Alphonſo de Leyva. 
J conſidered that this employment would ſuit 
him to a tittle, and reſolved to aſk it for him, 
more out of oſtentation than friendſhip. I re- 
preſented to myſelf, that it would do me an 
infinite honour if I obtained it. Hereupon 1 
addreſſed myſelf to the Duke de Lerma, and 
told him, that having been ſteward to Don 

Cæſar de Leyva and his ſon, and having all 
the reaſon in the world to ſpeak in their fa- 
vour, I took the liberty to beg him to grant 
the government of Valencia either to the one 
or the other.“ The Duke anſwered me, 
4 With all my heart, Gil Blas, I love to ſee 
you grateful and generous; beſides, you inter- 
cede for a family whom I eſteem. Ihe Ley- 
va's are the King's good ſubjects ; they 40 
the place very well; you may diſpoſe of it as 
you pleaſe; . it you for a marriage: pre- 


ſent.“ 
Raviſhed 


oo” wrt &=- 


+ 6 


— e OY — 2 


— aa 


n 


6s 2 


WE 


. 


2 >” , A, 


ST 8 — — —— — 1 wW cj vO OS 4 = WW wv 


* Th ww SP 


Chap. 2. OF GIL BLAS. 206 


Raviſhed with having ſucceeded in my de- 
ſign, I went without lofing time to Caldero- ' 
na, to draw up the patent for Don Alphon- 
ſo: there I ſaw a great number of perſons. 
waiting, till Don Rodriguez ſhould pleaſe to 
give them audience; 1 paſſed through the 
croud to the cloſet-door, which was opened 
on my appearing. There I found T know* 
not how many knights, commanders, and 
other perſons of condition, to whom Calde- 
rona gave audience by turns. It was worth 
obſerving the different manner he received 
them. Lo one he would only give 2 little 
nod with his head; to another he would make 
a bow, and conduct him to the eloſet- door. 
He put (as one may ſay) ſhades of reſpect 
in the compliments he paid to every one. On 
the other hand, T perceived ſome cavaliers, 
who (being ſhocked with the little regard he 
ſhewed them) curſed in their hearts the ne- 
ceflity that obliged them to cringe to ſuch an 
upſtart, On the contrary, I ſaw others who 
laughed within themſelves at his ridiculous. 


I inſolence. I made theſe obſervations in vain ;' 


- 


thence to myſelf; I did the ſame at my h 
and neither valued whether they approved or 
blamed my haughty behaviour, provided. it 
procured me refpeft, ED 
Don Rodriguez having caſt his eyes on me 


I was not-capable of drawing any ade N 
e 


by chance, left a gentleman who was talking 


to him, very abruptly, and came to embrace 
me with ſuch demonſtrations of friendſhip as 
turpriſed me. Ah, my dear brother,” 

Vor, III. ET cried 


2 E 
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cried he, what has procured me the pleaſyre 
of ſeeing you here? What can I do to ſerve 
you? 1 informed him what had brought me 
thither ; whereupon he aſſured. me in the moſt 
_ obliging terms in the world, that he would 
diſpatch it by the next day at the ſame hour, 
He did not confine his civility here; he con- 
ducted me to the door of his antechamber, a 
compliment he only paid to great noblemen, 
and there he again embraced m. 
« What means all this reſpect ?” ſaid I to 
myſelf. as I was going; * what does it pre - 
ſage? Is Calderona meditating my ruin? or 
has he a mind to court my friendſhip ?. or 
does he keep fair with me, with a view of 
getting me to be his interceſſor with our pa- 
tron, as foreſeeing that his favour is upon the 
decline?” I did not know which of theſe con- 
jectures to fix upon. On my returning to him 
the next day, he treated me after the ſame. 
manner, he fatigued me with his civilities and 
careſſes, It is true, he fell ſhort of it in his 
reception of others who addreſſed themſelves 
to him, He ſpoke ſhort to one, was very 
cool to others, and ſent away almoſt every one 
diſſatisſied. But they were all ſulbciently re- 
venged by an adventure that happened, which 
I ought not to paſs over in ſilence; it will be 
a caution for all clerks and ſectetaries that 
read it. | „ 
A man in a very plain dreſs, who did not 
appear of the rank he was, came to Caldero- 
na, and ſpoke to him of a certain memorial, 
which he ſaid he had preſented to the D 


% 
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de Lerma. Don Rodriguez did not ſo much 
as look upon the gentleman, but aſked him 
after a blunt manner, What is your name, 
friend?“ In my infancy,” replied the cava- 
lier very coolly, „I was called Francillo; I 
was fince ſtyled Don Franciſco de Zuniga, and 
my title now is the Count de Pedroſa. Cal- 
derona thunderſtruck with theſe words, and 
finding that he had to do with a man of the firſt 


quality, was willing to excuſe himſelf : + My 


Lord,” faid he to the Count, „I aſk par- 
don, if out of ignorance of your quality” — 
« 1 want none of thy excuſes,” cried Fran- 
_ cillo, haughtily interrupting him, “ I deſpiſe 
them as much as thy ill manners. Know that 
a ſecretary to a prime miniſter ought to receive 
every body ctvilly. Be, if thou wilt, vain e- 
nough to look upon thyſelf as thy maſter's 


ſubſtitute, but do not forget that thou art but 


his valet,” 


The proud Don Rodriguez was prodigiouſ- n 
ly mortified at this accident; nevertheleſs 


he became not a jot more humble. As for 
me, I took notice of that rebuke, and reſolved 
to be careful who I ſpoke to when I gave au - 
dience, as alſo, not to be inſolent but with 
mutes. As Don Alphonſo's patent was drawn 
up, I took it with me, and ſent it by a cou- 
rier to that young nobleman, with a letter 
from the Duke de Lerma, wherein his Excel- 
lency ſent him word, that the King had juſt 
appointed him governour of Valencia. I did 


not in the leaſt inform him what ſhare I 
had in obtaining it; I did not even write to 


Ed him, 
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him, reſerving to myſelf the pleaſure of telling 


it in perſon when he ſhould come to IG to 
take the oaths for his poſt. kate 


7 III. „„ 


Of the preparations that were made For the mar- 


riage of Gil Blas, and of the important adven- 
ture that rendered them fruitle * 6 


O return to the fair Gabriela, I was to 
be married to her in eight days 3 ; and 


' preparations were made on both ſides for the 


wedding. , Salero had rich cloaths made for 
the bride, and I hired a waiting- woman, a 
footman, and an old gentleman-uſher. Theſe 


were all.choſen by Scipio, who expected, with 
with more impatience; than I, the day for 


paying down the fortune. 


The night beſore this ſo Toke. wiſhed-far 
day, I ſupped at my intended father-in-law's, 
with uncles, aunts, 1 and a whole 


tribe of relations. In ſhort,. I acted the part 


of an hypocritical ſon- in- law to the life. I 


ſhewed a thouſand civilities to the goldſmith 
and his wife. I counterfeited the paſſionate 
lover to Gabriela, and courted the. whole fa- 
mily ; liſtening, without impatience, to their 
flat diſcourſe, and city-converſation. Accord- 
ingly, I had the good luck to pleaſe all the 


relations, as a reward for my patience ; ſo 
that not one of them but ſeemed to be charm- 
; ed with my alliance. os 


Supper being over, the corny went in- 


to a large hall, where they were entertained 


with 


— 
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with a vocal and inſtrumental concert, which 
was tolerably performed, though they had 

not choſen the beſt maſters in Madrid. Our 
ears being agreeably raviſned with ſeveral 
ſprightly airs, it put us into ſuch a gay hu- 
mour that we began to dance. God knows 
after what manner we acquitted ourſelves, 
ſince I was taken for one of Terpſichore's ſcho- 
lars, I who had never made any great profici- 
ency in this art, than what I had learned from 
two or three leſſons which I had been taught 
at the, Marchioneſs de Chaves, by a petty 
dancing-maſter who came to the pages. Ha- 
ving diverted ourſelves very well, it was time 
for all of us to think of going home. I was 
profuſe of my bows and embraces. © Dear 

ſon- in- law, ſays Salero, taking me in his 
arms, I will bring you the portion to-mor- 


row morning in good ſpecie.“ * You ſhall b 


be very welcome, replied I, .<* dear father- 
in-law.” Then taking leave of the family, I 
went to my coach which waited at the door, 
and directed my courſe homewards. 

I was hardly two hundred paces from 
Signior Gabriel's, when my coach was ſur- 
rounded and ſtopt by fifteen or twenty men, 
ſome on horſeback, ſome on foot, who cried, 
Stand in the King's name.” They had 
no ſooner ſaid thus, but they made:me alight 
roughly, and get into a calaſh,: where one of 
them accompanied me, and bid the coach- 
man drive towards Segovia. I immediately 
Judged that it was an honeſt alguazil who fat 
by me, and would have aſked the cauſe of my 

1 impriſonment. 
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| impriſonment. But he anſwered me after the 


mannerof thoſe gentlemen, that is to ſay, like a 


- brute, that he was not to give me an account, 


I told him that perhaps he might be miſtaken. 
No, no,” replied he, “ am ſure of my 


man, you are the Signior de Santillane; you 


are the perſon I am ordered to carry where we 
are going.“ Having nothing to ſay to theſe 
words. 1 held my tongue the reſt of the 
night, whilſt we travelled along the Manga- 

narez, in a profound ſilence. We changed 
horſes at Colmenar, and we reached Segovia 
about the evening, where I was ſhut up in 


the tower, 


CHAP. 


How Gil Blas was treated in the tower of Se. 
govia, and hot he came to know the cauſe of 
bus impriſanment. | 


\HE firſt thing they did, was to put me 

into a dungeon, where they left me to 

lie upon ſtraw like one of the vileſt malefac- 
tors. I ſpent that night, not in giving myſelt 
up to deſpair, for I was not yet wholly fen- 
ſible of my misfortune, bur in examining 


within myſelf, what could have cauſed my 


diſgrace. I did not in the leaſt doubt but it 


was Calderona's, handy-work ; however, it 


was in vain to ſuſpect him of having diſcover- 
ed all ; I could not imagine how he could in- 


duce the Duke of Lerma to uſe me ſo cruelly, 
Sometimes I thought my ſeizure was unknown 


to his Excellency ; ; at other times I fancied, 
that 
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that the Duke himſelf had done it for ſome 

realon of ſtate, as miniſters lometimes have 
ſerved their favourites, 

I was ſenſibly tortured with my various 

conjectures, when day, breaking through a 


little grated window, ſhewed me all the hor- 
rour of the place where I was immured. I 


then ſet no bounds to my affſiction, and my 


eyes became two fountains of tears, which 
were rendered inexhauſtible by the remem- 
brance of my proſperity, Whilſt I was thus 
giving way to my grief, the gaoler came into 
my dungeon with a loaf and a pitcher of 
water for my day's ſubſiſtence. He looked 
upon me, and obſerving that my face was 
bathed in tears, as much a gaoler as he was, he 
was moved with a ſenſe of pity. ** Priſoner,” 
ſaid he, „do not deſpair; you mult not be fo 
ſenſible of the misfortunes of life, you are 
yet young; after this you will ſee other days; 
in the mean time cat the King's allowance 
with a good courage.” 

My comforter left me at theſe words, to 
which I made no'anſwer but by my ſighs and 
complaints; and I ſpent the whole day in 
curſing my ſtars, without thinking of doing 
any credit to my proviſion, which, in the con- 
dition I was, ſeemed rather an effect of the 
King's anger than of his goodneſs, ſince it ſer- 
ved to profong the miſery of the unfortunate. 

During this night came on, and immedi- 
ately a „e noiſe of keys took up my atten- 
tion. 


a moment after, a man entered with a wax- 
candle. 


he door of my dungeon opened, and 
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candle. On his approaching me, he ſaid: 


6 Signior Gil Blas, you fee one of your old 
fiiends ; I am that Don Andrea de Fordefi]-. 


las, who lived with you at Grenada, and was 
gentleman to the archbiſhop, when you wag 
favourite to that prelate. You begged him, 
if you remember, to uſe his intereſt for me, 
and he procured me the grant of an employ- 
ment at Mexico ; but inſtead of embarking 
for the Indies, 1 ſtaid in the city of Alicant, 


| Where I married the keeper of the caſtle's 


daughter, and, by a ſeries of adventures which 
I will relate to you preſently, I am now be- 


come governour of the tower of Segovia. I 


am expreſsly ordered not to let you ſpeak to 


any one, to allow you only bread and water 
for ſuſtenance, and to make you lie upon. 


ſtraw. But beſides my having humanity e- 


nough to be touched with your misfortunes, 


you have done me a ſervice, and my gratitude 


prevails over my orders. Far from being an 


inſtrument of the cruel uſage you ſuffer, I in- 

tend to mitigate the hardſhip of your confine- 

ment; riſe and follow me.” | 
Although the keeper very well deſerved my 


thanks, my ſpirits were ſo confounded, that I 


could not anſwer him pne word. However, I 


went with him croſs a court-yard, and .up a 


very narrow ſtair-caſe, into a little room at 


the very top of the tower. I was not a little 
ſurpriſed, at my entrance into this chamber, 
to ſee two candles burning upon a table in 


braſs candleſticks, and a cloth laid with two 


pretty handſome plates, . knives. forks, &. 


Supper 
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« Supper. will be here in a minute, ſays 
Tordeſillas, „we will both eat a mouthful: 
I deſign this corner for your lodging: you 
will be better here than in your dungeon 
From your window you wül have a proſpect 
of the flowery banks of the Erema, and the 
delicious valley which extends itſelf from the 
feet of the two mountains that divide the 
two Caſtiles, as far as Coca. I know very 


well that you will at firſt be inſenſible of ſuch 


a fine landſcape; but when the livelineſs of 
your grief has given way to a pleaſing me- 


lancholy, you will take a delight in enter- 


taining-your eyes with ſuch agreeable: objeQs, 
Beſides: this, depend upon it, you ſhall neither 


want for linen, or any thing neceſſary for a 


man who loves neatneſs; as alſo you ſhall 


have a good bed, eat well, and I will ſupply 
you with as many books as you pleaſe. In a 


word, you ſhall have all the delights that a 


priſon can afford.“ 


I found myſelf. a little comforted by theſe 


obliging offers, and reſumed courage enough 
to return my goaler a thoufand thanks. I told 


him that his generous procedure reſtored me 


to life, and that I wiſhed I might ever again 
be in a condition to expreſs. my acknowledg- 
ments. And why ſhould you not?“ replied 
he. Do. you think you will always be a pri- 
ſoner? You are in the wrong: and I dare aſſure 
you, that you will come off for ſome months 
confinement.” What ſay you, Signior Don 
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plied he, I am not ignorant thereof; the 
alguazil who brought you hither intruſted me 
with a ſecret, which I dare reveal to you. He 
informed me, that the King being acquainted 
that the Count de Lemos and yourſelf had one 
night carried the Prince of Spain to a ſufpicious 
houſe, had for your puniſhment baniſhed the 


Count, and ſent you to the tower of Segovia, 


there to be treated with all the ſeverity which 
you have undergone ſince your coming bither.“ 
„And how,” ſaid I, has that reached the 
King's ear? That is the very circumſtance 
that [ want to know.“ And that,“ replied 
he, is what the alguazil did not tell me, 
and certainly he was ignorant of it himſelf,” 

As we were in this part of our converſation, 


| We were interrupted by ſeveral ſervants who 


brought in the ſupper. They ſet upon the 
table a loaf, two glaſſes, as many bottles, and 
three large diſhes, in one of which was a 
ragout of a hare's entrails, with a good deal 
of onion, oil, and ſaffron; in another an 
* olla podrida; and in the third a Turkey 
powt upon ſome marmelade + of berengena. 
When Tordeſillas ſaw we had all that we 
wanted, he ſent away his domeſtics, not be- 
ing willing .they ſhould hear our diſcourſe, 
He ſhut the door, and we both ſat down over- 


againſt each other. Let us begin,” ſaid he, 


« by what is moſt urgent. You muſt needs 
have a good ſtomach, after having been diet- 
ed two days.“ Having thus ſpoken, he load- 
* Olla podrida, a hodge-podge, : 

7 — "agg little — called the apple of love,” 
| 2 ed 
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ed my plate with meat. He thought he was 
ſerving a wretch that was famiſhed, and in- 
deed he had ſome reaſon to believe that I was 
going to cram myſelf with his ragouts. How- 
ever, he was deceived in his expectation; as. 
much need as I had of victuals, I could not get 
a bit down, my heart was ſo full of my pre- 
ſent condition. My gaoler in vain incited me to 
drink, and cried up the excellency of his wine, 
in order to drive out of my mind the melan- 
choly ideas that continually afflicted me; had 
he given me nectar, I ſhould then have drank 
it without pleaſure, He perceived it, and ta- 


king another method, he began to relate the 


hiſtory of his marriage in a diverting ſtyle. 
He ſucceeded yet worſe this way than the. 
other. I liſtened to his account with ſo much 
diſtraction, that when he had done, I could 
not tell one word of what he had been ſaying. 
He judged very rightly, that he undertook in 
vain to divert my — that night. Here- 
upon he roſe from table as ſoon as ſupper was 
ended, and ſaid: ** Signior de Santillane, I 
am going to leave you to your repoſe, or ra- 
ther to think at liberty on your misfortunes, 
But I repeat it to you, it will not be of long 
continffance, The King is naturally good. 
When his paſſion is over, and he repreſents 
to himſelf the deplorable condition you now 
are in, he will think your puniſhment ſuffi- 
cient.” At theſe words the keeper went down, 
and ſent up his ſervants to uncover the table. 
They carried off even. to the very — 
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and I went to bed by the dim light of a lamp 


C HAP. v. 


Of the refleffions he made that night þ ef: 7 f he 
"ſlept ; and of the noiſe that waked him. 


Spent at leaſt two hours in refſecting upon 
what Tordeſillas had told me. Here am 
I then,” ſaid I, * for having been acceſfory 
to the pleaſures of the heir of the crown. 
But how imprudent was it to do ſuch a ſer- 
vice to ſo young a Prince ! For it ts his being 
ſo very young that was all my crime; if he 
was more advanced in years, the King per- 
haps would only have laughed at what has 
now ſo much incenſed him. But who coul 
give the monarch ſuch an information, with# 
out apprehending the reſentment of the 
Prince, or Duke of Lerma ? That miniſter” 
will without doubt revenge his nephew's diſ- 
grace, How has the King diſcovered it! 
That is what I cannot comprehend.” 

This thought always recurred to me. How- 
ever the idea that afflicted me moſt, that ren- 
dered me quite deſperate, and which I could 
never baniſh out of my mind, was the plun- 
der to which I rightly judged that all my ef- 
fects were given up. O my ſtrong box,” 
cried I, “my dear money, what is become of 
you? into what hands are you fallen? Alas ! I 
Have loſt you in yet leſs time than I got you !” 

I drew to myſelf a lively picture of the diſorder 
that reigned in my houſe, and I made there- 
upon 
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upon ſeveral reflections, one more melancholy 
than another. The confuſion of fo many 
different thoughts threw me into a heavineſs 
that proved favourable to me; ſleep, which 
had fled my eyes the night before, came and 
locked up my ſenſes; to which the goodneſs 

of the bed, the fatigues I had ſuffered, and 
the fumes of the meat and wine, all contribu- 

ted. I flept ſoundly, and according to all 

appearance day ſhould have ſurpriſed me in 
that condition, if I had not been awakened 
by a noiſe very extraordinary in a priſon. I 
heard the ſound of a guitar accompanied with - 
a man's voice, I liſtened attentively, but 
could hear no more, ſo that I thought it was 
a dream. But a minute afterwards, my ear 
was ſtruck with the ſound of the ſame inſtru- 
ment and voice, which ſung the following 


* Ahde mi! un anno felice 
Parece un ſaplo ligero; 
Pero fin dicha un inſtante 

Es un ſiglo de tormento. 


This couplet ſeemed to have been made on 
purpoſe to renew my troubles. I am but too 
ſenſible,” ſaid I, of the truth of theſe words. 
Methinks the time of my proſperity is vaniſh- 
ed very quickly, but I have already been an 
age in priſon,” 


I plunged myſelf anew in a 


* Alas! a year of pleaſure paſſes like the fleeting wind; * -— 7 
but a moment when one is unfortunate ſeems an age of 
torments, TA 
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diſmal reverie, and bagan again to give: my- 
ſelf up to deſpair, as if I had taken pleaſure 
therein. Nevertheleſs my complaints ended 
with the night; and the firſt ray of light with 
which the ſun enlightened my chamber, mi- 
tigated a little my diſquiet. I got up to open 
my window, and air my room. I took a view 
of the country, whereof I remembered that 
the keeper had given me a fine deſcription; 
but I could not find any thing to juſtify his ac» 
count of it. The Erema which I thought at 
leaſt rivalled the Tagus, ſeemed to me but a 
brook. Its flowery borders were ſet off with 
nothing but nettles and thiſtles, and the pre- 
tended delicious vale only ſaluted my eyes 


With a view of fields, moſt part of them un- 


cultivated. I had not without doubt as: yet 
attained to the pleaſing melancholy, which 
was to make me ſee things with other eyes 
than I did at that time. 

I began to put on my cloaths, and was al- 
ready half dreſſed, when Tordeſillas enter ed 
my room, attended by an old ſervant-maid, 
who brought me ſhirts and towels. Signior 
Gil Blas, ſaid he, „here is linen, do not 
ſpare it; Iwill take care you ſhall never want. 
Well,” cominued he, how have you paſſed 
the night! Did ſleep ſuſpend your troubles for 
ſome minutes? I ſhould perhaps not have 
been yet ſtirring,” anſwered I, if I had not 
been wakened by a voice in concert with - 
guitar.“ The cavalier who diſturbed your 
repole,” replied he, is a ſtate- priſoner, 


whoſe chamber joins to * He is a OW 
0 
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of the military order of Calatrava, and is 
made to charm one: his name is Don Gaſton 
de Cogolles. You'may both viſit each other, 
and ſup together: you will find a mutual 
comfort in your converſation, and will be a 
great ſatisfaction to each other.” 

I told Don Andrea, that I ſhould always 
acknowledge the favour he did me, in ſuffer- 
ing me to unite my afflictions with the cava- 

lier's; and as I expreſſed ſome impatience to 
know this companion in misfortunes, our 
obliging keeper procured me that pleaſure 
that very day. I dined with Don Gaſton, 
_ whoſe beauty and good mien {ſurpriſed me. 
Judge what he muſt ;- to make ſo ſtrong an 
impreſſion upon the eyes of one uſed to ſee 
the handſomeſt young gentlemen about the 
court. Form to yourſelf an idea of a man 
made for conqueſts; one of thoſe heroes in 
romances, whoſe ſingle appearance gave pain 
to princes, and broke their feſt. Add to this, 
that nature, who generally mingles ihr 2 gifts, 
had endued Cogollos with a great deahof wit 
and courage; in ſhort, he was a pe: P ca- 
valier. 

If this gentlegan charmed me, I had on the 
other hand the Food luck not to diſpleaſe hl 
He would not ſing any more in the night f 
fear of diſturbing me, whatever I could * 
to beg him not to conſtrain himſelf for me. 
A friendſhip is ſoon contracted between two 
perſons oppreſſed by adverſe fortune. Our 

rſt acquaintance was ſoon followed by a ten- 
der value for each other, which was height- 


2 ened 
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ened every day. The liberty that was given ; 
us to diſcourſe together when we. pleaſed, 
was of no ſmall ſervice to us, ſince by our 
converſation we reciprocally helped each o- 
ther to bear our misfortunes patiently, 

I went into his chamber one afternoon, as 
he was going to play upon the guitar. I 
ſat down on a joint-ſtool, which was all the 
ſeats he had, that I might hear him more 
| commodioully ; ; and he placing himſelf upon 
the foot of his bed, played a very moving air; 
to which he added a ſong, proper to expreſs 
the deſpair to which love is reduced by the 
eruelty of his miſtreſs, When he had done, 
I ſaid to him ſmiling: © Signior Cavalier, 
you will never be obliged to make ſuch verſes 
in your amours : you were not made to find 
the ladies cruel.” „ You have too good an 
opinion of me,” replied he; *I compoſed 
the lines you have juſt heard, to ſoften a heart 
which I thought adamant ; and move a lady 
to relent, who treated me with the utmoſt ſe- 
verity, I muſt relate to you the ſtory; it 
will give you at the ſame an account of my 
misfortunes. 


CHAP. AI. 


| The hiſtory of Don Gaſton de Cogellos, and Don- 
na Helena de Galiſteo. 


T is now about four years ſince'l ſet out 
from Madrid to Coria, to vifit Donna E- 
ſeonora de Laxarilla my aunt, one of the 
richeſt dowagers in Old Caftile, to whom TI 
am ſole heir, I had hardly got thither _ 
ove 


Fl 
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love came to diſturb my quiet. 1 lodged in 
an apartment whoſe windows faced the lattices 
of a lady who lived overagainft me, and whom 
I could eaſily ſee, her gggtes were fo open, 
and the ftreets ſo narrow. I did not neglect 
this opportunity, and T found my neighbour 
ſo handſome, that T was immediately charm- 
ed with her. I informed her of it by ſuch. 


lively glances, that it was impoſſible ſhe ſhould - 


miſtake them. Accordingly fhe underſtood 
them very well; but the was not a woman 
to value herſelf upon ſuch a knowledge, much 
leſs to make a return to my grimaces. 

I was deſirous of knowing the name of this 
dangerous lady, who could make fo ſudden 
an impreſſion upon the heart, and found ſhe 
was called Don, a Helena; that the was the 
only daughter to Don George de Galiſteo, 
who was lord of a confiderable manor, ſome. 
leagues from Coria: that iſhe had often match- 
es propoſed for her, but that the father re- 
jected all, becauſe he intended to give her to 
his nephew Don Auguſtine de Olighera; who 
had the liberty of ſeeing and converting every 
day with his couſin till the marriage thould 
be concluded, This did not at all diſcourage 
me; on the contrary, I became the more ena- 
moured ; and the vain pleaſure of ſupplant- 
ing a happy rival, perbaps,. incited me more 
. taan my love, to endeavour to carry my. 
point, I continued then to caſt the moſt paſ- 
ſionate looks at my Helena; I alſo counted 
her woman Felicia by my eyes, às to implore 
her aſſiſtance; J even talked with my fingers; 
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but theſe pieces of gallantry were of no ad- 
vantage ; I got no more good from the maid 
than the miſtreſs, they both ſeemed cruel 


and inacceſſible. _ | 
As they refuſed anſwering the language 


of the eyes, I had recourſe to other interpre- 


ters. I ſent out ſpies to diſcover what ac- 
quaintance Felicia had in the town. They 
found out that her beſt friend was an old wo- 
man named Theodora, and that they viſited 
each other very often. Raviſhed with this 


information, I went myſelf to Theodora, and 


engaged her to ſerve me by my preſents. She 
eſpouſed my cauſe, promiſed to procure me a 
ſecret interview with her friend at her houſe, 
and kept her word the nexi day. '- | 
„J am no longer unhappy,” fays I to Fe- 
licia, © ſince my pains have moved your com- 
paſſion. How much am J obliged to your 
end, for having diſpoſed you to grant. me 
the ſatisfaction of your converſation !” '** My 
Lord,” replied ſne, Theodora has an abſo- 
lute power over me. She has won me over 
to your intereſt ; and if I could procure your 
happineſs, you would ſoon arrive at the height 
of all your wiſhes; but, with all my good 
will, I do not know if I can be any great 
help to you. I muſt not flatter you; never 
did you undertake a more difficult enterpriſe. 
You love a lady who is prepoſſeſſed in favour 
of another cavalier ; and what ſort of a lady 
One of ſuch pride and diſſimulation, that if 
ever, by your, conſtancy and addreſſes, you 


ſhould happen to force a ſigh from her, do 
| 85 not. 


* 
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not imagine her pride will eyer ſuffer you to 
have the pleaſure of hearing it.“ Alas! dear 
Felicia,” cried J, full of grief, . why do you 
tell me all the obſtacles I have to ſurmount? 
This account kills me; rather impoſe upon 
me than make me deſpair.” At theſe words, 
I took one of her hands, and prefling it be- 
tween mine, I put a diamond worth three 
hundred piſtoles upon her finger, ſaying to 
her at the ſame time ſuch moving things that 
1 made her ſhed tears. ID t 
She was too much touched with my dif- 
courſe, and too well ſatisfied with my beha- 
viour, to leave me without comfort. Here- 
upon ſhe removed the difficulties a little: 
„My Lord,” ſays ſne, what I have been re- 
preſenting to you, ought not to deprive you 
entirely of hope. Your rival, it is true, is 
not hated; he has free acceſs to his couſin ; 
can ſpeak to her when he pleaſes ; and this is 
what is favourable to you. Their being ac- 
cuſtomed to ſee each other, every day, has 
rendered their converſation ſomething inſipid. 
They ſeem to me to leave each other without 
any pain, and to reviſit without pleaſure. 
One would ſwear they were already married. 
In ſhort, I do not perceive that my miſtreſs has 
a violent paſſion for Don Auguſtine. Beſides, 
as to perſonal qualifications, there is ſuch a 
difference between you and him, as cannot 
fail being obſerved to your advantage, by a 
young lady ſo nice as Donna Helena. There- 
fore do not loſe courage, continue your gal- 
lantry, I will ſecond you. I will kt flip no 
"00 opportunity 
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opportunity of improving to your advantage 
all you do to pleaſe my miſtreſs. It will de 
in wain for her to conceal her thoughts, I will 


find out her ſentiments through all her diſſi- 


mulation.“ | ed 
Felicia and T parted after this converſation, 
very well ſatisfied with each other; and Tbe- 
pan to ogle Don George's daughter afreſh, 
1 alſo entertained her with a ſerenade where- 
Tn the verſes you juſt heard were ſung by a 


fine voice. After the concert, the ſervant, 


to ſound her miſtreſs, afked if ſhe had been di- 


verted. The voice, ſaid Donna Helena, did 


not diſpleaſe me.” And are not the words 
that were ſung very moving?“ replied the 
maid.” 1 did not at all mind them, an- 
Twered the lady; I only liftened to the 
tune, 1 gave no attention to the verſes, nor 
even do not want to know who gave me this 
ferenade.” If that be the cafe,” cried her 
woman, poor Don Gaſton de Cogollos: is 
"mightily out in his reckoning, and very fool- 
ih in ſpending his time in looking at our lat- 
tices.” Perhaps, ſays the miſtreſs with a cool 


air, it is ſome other cavalier who has juft 


declared his paſſion to me in this concert.“ 
* Pardon me,” replied Felicia, © it is Don 
[Gaſton himſelf ; by the ſame token that he 
accoſted me this morning in the ſtreet, and 


begged me to tell you in his name that he 
adores you, in ſpite of the cruelty where with 


u return his love; and, in ſhort, that he 


mould think himſelf the happieſt of mankind; 
if you would allow him to make known his 


. paſſion 


A „ ney „ 
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paſſion by his. courtſhip. and gallant enter- 


tainments. This diſcourſe,” — the, 
js a ſufficient proof J am not miſtaken.” 


Don George's daughter immediately chan- 


ged countenance, and looking at her woman 
with a ſtern air: ““ You might very well,” 
faid ſhe, ** have let alone entertaining me 
with this impertinent ſtuff. I deſire you to- 
trouble me no more with ſuch- informations; ; 
and if that raſh. young fellow ſhould ever dare 
to ſpeak to you again, bid him addreſs himſelf 
to a perſon who ſets a greater value upon his 
gallantry than I; and chuſe a civiller diverſion 
than to be all day at his window, on. 
what I do in my apartment. 

All this was faithfully told at a ſecond: in- 
terview I had with Felicia, who, pretending I 
was not to take her miſtreſs's words literally, 
would have perſuaded me that things were 
the beſt in the world. As for me, who could 
diſcover no myſtery therein, and did not think 
that the text could be explained in my favour, 
was very diffident of the comments ſhe made 
thereupon. She laughed at my diſtruſt, and 
aſking her friend for paper, pen, and ink, 
ſaid, 0 Signior Cavalier, write immediately 
to Donna Helena like a lover in deſpair. 
Draw her a lively picture of your ſufferings, 
eſpecially complain of her prohibiting your 


appearing at your windows. Promiſe to o- 


bey her, but aſſure her it will coſt you your 
life. Give this a handſome turn, as you ca- 
valiers know very well how, and I will an- 
[wer for the reſt, I hope the ſucceſs will do 

me 
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me more honour than you'n are willing to * 
Tow to my penetration. 
I ſhould have been the firſt lover that e ever bi 
had ſo fair an opportunity of writing to his w 
. miſtreſs, and yet took not the advantage of ly 
_ if. I indited a moſt pathetic letter, and ſhow- WW © 
ed it before I folded it up to Felicia, who, 3 
having read it, ſaid, with a ſmile, that if 
the women knew the art of charming the Il 
men, the men, to make amends, were not jig- u 
norant of the ſecret to wheedle women. This L 
ſaid, ſhe took my billet-doux; after which, “ 
having” bid me have a care to keep my win- ill 
'dows ſhut for ſome days, the ern to 
Don George's. 

„% Madam,” faid ſhe, when the came to 
Donna Helena, „] have met Don Gaſton. 
He did not fail accoſting me, and would have 
Held his ſeducing diſcourſe with me. He aſked 

me with a trembling voice, like a criminal 
Who expects his ſentence, if I had ſpoken to 
Jou in bis name. Then I being haſty, and 
willing to execute your orders faithfully, in- 
terrupted him abruptly. I railed at him bit- 
'terly, loaded him with injuries, and left him 
In the ſtreet quite amazed at my mulapert- 
ness. * IJ. am overjoyed,” an ſwered Donna 
| Helena, « that you have freed me from his 
4nportunity. But it was not neceſſary to 
ſpeak to him ſo roughly. A woman ſhould al- 
ways be mild.“ „ Madam,” replied the 
maid, one cannot get rid of a paſſionate lo- 
ver with words ſpoken in a ſoft tone. One 
cannot even compatls it by flying into a 2 | 
an 
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and paſſon. For inſtance, Non Gaſton was 
not diſcouraged ; having, as E faid, ſtunned 
him with abuſes, I went to your relation, 
where you ſent me. That lady unfortunates» 
ly detained me too long. I ſay too long, be»: 
cauſe; at my return I found my gentleman a7 
ain. I did not expect ſuch a rencounter; the 
igdt of him confounded me, and that fo 
much, that my tongue, which never fails me 
upon occaſion, was;.now. utterly ſpeechleſs. 
During this what-did he? He-ſlipt a paper in- 
to my hand, which I kept withou knowing 
what I did, and vaniſhed in a moment. 
HFaying thus ſpoke, ſhe drew my letter out 
of her boſom, and gave it as if in jeſt to her 
miſtreſs; who having taken it as it were to 
divert herſelf, read it in goad earneſt, and 
ſeemed afterwards very referved. ** Indeed, 
Felicia,” ſaid ſhe with a ferious air, . yaw 
was an inconſiderate fool for receiving this 
note. What will Don Gaſton think of it; 
and what ought 1 ta think myſelf? You give 
me room by your conduct to miſtruſt your fi- 
delity, and him reaſon to ſuſpe&t my being 
touched with his paſſion. Alas, perhaps he 
imagines at this inſtant that I read his letter 
over and over with pleaſure ] See to what a 
diſgrace you expoſe a woman of my ſpirit.” 
* Oh, no, Madam,” -replied the maid, he. 
cannot have ſuch a. thought; or ſuppoſe he. 
had, he ſhould not have it long. I will tell 
him at farſt ſight, that I have ſhewn you his 
letter: that you looked upon it with a cool 


air, and that you afterwards tore it diſdain- 
Rr fully 
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fully without reading.“ * You may ſafely 


+ ſwear I never read it,” ſaid Donna Helena. 
_ '<.] ſhould be horridly put to it to repeat only 
'two words of it.” Not content with this, 


Don George's daughter tore my billet, and 


prohibited her maid's ever converſing with 


As I had promiſed never more to play the 


gallant at my windows, ſince the ſight of me 


was diſagreeable, I kept them ſhut ſeveral 
days, that my obedience might be the more 
moving. But inſtead of ogling, which was 
forbid me, 1 prepared to ſerenade my eruel 


Helena afreſh. With this deſign I placed my- 
ſelf one night under her balcony with the mu- 


ſic; and the guitars had already begun to 
play, when a cavalier came ſword in hand to 
diſturb the concert, by wounding the perform- 
ers on the right and left, ſo that they all im- 


mediately betook themſelves to flight. The 


rage wherewith this inſolent was animated, 
excited alſo my fury. 1 advanced to puniſh 


him, and we began a deſperate combat. 


Donna Helena, and her maid hearing the 
claſhing of ſwords, looked through: their lat- 
tices, and ſaw two men engaged. Hereupon 
they ſhrieked out ſo loud, that they raiſed 
Don George and his ſervants; who ran, as 
well as ſeveral neighbours, to part the fray, but 
came too late, They found upon the field of 
battle but one cavalier weltering in his blood, 
and almoſt lifeleſs, and perceived that I was the 
unfortunate man. They carried me to my 

oy _ aunt's, 
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aunt's, where I was attended by the moſt 
ſkilful ſurgeons in the cit. OE, 
All the world pitied me, and eſpecially 
Donna Helena, who then diſcovered the bot- 
tom of her heart. Her diſſembling gave way 
to her inclination. Would you believe it? 
She was no longer the woman who thought 
it a point of honour to ſeem inſenfible of my 
courtſhip. She was a tender lover, who gave 
herſelf up without reierve to her grief. She 
ſpent the reſt of the night in tears with her 
woman, and in curſing her couſin Don Au- 
ouſtine de Olighera, whom ſhe judged to have 
been the author of their grief, as in reality it 
was he who had fo difagreeably interrupted 
the ſerenade. Being as great a maſter of diſ- 
ſimulation as his couſin, he had diſcovered my 
intention, without taking any notice of it, 
and imagining ſhe returned it, he had done 
this briſk action, to ſhew he was not ſo pa- 
tient as they thought him. Nevertheleſs this 
melancholy accident ſoon after gave place to 
a joy which made it forgotten. As danger- 
ouſly as I was wounded, the ſurgeon's {kill 
quickly reſtored me to health. I ſtill kept my 
chamber, when my aunt Donna Eleonora 
went to Don George to aſæ Donna Helena 
for me. He conſented to this marriage the 
more willingly, in that he looked upon Don 
Auguſtine as a man whom he might perhaps 
never ſee again. But the good old gentle- 
man was apprehenſive leſt his daughter ſhould 
be averſe to the match, becauſe her coufin O- 
lighera had had ſo much liberty to viſit her, 
Vol. III. _ and 
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and time to win her affections; but ſhe ſeem - 
ed ſo willing to obey her father in this point, 
that one may conclude that it is an advantage 
in Spain, as well as elſewhere, to be a new- 
comer amongſt the ladies. 1 | 

As ſoon as I could have a private conver- 
ſation with Felicia, ſhe informed me how very 
ſenſible her miſtreſs had been of the unfortu- 
nate iſſue of my rencounter. So that being no 
longer able to doubt but that I was the Paris 
to my Helena, I bleſſed my wound, ſince the 
conſequences had been ſo ſucceſsful to my 
love. I obtained leave of Don George to 
ſpeak to his daughter in her maid's preſence, 
How ſweet was this converſation- to me |. I 
preſſed and conjured the lady ſo much to tell 
me if her father offered no violence to her in- 

clinations, in delivering her up to my paſſion; 
that ſhe owned it was not owing to her obe- 
dience only. After a confeſſion fo raviſhing, 
I was wholly taken up with the care of making 
myſelf agreeable, and deviling gallant enter- 
tainments, till our wedding-day ſhould come; 
which was to have been celebrated by a mag- 
nifieent cavalcade, whereat all the nobility of 
Coria, and the parts adjacent, were to have 
appeared in the greateſt ſplendour. 

Hereupon I gave a noble ball at a ſtately 
country- ſeat of my aunt's, near the city-gates 
towards Manroi, at which Don George, with 
his daughter, and all his friends and relations, 
were preſent. There was a concert of vocal 
and inſtrumental muſic ready by my order, 
and a company of ſtrollers to act a comedy. In 


\ | 2 the 


Cbap. 6. O0 F GIL BLAS. 243 


the middle of the feaſt they came to whiſper 
me, that there was a man in another room 
who deſired to ſpeak with me; whereupon! I 
_ aroſe from table to ſee who it was. I found 
a perfon unknown, who looked like a valet'de 


chambre, and gave me a note, which I open- 


ed, ere wherein were theſe words. 2 


1 your Honodr'! is dear to you, as it ought 

to be to every knight of your order, you 
will not fail being to-morrow morning in the 
plain of Manroi: You will there find a gen- 
tleman who will give you ſatisfaction for the 
affront you have received from bim; and if 
he can, put it out of your power 'to have 


Donna Fclena. 


If love is very predominant in the Spani- 
ards, revenge is much more ſo. I could not 
read this challenge, and keep my temper ; 
the very name 6f Don Auguſtine ſet my blood 
all in a flame, which almoſt made me forget 
the indiſpenſable part I was to act that day. I 
was tempted to ſlip from the company, and 
go immediately in ſearch of my enemy; How- 
ever, I conſtrained myſelf, for fear of diſturb- 
ing the gueſts, and told the man who had 
brought the letter: Friend, you may tell 
the gentleman who ſent you, that 1 have too 
great a deſire to come to an engagement with 
bim a ſecond time, to fail being before ſun- 
riſe at the appointed place.“ 

Having ſent back the meſſenger with this 

X 2 anſwer, 


* 


Don Auguſtine de Oligbera. 
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anſwer, I rejoined my company, and retook 
my place at table, where I compoſed 

countenance ſo well, that nobody had any 
ſuſpicion of what had paſſed. The reſt of the 
day I ſeemed like the reſt taken up with the 
diverſions of the entertainment, which at laſt 
ended at midnight. The aſſembly broke up, 
and every one re- entered the city after the 
ſame manner as they came out. As for me, I 
ſtaid behind at the country- ſeat, under pre- 
tence of going to take the air next morning, 
which was only that I might be the ſooner at 
the rendezvous. Inſtead of going to bed, I 
expected day-break with impatience; which 
as ſoon as I perceived, I mounted my beſt 
horſe, and ſet out alone, as if to take a ride 
into the country. I advanced towards Man- 
roi, and diſcovered on the plain a man who 
came towards me full ſpeed. I flew to meet 
him, in order to fave him half the way; we 
ſoon met: It was my rival knight,” ſaid he 
to me inſolently, © it is with regret I encoun- 
ter you a ſecond time; but it is your own 
fault; you ought, after the adventure of the 
ſerenade, to have reſigned Don George's 
daughter with a good grace, or elſe to have 
been aſſured that you ſhould not come off ſo, 
if you perſiſt in your deſign of appearing a- 
orecable in her eyes.” ** You are too proud,” 
replied I, of an advantage that is perhaps 
leis owing to your addreſs than to the dark- 
neſs of the night: you do not remember that 
the fortune of war is uncertain.” Not for 
me,” anſwered he with an inſolent air; «© 21 
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1 am'going to ſhew you, that both by day 
and en know how to puniſh” thoſe bold 
knight i dare incroach upon my plea- 
ſures,” . 

The on! anſwer I made to this haughty 
ppesch Was by alighting, as did alſo Don Au- 
Bean and faſtening our horſes to a tree, we 
degan the combat with equal vigour. I will 

confeſs honeſtly, that I had to do with an ene- 
my who underſtood fencing better than I, al- 
though I had learned two years, but he was 
2 perfect maſter. I could not expoſe my life 
to a greater danger. Nevertheleſs, as it often 
happens that 'the ſtrongeſt are overcome by 
the weakeft, my rival, ſpite of all his ſkill, 
received a: thruft chrough his heart, and fell 
down dead a minute after. 

I returned immediately to the country ſeat, 
where I informed my valet de chambre, of 
whoſe fidelity I was well affured, of what had 
paſſed. After this, I ſaid to him: Dear 
Ramirez, take a good horſe, before the offi- 
cers of juſtice can have knowledge of this 
affair, and g inform my aunt of it. Deſire 
her, in my name, to ſend me ſome gold and 
1 and come and meet me at P acentia. 

ou will find me at the. firſt inn as you enter. 
the city.” 

iger diſtharged this ein with. 
ſuch diligence, that he arrived at Placentia 
within three hours after me. He told me that 
Donna Eleonora was rather rejoiced than af- 
flicted at a combat that repaired the affront I 
had received in our firſt engagement; and 

X 3 that. 
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that ſhe had ſent me all her gold and jewels, 0 
that I might travel with ſome pleaſure in fo- e 
reign countries, till ſhe ſhould accommagate | 
my affair, 8 - "A 
Not to mention ſuperfluous circumſtances, c 
I ſhall only tell you, that I croſſed New Ca- i 
ſtile, in order to go into the kingdom of Va- 
lencia, and embark at Denia. I paſſed over 
into Italy, where I put myſelf in a condi-V 
tion to ſurvey the ſeveral courts, and. make a 
1 graceful appearance there. . 
Whbilſt I thus endeavonred, at a diſtance 
from my Helena, to delude, as much as in 
me lay, my love and diſquiet, that lady, at 
Coria, bemoaned my abſence in ſecret. In- 
ſtead of approving her family's proſecuting 
me on account of Olighera's death, ſhe wiſh- 
ed that it might be made-up, and my return be 
haſtened by a ſpeedy agreement. Six months 
were already paſſed fince ſhe had loſt me, 
and I believe her conſtancy would have always 
triumphed over time, if ſhe had only bad time 
to cope With ; but ſhe had yet more powerful 
enemies. Don Blas de Combados, a gentle- 
man of the weſt of Galicia, came to Coria 
to take poſſeſſion of a noble inheritance, 
which Don Miguel de Caprara his couſin had 
in vain diſputed with him ; and finding that 
country more pleaſant than his own, he ſet- 
tled there. Combados was well made, ſeemed 
ſweet-tempered and polite, and had the moſt 
infinuating wit in the world. He ſoon ge 
acquainted With the people of faſhion of that 
ty 
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He was not long ignorant that Don George 
had a daughter, — dangerous beauty ſeem- 
ed only to inflame men to their deſtruction. 
This incited his curioſity. He had a mind to 


ſee ſo formidable a lady. To this end he 


ſought her father's friendſhip, and gained fo 
far upon him, that the old gentleman, looking 
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city, and was informed of all the affairs' of 


on him already as his ſon- in- law, gave him 


free acceſs to his houſe, and leave to ſpeak to 


Helena in his preſence. The Galician was 
not long before he fell in love; it was inevi- 
table; he diſcloſed himſelf to Don George, 


who told him that he approved of his addreſ- 
ſes, but that he would not conſtrain his daugh- 
ter, but left her free miſtreſs of the diſpoſal 
of her own hand. Hereupon Don Blas made 
uſe of all the gallantry he could deviſe. to 
pleaſe the lady, Who was. wholly: inſenſible, 


ſo much was ſhe prepoſſeſſed in my favour, 


However, Felicia was in the gentleman's in- 
tereſt, who had engaged her thereunto by his 
preſents. She employed her utmoſt addreſs to 
ſerve him. On the other hand, the father 
ſeconded the maid by his remonſtrances, and 
nevertheleſs all they could both do for a Whole 
year, was to torment Donna Helena, with- 


out being able to render her unfaithful to 


. ww „ A 
Combados finding that Don George and 
Felicia in vain concerned themſelves for him, 
propoſed an expedient to them to ſurmount 
the obſtinacy of ſo prejudiced a lover. 
„This, 


pry 


243 THE HISTORY Book IX. 
«£6 This,” ſaid he, “is what I have contrived. 
Let us counterfeit a letter from an Italian 
merchant to his correſpondent at Coria, where- 
in, after an account of ſeveral things relating 
to commerce, the following words ſhall be 
inſerted. ** There is lately arrived at the 
court of Parma, a Spaniſh cavalier, called 
Don Gaſton de Cogollos z Who fays he is nephew 
and only heir to a rich, widow who lives at 
Coria, and whoſe name is Donna Eleonora de 
Lararilla. He courts the daughter of a great 
nobleman, but he will not obtain her before 
they are informed of the truth. I am deſired 
to addreſs myſelf to you for that purpoſe, 


Wherefore 1 beg you ſend me word if you 


know this Don Gaſton, and wherein his 
aunt'ẽs eſtate conſiſts. Vour anſwer will de- 
cide the fate of this nate Parma, the 


er ke &c.“ 
This impoſture ſeemed! to the old man but 


a witty contrivance,” a ſtratagem that was 


pardonable in lovers; and the waiting-maid, 
yet leſs ſcrupulous than the good man, ap- 
proved of it mightily. "The invention ſeem- 
ed to them ſo much the better, in 'that they 
knew Helena to be a woman of a great ſpirit, 
and likely to fall into the ſnare immediately, 
th ſhe had no ſuſpicion of the cheat. 
on George took it upon himſelf to inform 
her of my change, and, to make the thing 
have the greater appearance of truth, to let 


her ſpeak to the merchant- who had received. 


this pretended letter from Parma. The pro- 
* was executed as it was formed. The fa- 
| ther 
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ther ſaid to Donna Helena with an emotion, 
wherein, in all appearance, was a great deal 
of ſpite and anger: „Daughter, I will no 
longer tell you that our relations beg me eye- 
ry day, never to ſuffer Don Auguſtine's mur- 
derer to enter our family. I have now a ſtrong= 
er reaſon to deſire you to diſengage yourſelf 
from Don Gaſton. Die with ſhame-for ha- 
ving been ſo faithful to him, he is an incon- 
ſtant perfidious wretch; here is a certain proof 
of his infidelity: read yourſelf that letter 
which a merchant of Coria has juſt received 
from Italy.“ Poor Helena takes the counter- 
feit paper trembling, runs it over with her 
eyes, weighs all the expreſſions, and remains 
quite overwhelmed with the news of my in- 
conſtancy. After this, ſome remains of ten- 
derneſs made her ſhed a few tears; but ſhe 
ſoon recalled her pride to her aid, and wiping 
her eyes, ſaid, with a reſolute tone, to her fa- 
ther: My Lord, you have been a witneſs 
of my weakneſs, be fo likewiſe of the victory 
I gain over myſelf. It is done. I now only 
deſpiſe Don Gaſton, I look on him as the 
baſeſt of men; come, I am ready to follow 
Don Blas to the altar. Let my marriage pre- 
cede that of the perfidious wretch, who has 
repaid my love ſo ill. Don George, tranſ- 
ported with joy at theſe words, embraced his 
daughter, praiſed the noble reſolution ſhe had 
taken, and hugging himſelf for the ſucces of 
his ſtratagem, made haſte to gratify my rival's 
deſires. 107 114 | . | 
Thus was Donna Helena raviſhed from 
me. 


AE 
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me. She reſigned herſelf up raſhly to Com- 
bados, without hearkening to her love, which 
pleaded for me in the bottom of her heart, 
without even doubting one minute of a re- 
port, which ought not to have met with ſo 
much credulity in a lover. The haughty wo- 
man only gave ear to her pride; the reſent- 
ment of the injury ſhe imagined I had dune 
her beauty, got the better of her paſſion. 
However, ſome days after her marriage, ſhe 
felt ſome remorſe for having been ſo haſty. It 
came into her head, that the merchant's letter 
might be forged, and this ſuſpicion cauſed her 
a great deal of diſquiet. But the amorous 
Don Blas did not leave his wife time to nou- 
riſh any thoughts contrary to her repoſe. He 
only thought how to amuſe her, and he ſuc- 
ceeded by a continual ſeries of different diver- 
ſons,” which he had the art to invent. 
She ſeemed very well ſatisfied with fo gal- 
lant a ſpouſe, and they both lived in perfect 
union, when my aunt made up my affair 
with Don Auguſtine's relations. She wrote 
immediately to Italy, to give me advice there- 
of. I was then at Reggio in the Lower Ca- 
labria; I croſſed over into dicily, and from 
thence to Spain; in fine, I reached Coria 
mounted on the wings of love. Donna Ele- 
onora not having informed me of the mar- 
riage of Don George's daughter, acquainted 
me with it at my return, and obſerving that 
it afflicted me: You are in the wrong, ne- 
phew, ſaid ſne, to ſeem ſo ſenſible of the 
loſs of a lady who could not keep faithful to 
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you. Be ruled by me; baniſn from your me- 


mory a perſon who, is not worthy to have al 


place there.” | 
As my aunt was Le. of Donna Heles. 


na's being impoſed on, ſhe was in the right 


to ſpeak thus to me, and could not have gi- 


* 


ven: me better counſel. g's. -/ I pro- 
miſed to follow it, or at leaſt to 


reſiſt the curioſity to know after what man- 


ect an air I 
of indifference, if I were not capable of con- 
quering my paſſion. However, I could not- 


ner this marriage had been brought about. 


In order to inform myſelf, 4 reſolved to ad- 


dreſs myſelf to Felicia's friend, that is to ſay, 


Theodora, whom I. have before mentioned. 


I went to her, and by chance found Felicia 
there, who „ leſs than the 
fight of me, was. confounded, and would 


have fled, to have avoided the explanation ſhe 


rightly. judged. I ſhould demand of her. 


ſtopped her; Why do you fly me? ſaid 


a — 


„ ca 


I: „ is not the perjured Helena ſatisfied 


with having facrificed me? has ſhe forbid your 
hearing-my complaints? or do you only 25 


rive . 


to avoid me, to make your court to an ingrate 15 


for having refuſed to give ear to them?” 


« My Lord,” replied the maid, «© I will 
own to you ingenuouſiy, that your preſence 
confounds me. I cannot ſee you again wWith- 
out being diſtracted, with remorſe, My mi- 


ſtreſs has been deceived, and I have had the 


misfortune to be an accomplice i in the fraud.” 
O heavens !” cried I out in a ſurpriſe, what 


ps 


do you dare to tell me ?” Thea the wench gave 


me 


- 
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me an account of the ſtratagem Combados 


had uſed to deprive me of Donna Helena; 
and perceiving that her recital pierced me'to 
the heart, ſhe ſaid her utmoſt to comfort me; 
ſhe even offered me her good offices to her mi- 
ſtreſs, promiſing to diſabuſe her, and to paint 
my deſpair to her; in ſhort, to ſpare no pains 
to mitigate the rigour of my deſtiny : in fine, 
ſhe gave me ſuch hopes as a little alleviated 
my pains, | 2 

1 paſs over the infinite contradiction ſhe 


met with from Donna Helena, in attempting 


to gain her conſent to ſee me: however ſhe 
compaſſed her ends. It was reſolved between 
them that I ſhould be let in ſecretly to Don 
Blas's, the firſt time he went to an eſtate, 
where he uſed to go from time to time a-hunt- 
ing, and ſtaid generally a day or two. This 
deſign was ſoon executed: the huſband ſet 


out for the country. Care was taken to in- 


form me of it, and introduce me one night 
into his wife's apartment. 


I would have begun the converſation by re- 


proaches, but they ſtopt my mouth, It is 


in vain,” ſaid the lady, to call back to mind 
what is paſt. It is not now our buſineſs to 
move each other to compaſſion ; and you are 
in an errour, if you think me diſpoſed to 
fatter your inclinations. I declare to you, 
Don Gaſton, I have given my conſent to this 
ſecret interview ; I have yielded to the en- 
treaties that have been made me, only to tell 
you in perſon, that for the future you muſt 
only think of forgetting me. Perhaps I A 

0 : : . | +) 
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be better ſatisfied-with my fate; if it were uni- 
ted to yours; but ſince heaven has ordained it 
otherwiſe, I will obey its decrees ? 
What, Madam,“ replied J, “ is it not 
enough to have loſt you? is it not enough to 
ſee the happy Don Blas quiet poſſeſſor of the 
only perſon I could love, muſt I alſo baniſh 
you my thoughts ? would you deprive me of 
my love, and rob me of the only good I have 
left? Ah! cruel, do you think that it is poſ- 
ſible for a man whom you have once enſlaved 
to recover his heart? Know your own power 
better than you do, and ceaſe vainly exhort- 
ing me to eraſe you out of my remembrance.“ 
„Well then,” anſwered ſhe with precipita- 
tion, “ ceaſe alſo hoping that I will repay 
our paſſion with any acknowledgment. I 
bas but one word to ſay to you: the wife of 
Don Blas ſhall never be Don Gaſton's mi- 
ſtreſs. Take your meaſures thereupon. Fly: 
let us quickly end a converſation, wherewith 
I reproach myſelf, ſpite of the purity of my 
intentions, and which I ſhould think it a 
crime to prolong.” 
At theſe words, which deprived me of all 
hope, I fell at the lady's feet. I ſpoke in the 
moſt moving terms I could think of, and em- 
ployed even tears to ſoften her. But all this 
only conduced perhaps to excite ſome ſenti- 
ments of pity, which ſhe was very careful not 
to diſcover, and which were ſacrificed to her 
duty, Having in vain uſed all manner of ten- 
der expreſſions, prayers, and tears, my love 
changed on a ſudden into fury. I drew my 
Vor, III. "Mr ſword 
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ſword to kill myſelf before the eyes of the in- 
 exorable fair, who no ſooner perceived my 
action, than ſhe threw herſelf upon me to pre- 
vent the conſequences. . **:Stop, Cogollos,” 
ſaid ſhe. © Is it thus you take care of my re- 
putation? By thus taking away your life, you 
go to diſhonour me, and make my huſband 
paſs for an aſſaſſin.” _ 5 
Far from giving the attention they deſerved 
to theſe words, in the deſpair I was in, T-only 
thought how to elude the attempts the miſtreſs 
and the ſervant made to ſave me from myſelf. 
And undoubtedly I ſhould have ſucceeded but 
too ſoon, if Don Blas, who had been appri- 
ſed of our interview, and who, inſtead of going 
into the country, had hid himſelf behind the 
hangings to hear our diſcourſe, had not come 
quickly to join them. Don Gaſton,” cried 
he, ſeizing on my arm, recall your baniſhed 
reaſon, and do not ſhamefully give way to 
furious paſſion that agitates you.” 

I interrupted Combados. Is it for you,” 
ſaid I, * to divert me from my reſolution! 
you ought rather yourſelf to plunge a poniard 
in my breaſt. My love, unfortunate as it is, 
is offenſive to you. Is it not enough you ſur- 
priſe me in your wife's apartment? needs there 
any more to incite you to revenge ? kill me, 
to rid yourſelf of a man who muſt adore He- 
lena, till he ceaſes to live.” © In vain,” re- 
plied Don Blas, do you endeayour to en- 
gage my honour to put you to death. You 
are ſufficiently puniſhed for your raſhneſs, and 
I am ſo well ſatisfied with my wife for her vir- 

| tuous 
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tuous ſentiments, that I pardon the occafion 
ſhe has taken to make them known. Be ad- 
viſed by me, Cogollos, continued he, © do 
not yield to your deſpair like a faint-hearted 
lover; rather courageouſly fubmic to ne- 
ceſſity.“ ee 
Buy ſuch like diſcourſes the prudent Galician 
appeaſed my paſſion, by little and little, and 
revived again my virtue. I withdrew with an 
intent to abſent myſelt from Helena, and the 
places where ſhe reſided, and two days after- 
wards Lreturned to Madrid. There, reſolving 
no more to mind ought but making my for- 
tune, I began to appear at court, and procure 
mytelf friends. But I had the ill fortune to 
attach myſelf particularly to the Marquis de 
Villareal, a nobleman of the firſt rank in Por- 
tugal, who is now confined in the caſtle of A- 
licant, on ſuſpicion of intending to deliver that 
kingdom from the ſubjection of Spain. As 
the Duke de Lerma knew that I had en- 
tered into a ſtrict friendſhip with this Lord, 
he had me ſeized and brought hither. That 
miniſter believes, that I would be an accom- 
plice to ſuch a deſign; he could not have done 
a more ſenſible outrage to a man who is of 
noble rank and a Caſtilian.” 
Don Gaſton. left ſpeaking at theſe words. 
After which, to comfort him, I ſaid: “ Sig- 
nior Cavalier, your honour cannot ſuffer by 
this diſgrace, which in the end will certainly 
turn to your advantage. When the Duke de 
Lerma is once informed'of your innocence, he 
will not fail to give you a conſiderable em- 
N 15 ployment, 
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ployment, to re-eſtabliſh the reputation of a 


geatieman unuftly accuſed of treaſon.” (294% 


C HAP. VII. 52 


Sci pio comes to the tower of Segovia, to look I 
Gi Blas, and informs him of a great deal of 


neus. 


ſ 


UR farther ebenen was interrupted 
Tordeſillas, who entered the toom, 
and addrefiad himſelf to me thus. Signior 
Gil Blas, I am juſt come from a young fellow 
who has been at the priſon- gate, and aſked if 
you was not here under confinement. and 
upon my having refuſed to ſatisfy his curioſity, 
he ſeemed very much mortified. Noble 
Governour,” faid he with tears in his eyes, 
<<. do not refuſe my humble petition to be in- 
formed whether the Signior de Santillane is 
here. I am his head ſervant, and you will do 
a Charitable action in ſuffering me to ſee him. 
You paſs in Segovia for a gentleman full of 
humanity, I hope you will not deny me the 
favcur of ipeaking a minute with my dear ma- 
ſter, who is more unfortunate than criminal.” 
In ſhort,” continued Don Andrea, “ the 
young man has expreſſed ſich a deſire to have 
a word with you, that I have aps him 
that ſatisfaQtion this night.” _ 
I aſſured Tordeſillas, that he bed not do 


me a greater pleaſure, than in letting me ſee 
that ſervant, who probably might have ſome- 
thing of importance to tell me, 1 impatiently 
expected the moment when I ſhould 4 again 

ave 


* 


hd ee 
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have a ſight of my faithful Scipio, for I made 


no doubt but it was him, nor was I deceived. 


He was admitted into the tower at night; and 
when he perceived me, he broke out into ex- 
traordinary tranſports of joy, which were only 


to be equalled by mine. As for ne, I was ſo 


raviſhed at his tight, that I ſtretched out my 
arms to him, and he claſped me in his with- 
out ceremony. The maſter and the ſecretary 
were confounded in this embrace, ſo glad 
were they to ſee each other. | 
| When we had both a little diſengaged our- 


ſelves, 1 inquired of Scipio in what condition. 


he had left my. houſe. © You have no longer 


any, anſwered he; and to ſpare you the 


pains of aſking queſtion upon queſtion, I will 
tell you in two words what has patled at your 


home. Your effects have been plundered both 


by the alguazil's men, and your own do- 
meſtics, who looking upon you as one already 


quite loſt, have taken. all they couid lay their 


hands upon on truſt for their wages. By good 


fortune for you, I had the addrets to fave from 


their clutches two large bags of double pi- 
ſtoles, which I got out of your ſtrong box, 
and are in ſafety. Salero, to whom I have in- 
_ truſted them, will reſtore them to you when 


you get out of this tower, where I believe you 
will not be long a penſioner to his Majeſty, 
ſince you were ſeized without the Duke de 


Lerma's privity.“ ; 
J aſked Scipio how he knew his Excellency 
had no ſhare in my diſgrace. © O,“ replied 


he, „ tbat is a thing whereof I am very well 
| 2 informed. 
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informed. One of my friends, who is con- 
dent to the Duke d'Uzeda, has told me all 
the citcumſtanèes of your impriſonment,” 
„ Calderona,” ſaid he, having diſcovered, 
by the means of a valet, that the Sennora Si- 
rena received the Prince of Spain in the night 
under another name, and that it was the 
Count de Lemos Who managed this intrigue, 
by the interpoſition of Signior de Santillane, 
reſolved to revenge himſelf both of them and 
his miſtreſs. That he might the better ſucceed 
herein, he goes ſecretly to the Duke d' Uze- 
da, and diſcovers all to him. _Tte Duke, 
raviſhed to have ſo fine an opportunity to ruin 
his enemy, failed not to take the advantage of 
it. He informed the King of what he had juſt 
been told, and repreſented to him in ſuch live- 
ly colours the dangers to which the Prince 
had been expoſed, that he rouſed his Ma- 
jeſty's anger. So that he immediately had. Si- 
rena confined in the convent des Filles Re- 

penties; baniſhed the Count de Lemos, and 
condemned Gil Blas to perpetual impriſon- 
ment.“ | / : 

This,“ continued Scipio, “ is what my 
friend has told me; whereby you ſee your 
misfortune is the handy-work of the Duke 
d'Uzeda, or, to ſpeak more properly, of Cal- 
detna.” + --_- 3 785 

1 judged by his diſcourſe, that my affairs 
might in time be re-eſtabliſhed ; that the Duke 
de Lerma, being piqued at his nephew's ex- 
ile, would leave no ſtone unturned to recall 


that nobleman to court; and I flattered _ ; 
5 le 
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ſelf that his Excellency would not forget me. 
What a fine thing is hope ! it comforted me 
at once for the loſs of my plundered effects, 
and rendered me as gay as if I had reaſon to 
be ſo. Far from looking upon my priſon as 
an unfortunate lodging, where I might per- 
haps end my days; it ſeemed rather to me the 
means fortune would make uſe of, to raiſe 
me to ſome great poſt, For I reaſoned with- 
in myſelf after this manner: Don Fernando 
Borgia, Father Jerome of Florence, and eſpe- 
_ cially Friar Louis of Aliaga, (who is obliged 
to him for his place about the King), are of 
the prime miniſter's party. With the help of 
theſe powerful friends, his Excellency will 
overthrow all his enemies; or elſe the face of 
affairs may be very ſoon altered: his Maje- 
ſty's health is very precarious. As ſoon as he 
is dead, the Prince will begin his reign by re- 
calling the Count de Lemos, who will im- 
mediately releaſe me hence, and preſent me 
to the new monarch, who will overload me 
with favours. Thus being already full of 
the pleaſing hope of what was to come, I 
hardly any longer felt my preſent evils. 1 
believe indeed, that the two bags of dou- 
bloons, which my ſecretary ſaid he had depo- 
ſited with the goldſmith, contributed as much 
to the ſudden change, as the hopes aforemen- 
tioned, a | 
I was too well ſatisfied with Scipio's zeal 
and integrity not to let him know it; I offer- 
ed him half the money he had ſaved from the 
pillage ; which he refuſed : © I expect, 
2 ſays 
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ſays he, another mark of your acknowledg- 
ment.” Being as much aſtoniſhed at his 
ſpeech as his refuſal, I aſked what I could do 
for him. Let us never part,” replied he. 
* Let me unite my fortune to yours; I have 
ſuch an affection for you, as I never before 
had for any maſter.” * And as for me,” 
ſaid I. my boy, I will aſſure you, you do 
not love one that is ungrateful. From the 
firſt moment you came to offer me your ſer- 
vice I liked you, We muſt either both of us 
be born under Libra or Gemini, which are, 
as they ſay, the two conſtellations that unite 
mankind, I willingly-accept of: the propoſed 
union; and to begin it, I will afk the keeper 
to ſhut you up with me in the tower.“ 
That will be a great ſatisfaction to me,” 
cried he; © you have prevented me; I was 
going to conjure you to defire this favour ; 
your company is dearer to me than liberty: I 
will only go ſometimes to Madrid to breathe 
the office-air, and fee if there has happened 
na change at court that may be favourable to. 
you. $0 that you will have in me a confi- 
dent, a courier, and a ſpy all in one. 

Theſe advantages were too conſiderable for 
me to deprive myſelf of them, wherefore I 
retained with me fo uſeful a perſon, with the 
leave of the obliging keeper, who would not 
refuſe me ſo ſweet a comfort. | 


CHAP. 


Chap. 8. OF GIL BLAS. 263 
WA... 
Of the firſt journey Scipio took to Madrid. N bat 


vas the motive and the ſucceſs, Gil Blas falls 


fuk. The conſequences of his ſickneſs. 


F it is generally ſaid that we have no-great- | 
er enemies than our domeſtics, we ought. 


alfo to ſay that they are ous beſt friends, when 
they are faithful and affectionate. -- After the 
' zeal Scipio had ſhewed for my ſervice, I could 
only look upon him as an * Alter Ego, 
wherefore no more ſubordination ' between 
Gil Blas and his ſecretary; no more, ceremo- 
nies between them; they were chamber-fel- 
lows, and had but one bed and one table. 


There was in Scipio's converſation abun- 
dance of gaiety. One might juſtly have ſir- 


named him the good-humcured young fellow. 
Beſides this, he had a head-piece, and L 
found an advantage in his counſel, ** Friend,” 
ſays I to him one, day, I fancy it would 
not. be amiſs to write to the Duke de 
Lerma; it can produce no ill effect; what 
are your thoughts thereupon ?”” „ Ay but,” 

replied he, great men differ fo much from 
themſelves, from one moment to ano- 
ther, that I am not very ſure how your let- 
ter will be received, However I am for your 
writing at all events. Although the miniſter 
loves you, do not depend upon his friendſhip 
for the care of calling you ipto his remem- 
brance. I hele ſorts of prot(Ctors eaſily for- 


* Arother myſelf, 


get 


. 
re — VEE, 
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mentioned. - 

&« Although this be but too true,” anſwer- 
ed I, I have a better opinion of my patron ; 
I know his goodneſs; and am perſuaded 
that he ſympathizes with my pains, and that 
they preſent themſelves inceſſantly before his 
eyes: without doubt he only waits till the 
King's anger is over, to deliver me out of 
priſon. ** So much the better,“ rejoined 
he: I with you may judge rightly of his Ex- 
cellency. Implore then his aſſiſtance in a 
very moving letter, 1 promiſe you to give it 
into his own hands.” Upon this I immedi- 
ately called for pen and ink, and compoſed a 
piece of eloquence which Scipio thought very 


| the archbiſhop of Grenada's homilies. _ 
I flattered myſelf that the Duke of Lerma 
would have been touched with my melan- 


J really was not; and in this belief I dif- 
patched my courier to Madrid, who no ſoon- 
er got thicher than he went to that miniſter's, 
where he met with a valet de chambre who 
_ was my friend, and procured him an oppor- 
_ Xtunity of ſpeaking to the Duke. May it 
"yl gleaſe your Grace,” ſaid Scipio to his Excel- 
lency, at the ſame time preſenting - him the 
packet wherewith he was intruſted, “one of 
your moſt faithful ſervants who lies upon the 
ſtraw in a dark dungeon, in the tower of Se- 
govia, moſt humbly conjures you to read this 
letter, which a gaoler in pity gave him the 

| opportunity 


get thoſe perſons whom they hear no longer 


pathetic, and Tordeſillas extolled even above 


choly account of the miſerable ſtate wherein - 


— 
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opportunity to write. The miniſter opened 
the letter, and ran it over; but although he 


ſaw therein a picture capable of foftening the 
hardeſt heart, far from ſeeming moved at it, 


look to the courier, before ſome perſons who 
could hear him; Friend, tell dantillane that 
I think him very impudent in daring to ad- 
dreſs himſelf to me, after having been guilty 
of ſuch an unworthy action, for Which he is 
ſo juſtly chaftiſed. He is a wretch who muſt 
no longer rely upon my favour, and whom 

1 abandon to the King's reſentment.” 
Scipio, as much aſſurance as he had, was 
confounded at this fpeech. However, in ſpite 
of his amazement, he would have interceded 
for me: My Lord,” replied he, this poor 
priſoner will die for grief when he hears your 
Excellency's anſwer.” The Duke made no 
other reply to my mediator but by frowning 
upon him, and turning his back. Thus did 
this miniſter treat me, the better to hide the 
part he had in the Prince of Spain's amorous 
intrigue; and this is what all petty agents 
ought to expect, who are employed by great 
men in their ſecret and dangerous negotiations, 
When my ſecretary returned to Segovia, 
and informed me of the ſucceſs of his com- 
miſſion, I was again plunged in that dreadful 
abyſs wherein I tound myſelf the firſt day of 
my impriſonment. I even thought myſelf 
more unhappy, ſince I had no longer the 
Duke of Lerma's protection. My courage 
failed, and whatever they could ſay to reſtore 
S It, 


he raiſed his voice, and ſaid with a furious 
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it, I became again a prey to the deepeſt melan- 
choly, which inſenſibly threw me into an 
acute diſeaſe. A e 
The keeper, who was concerned for my 
preſervation, imagining he could not do bet- 
ter than to call in phyſicians to my aſſiſtance, 
brought me two, who had both of them very 
much the look of being very faithful ſervants 
to the goddeſs * Libitina. Signior Gil 
Blas,” ſaid he, preſenting them to me, here 
are two ſons of Hippocrates, ,who are come 
to ſee. you and will recover you in a little 
time. I was ſo prepoſſeſſed againſt all doctors 
of phyſic, that I certainly ſhould have given 
theſe but a very ſcurvy reception, had | been 
ever ſo little fond of life. But I was then fo 
weary of it, that I thought myſelf obliged to 
Tordefillas for putting me into their hands. 
' «© Signior Cavalier,” ſaid one of theſe doc- 
tors to me, you muſt, before we proceed, 
repoſe a confidence in us.” I do a perfect 
one,” replied I; „ with your aſſiſtance, I 
do not doubt but I ſhall be cured of all my 
ails in a few days.“ Les, with the help of 
God,” rejoined he, ** ſo you ſhall; at leaſt 
we will not be wanting in our endeavours.” 
In effect, theſe gentlemen did their buſineſs to 
a miracle, and put me into ſuch a fair way, 
that I was going viſibly to the Stygian lake. 
Don Andrea deſpairing of my cure, had al- 
ready brought a Franciſcan to diſpoſe me to 
die well: already had the good rather diſchar- 
ged that office and retired : and for myſelt, 


The goddeſs that preſided over funerals, 


— Y 
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ay 


— ; 


believing 
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believing that my laſt hour was nigh, T made 


a ſign to Scipio to draw near my bed. Dear 
friend,” ſaid TI, with a dying. voice, fo much 


was I weakened by their medicines and bleed- 


ings, I leave you one of the bags that are 
at Gabriel's, and I conjure you to carry the 
other into Aſturia, to my father and mother, 
who muſt be in need of it, if yet alive. Bur 
alas I am very much afraid they could not 
ſupport under my ingratitude. The report 
 Muſcada made them of my unnatural behavi- 
our, has perhaps been the cauſe of their death. 
If heaven has preſerved them in ſpite of the 
indifference wherewith I repaid their ten- 
derneſs, you may give them the bag of dou- 
bloons, and beg them in my name to for- 
give me for not uſing them better; and if 
they are no longer living, I charge you to 
_ employ this money in having maſſes faid both 
for the repoſe of their ſouls and my own.” 
Having thus ſaid, I reached out one hand, 
which he bathed in tears, without being able 
to anſwer me one word, ſo much was the 
poor young fellow afflicted for my loſs. 
This proves that the tears of an heir are not 
always ſmiles hid under a maſk. 

I expected then to make my exit; never- 


a 


theleſs I was deceived in my expectation, | 


My doctors having quitted me, and left na- 
ture at liberty to operate, ſaved me by that 
means. The fever which they prognoſtica- 
ted was to carry me off, went away, as it 
were to give them the lie. I recovered by 
little and little, and, by the greateſt good for- 
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tune in the world, my illneſs was ſucceeded 
by a perfect tranquility of mind. I had then 
no need of being comforted, I preſerved all 
the contempt for riches and honours that the 
opinion of an approaching death had inſtilled 
into me, and being reſtored to myſelf, I bleſſ- 
ed my diſgrace. 1 thanked Heaven for it as 
for a particular favour, and took a firm reſo- 
lution to return no niore to court, even if the 
Duke of Lerma would recall me. I rather 
propoſed to myſelf, if ever J got out of pri- 
ſon, to buy a cottage, and live like a philo- 
ſopher. 3 
My confident approved of my deſign, and 
told me, that to haſten the execution of it, he 
intended to return to Madrid to ſolicit my 
enlargement. I have a thought,” conti- 
nues he, comes into my head; I know a 
perſon that may ferve you. It is the favou- 
rite maid to the Prince of Spain's nurſe; a 
girl of wit. I will ſet her to work for you 
upon her miitreſs ; I will try all means to re- 
leaſe you from this tower, which is ſtill but 
a priſon, however well treated you are there- 
in.“ Lou are in the right,” replied I; 
<« oo, friend, begin your negotiation without 
loſing time: would to Heaven we were alrca- 
dy in our retirement,” 
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CHAP. I 


Scipio returns to Madrid. How and upon what 
conditions he had Gil Glas reſtored to liberty. 
Where they both went on parting from the 
tower of Segovia, and what converſation paſj- 
ed between them. | 


| OCipio then ſet out again for Madrid; and 
in the mean time J, in expectation of his 
return, applied myſelf to reading. Torde- 
ſillas furniſhed me with more books than I 
deſired; which he borrowed of an old com- 
mander who could not read, and yet had a 


fine library to give himſelf the air of a learn- 
ed man. Above all I liked the good moral. 
authors, becauſe I found every minute in 


them ſomething that flattered my averſion to 


the court, and my love of ſolitude. 


I ſpent three weeks without hearing a word. 


of my managet, who at laſt returned, and 
ſaid with a gay air. For this time, Signior 
de Santillane, I bring you good news. The 


nurſe will eſpouſe your intereſt. Her maid, 


at my entreaty, and for a hundred piſtoles 


which I have conſigned to her, has had the 


goodneſs to ſpeak to the Prince of Spain for 
your enlargement; and the Prince, who, as 
I have often told you, can deny her nothing, 
has promiſed to beg the King his father to re- 


leaſe you. I came as ſoon as poſſible to tell 


you the news, and am going ſtraight back a- 
gain, to put the finiſhing ſtroke to my work.” 
L 2 At 
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At theſe words he left me, and ſet out for 
Court, 
. His third journey was not long; I ſaw my 
gentleman return at the week's end, with ad- 
vice that the Prince had obtained my libert 
of the King, but not without trouble. This 
was confirmed to me the ſame day by the 
keeper, who came to embrace me, and told 
ine: My dear Gil Blas, Heaven be thank- 


ed, you are free. The priſon-doors are open 


| for you, but it is upon two conditions which 
perbaps will cauſe you a great deal of trouble, 
and which I am obliged to tell you with re- 
gret. His Majeſty forbids your appearing at 
court, and orders you to quit both the Ca- 
ſtiles in a month: 1 am very much mortified 


that they have forbid you the court,” “And I 
am glad of it,” replied IJ. God knows my 


thoug! its ; J expected but one favour from the 
King, and he has done me two.” 


Being aſſured then that I Was no longer a 


priſoner, J hired two mules, whereon m 
conficent and | mounted next day, after I had 
taken leave of Cogolios, and thanked Torde- 
ſillas a thouſand times for all the teſtimonies 
of friendſhip J had received from him. We 
fet cut gaily for Madrid, to draw our two 
bags, which had each of them five hundred 
doubloons, out of Signior Gabriel's hands. 
As we were upon the road, my aſſociate ſaid 
to me, If we are not rich enough to pur- 
chaſe a magnificent eſtate, at leaſt we may 
buy a COmMpetency.' « If we ſhould have 
but a hut,“ replied I, << ] ſhould be ſatisfied 
with 


- 
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with my lot. Though I am hardly in the 
middle of my age, I find myſelf diſguſted with 
the world, and I deſign for the future only to 
live for myſelf, Beſides this, let me tell you 
I have formed to myſelf an agreeable notion 
of a rural life, an idea that raviſhes me, and 
makes me enjoy it beforehand, Methinks I 
already ſee the meadows enamelled, hear the 
nightingales ſing, and the rivulets murmur : 
at one time I imagine I am diverting myſelf 


with hunting, and at another time with fiſhing. 


Fancy to yourſelf the different pleaſures that 


wait us in our ſolitude, and you will be charm- 
ed as well as me. As to our food, the plain- 


 eft will be the beſt. A mouthful of bread 
may ſatisfy us when we are oppreſſed with 
hunger. We ſhall eat it with an appetite that 


will make us think. it excellent. Pleaſure does 


not conſiſt in the delicacy of exquiſite viands, , 


it is all within ourſelves; and this is ſo true, 


that I do not make my beſt meals at tables. 
that I ſee furniſhed. with the moſt: epicuriſm. 


and plenty.” 


« With your leave, Signior Gil Blas,“ ſaid 
my ſecretary, interrupting me, I am not al- 
together of your mind about this pretended 


frugality to which you bid me welcome Why 
muſt we live like Diogenes? If we do not 


fare ſo very hand, we ſhall be never the more 


unhealthy. Be adviſed by me, ſince we have 


| (God be thanked) wherewith to render our 
\ 


retirement agreeable, do not let us make it the 


abode of famine and poverty. As ſoon as 
we have bought an eſtate, let us ſtock it with 
4-7 good. 


270 THE HISTORY Bock IX. 


good wines, and all other proviſions that are 
proper for men of wit, who do not quit the 
converſation of men to renounce the conve- 
niencies of life, but rather to enjoy them with 
the greater tranquillity. What one has in 
che houſe,” ſays Heſiod, „does not make us 
uneaſy, whereas what one has not may. It 


of all things neceſſary at one's houſe, than to 
be wiſhing to have them.” 


the Greek poets ! pray where did you get ac- 
quainted with Heſiod?“ „ At a learned 
man's,” replied he.“ I ſerved a pedant ſome 
time at, Salamanca, who was a great com- 
mentator. He would make you a large volume 
in the twinkling of an eye. He compoſed 
it of Hebrew, Greek, and Latin paſlages, 
which he extracted from the books in his li- 


his tranſcriber, I have retained I do not know 
how many ſentences, as remarkable as that I 
have juſt quoted,” If it be fo,” anſwered 
I, „you have your memory well embelliſhed, 
But to return to our project; in which of the 
Spaniſh kingdoms do you think proper for us 
to ſettle our philoſophical reſidence ?” “ de- 


clare for Arragon,” replied my confident, 
„We may find there abundance of charming 
places, where we may lead a delicious life.” 
& Well then,” ſays I, “ ſo be it, let us ſtop 
at Arragon ; I conſent to it, May we find 

| an 


is better,” continues he, “ to be in poſſeſſion 


« What the devil, Mr Scipio,” ſaid I, in 
terrupting him in my turn, “ you underſtand. 


brary, and tranſlated into Spaniſh, As I wag 
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an abode there which may ſupply us with all 


the pleaſures whereof my Imagination; is ſo 
full.” 


„HN X. 


What they did on their arrival at Madrid. 
mo Gil Blas met in the fireet,, and what 
fucceſs attended this rencounter, 


Eing come to Madrid, we alighted at 2 
little ready-furniſhed houſe, where Sci- 
pio had lodged in his journeys thitker ; and 
the firſt thing we did was to go to Salero's, 
to draw our doubloons out of his hands. He. 
received us perfectly well, and expreſſed a 
great deal of joy at ſeeing me at liberty. I 
proteſt,” continued he, <] was ſo ſenſible of. 
your diſgrace, that it gave me a diſguſt to an 
alliance with courtiers. Their fortunes are 
too much like caſtles in the air; for which 
reaſon I have married my daughter Gabriela 
to a rich merchant.” * You have done very. 
well,” replied I ; “ for, beſides his fortune's 
being upon a moteſolid bottom, a citizen who 
becomes father-in-law to a man of quality, 
is not always contented with the ee 
bis ſon-in-law.” 

Then changing the diſcourſe, and coming 
to the matter in hand; * Signior Gabriel, 
continued I, “ do us the favour if you pleaſe to 
deliver us the two thouſand piſtoles that. 
© Your money is all ready,” ſaid he, inter- 
rupting me; and carrying us to his cabinet, 
he ſhe ed us two bags, whereon thele words 

Were 


＋ 
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were written on tickets: Theſe bags of 
doubloons belong to Signior Gil Blas de San- 
tillane.” There, ſaid he, © there is your 
money as it was intruſted with me,” 

I thanked Salero for the favour he had done 
me,: and being very well comforted for the 
loſs of his daughter, we carried off the bags 
to our lodging, where we ſat about counting 
our double piſtoles. The ſum was right with- 
in fifty, which had been diſburſed for the pur- 
chaſe of my liberty, We now only thought 
of putting ourſelves in a condition to go to 
Arragon. My ſecretary took upon him the 
charge of buying a calaſh and two mules ; and 
on my fide 1 made a proviſion of linen and 
cloaths. Whilſt I was thus employed in run- 
ning up and down the ſtreets, and making 
my bargains, I met the Baron de Steinbach, 
the officer of the German guard with whom 
Don Alphonſo had been brought up. 

I ſaluted the German cavalier, who having 
alſo recollected me, came to me and embraced. 
me: I am extreme joyful,” ſaid I, © to fee 
your Lordſhip in the beſt health in the world, 
and at the ſome time to have an opportunity 
to learn news of Signior Don Cæſar, and 
Don Alphonſo de Leyva.“ I can give you 
a certain account of them, anſwered he, 
ce ſince they are both actually at Madrid, and, 
what is more, lodged at my houſe. It is about 
three months ſince they came to this city, to 

thank his Majeſty for a favour Don Alphon- 
fo has received in acknowledgment of the fa- 


yours his anceſturs have done the ſtate, He 
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has been ni governour of Valencia, with- 
out having aſked that poſt, or deſired any one 
to ſolicit for him. Nothing could be more 
gracious ; and this ſhews that our monarch 
loves to reward valour.” 

Although I knew better than S 
what to think of it, I did not ſeem to have 
the leaſt knowledge in the world of what he 
told me. But I expreſſed ſuch a prodigious 
impatience to pay my reſpects to my old ma- 
ſters, that he carried me directly to his houſe 
to ſatisfy me. I had a deſire to try Don Al- 
phonſo, and judge by the reception he gave 
me, whether he had ſtill any affection re- 
maining for me. I found him in a parlour 
playing at cheſs with the Baronneſs de Stein- 
bach. He left his game as ſoon as he ſaw me, 
and advancing towards me in a tranſport, he 
claſped me round the neck, and ſaid with an 
air that ſhewed a real tranſport: « Santillane, 
you are then at laſt reſtored to me, I am over- 
joyed at it. It was not my fault we did not 
keep together; I begged you, it you remem- 
ber, not to leave the caſtle of Leyva, but you 
did not regard my requeſt. However I do not 
blame you, I even take the motive of your 
retreat kindly, But you ought to have let me 
heard from you 11nce that time, and have 
ſaved me the pains of ſearching in vain for 
you at Grenada, where my brother-in-law 
_ Fernando lent me word you were ſet- 
tled.“ | 


After this little — continued he, 
« tell 


edly you have ſome employment here. Be aſ- 
ſured that I intereſt myſelf more than ever in 
your welfare.” © My Lord,” anſwered J, 
< it is not yet four months that I had a pret- 
ty conſiderable poſt at court. I had the ho- 
nour of being ſecretary and confident to the 
Duke de Lerma.” Is it poſſible?“ cried 
Don Alphonſo, in an extreme amazement! 
„What, was you intruſted with that prime 
miniſter's ſecrets? * gained his favour,” 

replied I, © and I loft it after the manner [ 


all the ſtory, and I finiſhed my recital at the 
reſolution I had taken to buy me a cottage, 
with the little I had left of my former proſpe- 
_— to live there a retired life. 


a great deal of attention, made anſwer: < Dear 
Gil Blas, you know I have always loved you; 
Fou ſhall no longer be fortune's may- game. I 
will ſet you above her power, by making you 
maſter of an eſtate whereof ſhe cannot deprive 
you. Since you deſign to live in the country, 
I will give you a little piece of land which we 
have near Lirias, four leagues from V alencia. 
You know it, It is a preſent we can make 
you without any inconvenience to ourſelves, I 
dare anſwer for it, my father will not contra- 
dict me, and that it will be a ſenſible pleaſure 
to Seraphina,” 
I threw myſelf at the feet of "; We Alphon- 
ſo, who raiſed me in a moment. I kiſſed his 
hand, and being more charmed with his good- 


will 
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4 tell me what you do at Madrid, undoubt. 


am going to relate to you.” Then I told him 


n Cæſar's ſon having liſtened to me with 
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will than his preſent : ** My Lord, ” ſaid L 
your behaviour raviſhes me. The gift you 
have made me, is ſo much the more agreeable, 
as it precedes the knowledge of a ſervice I have 
done you; and I would rather owe it to your 
generoſity than gratitude.” My governour | 
was a little ſurpriſed at this diſcourſe, and did 
not fail aſking me what this pretended ſervice 
was. I informed him, and gave him an ac- 
count that redoubled his aſtoniſhment. He 
Was far from thinking, as well as the Baron 
de Steinbach, that the government of Valen- 
cia had been given him by my intereſt. How- 
ever, not being able any longer to doubt it: 
« Gil Blas,“ ſaid he, * ſincè it is to 10 
owe my poſt, I do not deſign to confine myſelf 
to the little eſtate at Lirias ; I offer you be- 
ſides that a penſion of two thouſand ducats 
a- year. 

« Hold there, Signior Non Alphonſo,” 
cried I, interrupting him at theſe words, do 
not revive again my covetouſneſs. Riches are 
only proper to corrupt the morals, I have ex- 
perienced it but too much. I willingly accept 
of your little competency at Lirias. I ſhall 
hve there commodiouſly with the money I have 
elſe where. But that is enough; and far from 
deſiring more, I ſhould ſooner conſent to loſe 
what ſuperfluity I poſſeſs. Riches are but a 
burden in a retirement, where one deſires on- 
ly tranquillity. 

Whillt we were talking at this rate, Don 
Cæſar came in, who ſhewed no leſs joy at 
the fight of me than his ſon; and when he 
Was 
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Was acquainted with the obligation his family 
had to me, he preſſed me to accept the penſion; 
which I again refuſed. In ſhort, the father | 
and the fon carried me to a notary, where the 
grant was drawn up; which they both ſigned | 
with more pleaſure than they would have done 
any deed that had been to their profit. When 
; the contract was diſpatched, they delivered it 
into my hands, telling me the eſtate at Lirias 
was no longer theirs, and that I might go 
and take poſſeſſion when I pleaſed. After 
this, they returned to the Baron de Stein- 
bach's, and I flew to my lodging, where 15 * 
N my ſecretary with admifation, whe 
pb him that we had an eſtate þ bag 
dom of Valencia, and informed him after what 
manner I had made the acquiſition. - ** How 
much may this inheritance be worth! ?” ſaid 
he. Five hundred ducats a- year, anſwer- 
ed I; © and I can aſſure you, it is an admi- 
fable ſolitude, I know it, by having been there 
ſeveral times, as ſteward to the Lords of Ley- 
va. It is a little houſe on the banks of the 
Guadalaviar, in a hamlet of five or ſix cotta- 
ges, and a charming country.“ SY. 

«© What pleaſes me yet more,” cried Sci- 
pio, © is, that we ſhall there have fine wild- 
fowl, with Benecarlo wine, and exquiſite 
muſcadine. Come, my patron, let us haſte 
to quit the world, and get to our hermitage.” 
] want as much to be there as thee,” replied 
wy © but I muſt firſt take a journey intg Aſtu- 
ria, My father and mother are in no very 


_ on condition there. 1 intend to go ſeek 
| | them, 
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them, to carry them to Lirias, where they 4 
may ſpend their latter days in quiet. Heaven 
has perhaps provided me this place of refu 
for their reception, and will puniſh me if I 
ſhould neglect it.” Scipio approved very much 
of my defign, and even incited me to put it 


in execution. Let us loſe no time,” ſaid | _. 


he, I have already ſecured a calaſh ; let us 
buy mules ſpeedily, and take the road to O- 

viedo,” © Yes, Va replied I, © let us 
go as ſoon as poſſible. I think it an indiſpen- 
ſable duty to ſhare the pleaſures of my retire- 
ment with the authors of my birth. Our 
journey will not be long ; we ſhall ſoon ſee 
one another at our hamlet; and when I get 
there, I will write over the door of my houſe 
theſe two Latin verſes in golden letters, 


Inueni portum. Spes et fortuna valte. 
Sat me luſiſtis; ludite nunc alios. 


The End of the Thin D Vor uns. 
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